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Ad Leftorem. 


His lictle Book 15 like a furniſhe Feaſt , 
And hath a di(h, I hope, to pleaſe each gueſt, 
ere thou may 't find ſome good and ſolid fare ; 
f chou lov'(t pleaſanc junkers, here they are ; 
erhaps (harp ſawces take thee molt ; if ſo, 
have Cooke for thee ſome ſharp ſawces too ; ' 
ut if thy (quemiſh Romack canlike none, 
I body hinders thee, thou mayRt be gone. 
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 F8ESEL SESSLZS 
The Statiwner to the 7 
Reader- ! 


F new, or old wit, pleaſe the Reader beſt, : 
I've hope,cach man of wit,wil be our gueſi* — 
The new.was fram'd ts humor ſome mens taſ 
Whichif they like not, they may carve thi; 
(laſt. 
Each diſh hath ſawce belongs to't > < 
( w7 
By your diſlike, cenſure the Authors hill 7, 
Tet if you cannot ſpeak well of it, ſpare 
To utter your difiike, that the like ſnare 
May entrap others ; ſo the Book may be 
Sold, though not lik'd, by a neat fallacie ; p 
That'sall I ack,yct "twill your goodneſs raiſy - 
If as I gain your coyn, he may your praiſe. yg. 


And 
E ÞI#: 


0 


1, To the Reader, 


p the 

laſt: Xcuſe me Reader, though I now and 
'C; than, 

$47 In ſome light lines, do ſhew my ſelfe 
ill 5; 6 0 5 


(or be ſo ſowre, ſome wanton words to blame, 


i y are the language of an Epigramme. 
'C 2, On Battus, 


IC 7 Battusdoth brag be hath a world of Books, 
rai/'y is Studies maw holds more then well it may, 
t ſeld'or ever, he upon them looks, 
And yer he looks upon them every day. 
» [ e looks upon their outhde, bur within 
je never Icoks, nor never will begin, 


A 4 3: On 


iſe, 


——— — 


Fpigrams. 
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3, On Prut, 


<0 Fy 


Prues noſe havgs down ſo low, one would ſuppoſe 
When ere ſhe gapes, that Prxe would eat her noſe. 


SE IIET 


4. To Gripe, 


Gripe keeps his coyn well, and his heaps are grear, 
For which;be ſe2ms wiſe in his own conceit ; 

Be not deceiv'd Gr-pe, for ought I can ſee, 

Thy bags in this ſence ate as wiſe as thee. 


—"— 


5, On Man and Woman, 


When man and woman dyes, as Poets ſung, 
His hearc's the lali that 11irs, of hers the tongue, 


6. On Wemnans will. 


How dearly doth che honeſt husband buy, 

His wives defe& of will when ſhe doth dy ? 
Better in death by will toler her give, 

Then let her have her will whilz the doth live. 


7. Spangle the ſpruce Gal: 


Spruce *p1ngles like to a Cynamon Tree ? 
His ourfide 15 of much more worgh then he, 


_, 
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Fpigrams. 


8. ToCherilus, 


Eat Toſte and Oyl, eat ſupple herbs and loof, 
For thou loo'ſt wondrous coftive Cherilss, 


9. In Paulum, 


By lawful Marr, and by unlawfull *ealch, 

Paulus from th'Ocean hath deriv'd much wealth : 
Burt on the Land, a liccle gulfe there is, 
Wherein be drowneth all that wealth of his. 


10, Feſtitus peritus, 


Clirus goes oft time clad in Suics of Scarler, 
That els no colour had to play the Varler. 


Ir, Of Poetns, 


.. Poetus with fine Sonnets painred forth 


This ard chat foul Ladics b2auties worth : 

He ſhews (wall wic reerein, ar! for his pains, 

By my conſent, he neve; ſhall rcap gains ; 

Why, what needs Prers paint them, O ſweet Elves ! 
When Ladies paint their beauties beſt themſelves . 


12, Of Shift the Sharker, 


Shift (wears he keeps none but good company, 
For, though th'are tuch as he did never ſee, 
Worſe than hinzielf he's fure they cannot be, 


13. On 


a2 


CE - - 


Epigrams. 


13. On as Upſtart, 


5 
Pray wrong not (late coyn'd) give the man his tigh®, a 
He's made a Gentleman alchough no Knight, . 
For now 'tis cloaths the Gentleman doth make; 

Men from gay cloaths rheir pedigree do rake ; ; 

Bur wot you what's the arms to ſuch mens houſe ? , 
Why chis—hands chancing of a Rampant Louſe., [ 


14. Voiens Nolens, 


Will with provifio wills you reſtific, 
Has made his will, but hath no will to dye, 


I5. eAd { lodinm, 


Wit, once thou ſaia'lt was worth rhy weight in gold, 
Though now t be common for a trifle ſold ; 

Icdearer ſeems to thee that ger jt not any, 

( When thou ſhoulZ(t utc it) for thy love o; money, 


16, InGetam. 


Geta from wool and weaving tirlt began, 
Swelling and ſwelling co a Gentleman ; a 
When hz was Gentleman and bravely dighr, 
He lztt cot (welling till be was a Kraght : 


—_—— 
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Ac laſt (forgerting what he was at firſt) 
He (weld to be a Lord, and then he burſt. 


17, To Emſon, 


Emſon thou once in Dutch would(t court a wench, 
But co thy colt ſhe anſwered thee in French, 


18. In Fimum., 


Fimns is-Coach'd, and for his farther grace 

Doth ask bis friends how he becomes the place ; 
Troth 1 ſhould tell him, che poor Coach hath wrong 
And that a Cart would ſerve to carry dung, 


19. In Flaccum. 


The falſe knave Flarcxs once a bribe I gave ; 
The more fool I to bribe fo falſe a knave : 
Buc he gave back my bribe, the more fool be, 
That for my folly did not couſen me. 


20, Of Womens naked breaſts, 


In open ſhops flyes ofren blow that flz(h, 

Which in cloſe ſafes might be kepx longer freſh, 
They bur invice fleſh-flyes, whoſe fall ſpread paps 
Like road wayes Iye between their lips and laps. 


21, 


Fpigramr. 


21. On Morcho, 
Mercho for haſte was married in the night, 


What needed day ? his fair young wite is light. 


22, Ona Bragadecis, 


Don Loellu: brags, he comes from Noble blood, 
Drawn down from Brutas line ; 'tis very good, 
If this praiie-worthy be, each Flea may then, 

Boat of his blood more then ſme Gentlemen. 


23. Edens vomens, 


Cacus that ſups ſo duly at the Roſe, 
Calis up the reckning t:uly ere he goes. 


24. On 4 Pump flopt with ſtones, 


AM. Ike cut it down, I ſwear by this ſame hand, 
If *crvill not run, it (hall no longer ſtand. 

R, Pray Sir be patient, ler your Pump alone, 
How can it water make when*charh che ttont ? 

Yer cid he wiſely when he did it fell, 

For in ſo doing he did make ut well, 


25. Of Prittle-prattle, 


Though th'danger be nor great, of all rame cattle, 
Yet the mo!! © ouble ſony is Printle-practle., 


26, 
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Ry igrams. 


26, In Aulum. 


Thou till art murtring Al4s in mine, 

Love me and love my Dog : I milI (wear, 
Thou ask'{t but right ; and Azler, truth torell, 
I rhink thy Dog deſerves my love as well. 


27. Ad Tilenm, 


Tilens 'cauſe th'art old, fly not rhe field 
Where yourhfull Capid doth his banner wield ; 


For why ? this god, old men his Souldiers Rird ; 


None loves bur he who hatch been wwice a Child, 
28. To Veillas. 


Thou ſwearſt T bowl as well as moſt men do, 
The moſt are bunglers, therein thou ſay (t crue, 
29. Three Genders, 


A wife although moſt wiſe and chaſt, 
is of the Dowbrfull Gender ; 
A Queano th'Commun : Feminines, 
are Women ſmall and cender, 
30, Of Brawle, 


Brawle loveth brabling, as he loves his life, 


Leave him for dead, when he leaves Ricrivg frife,” 
31, In 
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31, In Paula, K 
Paul,what my cloak doth hide thou fain would(t know S; 
Wer't to be ſeen 1 would not cover ' {o, 
32. Of ſleep and deat þ. v 
That denth is bur a fl-ep I not d+n py, b 
Yet when I next would ſleep, I w2 dd ro: Ge, T 
33, Up Methuſar, 
Methuſara*%'d me why 1 call'd him Go: , A 
I anſwer made, becauſe he lov'd the por, U 
For while AMerheſe: buſic is with it, At 
The ſool I'm ſure's as buſi: with his wit, vv 
14. On Thraſs. : 
Thraſe go2s lame with blows he did receive ne 
Ina late dnell, if you'l him belizye, M 
35. News, ; 
When Newsdoth come, if any would diſcaſle - 
The Leucer of the word, reſolve ut thus : 0 
News is convey'd by letter, word, or mcanh, wn 


And comesto us from Nerth, Eft, weſt, and South, 


36, OG; 


— — 


Epigrams. 
Y 36, Of Rufus, 


Rufus had rob'd his Hoſt, and being put coir, 
Said, 1 am an arranc rogue if 1 did do ir, 


37. Of Marcss, 


When Marcss fail'd, a borrowed ſum to pay 
Lines his friend at the appointed day ; 

Twere ſuperſtition for a man, he layes, | 
Tobe a (irik obſerver of ſer dayes. 


38, Of a The. 


A thief arreſted, and in cuſtody 

Under ſtrong guards of armed company, 

Aske why they held him ſo ; Sir, quoth che chief 
We hold you for none other thena thief, 


19. Of Monaen, 


Motion brings heat, and chus we ſee ic prov'd, 
Mcoſtmen are hot and angry when they'r mov'd, 


40. Formall the Faſhiomſt 


Formall all form and faſhion is, for marter, 
Who ſayes he ſees ic in him, doch bur flatter ; 
Open and ſearch him, you ſhall quickly find 
With what courſe Canvas his ſoft (ilks are hn'd, 


At. Ad 


Fpigramsr. 


41, Ad Scriptorem quend, 


Half of your Book is to an Index growne, 
You give your Bock Contents, your Reader none, 


42, Richer, 


Gold's cth'onely God, Rich men bear rule, 
Money makes Majelty : 
Rich Pi»te, not plain Plate now, 


Speaks with applauſe moſt high, 


473. On Sextus, 


Sextus doth with lis wiſe in Heaven were, 
Where can ſhe have more happineſſe then there ? 


a5. Serreta nobus, 


Taſſus from Temple-{tairs by water goes, 

To Weſtminſter, and back to Temple rowers, 
Belike he loves not trot roo much the rect 

Or ſucbaic on the ones his render feet : 

Tut ! come, there s ſomething in'e muſt pox be 
But Sir belecv't, The debt is nor is own, (know 


45. Of Text» corrapters, 


Bad Commentators poyl the beſt of Books ; 
So God gives meat, (they ſay) the Devil ſends 


( Cooks. 
46, 0 


thu 


Epigrams. 
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46, On 4 Draner drunk, 
Be ks Bo heal, and! be thine 


» 


"4 7. Up the weight; of aClock; 
—_ ſo (wiſt, when as 1 ſee, 
pen her heels, ſuch lumps of lead to be; 


4s. OC yurs, 


auſe I am not of a Gyants ſtarure, 
Deſpiſe me not, nor praiſe chy liberall nature, 
or chy huge lunbs ; that you are great tis truey 
ad chat V'm lice io reſpeRt of you ; 
ie reaſon of cur growths is eas ly had, 
Y ou, many had perchance ; I bur one Dad, 


49. 0" Alaſtrs, 


laſtrs; hath nt coyn, nor ſpirir, nor wits 
J think hee's only chen for hr, 


$0, Of cAlendacio, 


endacis pretends to tell men News: , 
bc that it may be ſuch, himſclfe doth u 
© make it : but thac will no longer 


= 
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51. On Landane, 


Lardanne in his gallant bravery, 

Ruffizd his Silks, look: big, and chruſt me by : 
And thil as ofren as he meers mc io, 

My home-ſpun cloch muſt to the channell go, 
Adviſe thee well Laxdanno, children notre, 

And fools admire thee for thy velver coat : 

1 keep ( Lardanns) in repute with ſuch, 

As think they cann-« (corn poor thee too much. 
Bur thou canft ſquire fine Madams, thou canſt vail 
Thy Cap and Feather, cringe, and wag thy tail 
Molt decently : Now by you ftars that ſhine, * 
&o thou tranſcend"! me + Take the wall, "ris thine, 


52, Os Sharks, 


Shanks (wears he faſts ; and always cryes for Beef: 
O bow he fafts! chat's how faft cats the Theef ! 


51. Cito bene, 


Sir Jobs at Mattixr prayes he might diſpatch, 
Who by true prone 15 to bowl a match. 

5$4« Of Pertinax, 
Ic will, 1c muſt, it (1all be fo, 
Saith Pertinvax ; but what's the reaſon trow ? 
Nay, that 1 cannot tell, nor doth tic know. 


»L 


Epigrams, * 


55. To valiant Dammee. 
Dammee thy brÞ is valiant, 'cis conteſt ; 
Thou more, that with it every day dar'ſt jeſt 
Thy ſelf inco freſh braules ; but call'd upon, 


With ſwearing Damme, anſwer'ft every one. 
_—— ſelf there, and think thy valour right, 
Het 


t dares Bamre himſelf, dares more then fight; 


$6, On Cornuts, 


Cornuts 18 not jealous of his wiſe, 

Nor e're miltruſts her coo laſcivious life, 
Ask him the reaſon why he doth forbear, 
Hcel aniwver ſtraight, ic cometh wich a fear. 


57. On a Shrow, 


FA fromard Shrew being blam'd becauſe ſhe ſhow'd 
Not ſo much reverence as by. right ſhe ow'd 
Uaco her Husband, ſhe reply'd be might 
orbear complaine of me, I do him right ; 
His will is mine , he would bear rule, and I 
defire the like, onely in ſympathy. 


58. Of Lawleſſe, 


wleſſe the worſt times liketh beſt, why iſt ? 
Secauſe then Lawleſſe may doe what he liſt, 


B 2 599. A 
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59. eA rich Carre, 
Drs dares geod men deprave becauſghee's rich, 


Whether more fool or Knave, 1 know not which, 


60, On «4 Tenth married to an Old Woman, 


A {moorh-fac'd youth, what wedded to an old 
Decrepic Shrew ! { ſuch is the power of Gold ) 
Thy forrune I dare tell ; perchance thou'k have 
Ac Supper daincies, bur in Bed a grave. 


61. Ona Fly in a glaſſe. 


A Fly out of his glafſe a gueſt did rake, 

E're wich the liquor he his chicſt would (lake ; 

When he had drunk his fill, again the Fly 

Inte the glaſle he pur, and cad, though 1 

Love not Flyes in my drink, yer cthers may, 

Whoſe humour I nor like, nor will gain-(ay. 
62, On Collimws, 


If that Collins any thing do lend, 
Or Dog, or Horſe, or Hawk unto his friend, 
He co endear the borrowers love the more, 
Saich he ne'r lent it any one before, 
Nor would to any bur to.him : His wiſe 
> 09s theſe ſpeeches all her life, 

inde him forks her fingers, and doth cry, 
To none but you, I'de dg this courtefic. 


63. To 


Fpigrams. 


63. To Loquax, 
x, to hold thy tongue would do thee wrong 
For thou would(t be no man but for thy tongue. ; 


64. Gord wits jump, 
Againſt a poſt a Scholar chanc'd to ſtrike 
At unawares his head ; like will to like : 
Good wits will jump (quoth he:) if that be true, 
The title of a block-head is his due, 
65, On Womens Masks, 


It ſeems that Masks do women much diſgrace, 
Sith when they wear chem chey do hide their face. 
66. Of Sawcy the Intruder, 
* Sawcy, though uninvited, is ſo rude, 
As into comp'ny to intrude ; 
Burt he's no fit compamion for any, 
Who alwayes makes the number one too many. 
67. Vpmma pair of Tmgs, 
The burne child dreads the fire ; if this becrue, 
Who firſt invented Tongs its fury knew, 
168. Lawyers and Souldiers, 


If Lawyers had for Term, a tearm of warre, 


Souldicrs would be as rich 1 Lawyers are ; 
3 


Epigramr. 
But here's the difference 'wween Guns and Gowns» 
Theſe take good Angels, th'ocher take crack't 
( crowns, 


69. On Mom, 
Momus can call another fool, bur he 
Can never make his brain and wit agree. 
70. Woman, 


A Woman is a Beok, and often found 
T6 prove far better inthe ſheers then bound : 
No marvail then, wiry men take ſuch delighr 


Above all chings to ffndy in the might, 
7i, Clytus cmnmng, 


Clyrur 1b» Parbar doth Occafion fly, 
Becaulc *( bald, and he gains nought chereby. 
72. Rich promiſes. 
Lords promiſe ſoon, bur to perform are long, 
Then would their purſe-ſirings were ty'd to thei: 
(rongne, 


, 73. On Comptulas, 
I wonder'd (ompenlus, how*thy | hair, 
In comely curles ſhould ſhow — 4 
And every hair in order be, when as 

Thou could not crim it by a locking glaſſe, 


Epigrams. 


Nor any Barber did thy tteſſes pleat ; 

'Tis ſtrange ; but Monſiexr 1 conceive the feat ; 

When you your hair do kemb, you off it rake, 

And crder't as you pleaſe for taſhion ſake, 

74. On Gellins, 

In building of his houſe, Gels hath ſpenc 

All his reverwes and his ancient rent, 

Ask not a reaſon, why Gellizs is poor, 

His greater houſe hach curn'd him our of door, 
75. To Pontiens, 

Ar Supper time will Pontas viht me, 

I'd rather have his room then company; 

Bur if him, from me I can no ways fright, 

I'd have him vific me each falting nighr. 


76, Balbws, 
Balbuas a Verſe on Venxs Boy doth ſcan, 
But ere was tinith'd Capid's grown a man. 
77. On a Pot-Poet, 


What lofty verſes Calne writes ? it is 

Bur when his head wich wine opprefled is : 
So when great drops of rain fall from the skies 
In ſtanding pools, buge bubbles will ariſe. 


73, On Onellas, 


Thoa never ſupp it abroad, Onel«;, true, 
For at my home 1'm ſure to meet with you, 
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Epigratr. 


79. Of profeſſed Athſts, 


If even Devils themſelves believe and cremble, 
Athciſts profeſt methinks ſhould but diflemble, 


80, To Termagant. 


My Termagant, as I have ought to ſave, 

I neither cal'd thee fool, nor knave : 

Thar which 1 cal'd thee is a thing well known. 
A trifle not worth thinking on : 

What I ſuppoſe thy felf wilt eaſily grant, 

I cal'd thee Cuckold, Termagart, 


81, On a Vertnons T alker. 


If vertue's alwayes in thy mouth, how can 
It e*re have time to reach thy heart, ford! nan ? 


$2. ToSeverns, 


Beleeve Severus, that in theſe my Rimes 
I tax no perſon bur the common Crimes. 


$3. Upon Pigs devouring 4 bed of Peny y-rep 


all, commonly called Organs, 


A good wife once a bed of Organs ſer, 

The Pigs came in and eat up every whit, 

The good man ſaid, wife you your Carden may 
Hogs Norten call, here Pigs on Organs play. 


384, Oz 
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$4. On Gubs, 


Gub1 calls his children Kirlins: and wo'd bound 
(Some ſay) for jy to ee thoſe Kichns dround, 


$85, OnaF ortune-teller. 
The influence of th'Stars are known to thee, 
By whom thou canſt each fucure fortune ſee : 


Yet lth thy wife doth thee a Cuckold quake, 
Tis ſtrange they do not that to thee partake. 


86. Toſweet fir Out-fide, 
Th'expence in Odours, is a foolith fin, 
Except thou could(t ſweeren thy Corps wichin”. 
87, On 4 Gallant, 


A grcering Gallant, from a pranciog Steed, 
Alighting down dehir'd a boy with ſpeed 
To hold his horſe a while, he made reply, 
Can one man hold him falt 2 "was anſwer's, I - 
If then one man can hold him Sir, you may 
Do ir your (elt, queth he, and flunk away. 

[$8, To Erar-mus, 


That thou art a man each of thy learn'd works t10v7, 
Bur yet thy name tels us chow waſt « AMonſe. 


#89. Os Bunce, 


Money thou ow'lt me ; prethee fix a day 
For payment promis'd, theugh thou never pa; : 


-* 
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Ler it be Dooms-day ; ray, take longer ſcope ; 
Nay when th arc honeſl %. me hve lome os, 

go. Onan empty Houſe, 
Lollus by night awak'd heard Theeves about 
His houle, and ſearching narrowly throughout 
To find ſome pillage there, he ſaid, you may 
By night, but I can find no!ght here by day. 

91. A trim Barber, 

Neat Batber trim, I muſt commend thy care, 
Which dolt all chings exattly to a haire, 


g2. On abragging Conard, 
Corſus in Camp, when as his Mates berook 
Themlelves to dine, encourag'd them and ſpo he, 
Have a good ſtomach Lads, this night we thall . 
In heaven at Supper keep a feſtivall, 
Bur batrail join'd he fled away in haſt, 
And ſaid, Ihad forgor, this night I faſt. 

93. On a great Noſe, 

Thy Noſe no man can wipe, Proclus, unleſs 
He have a hand as big as Herexles : 
When thou doſt ſneeze the ound thou doſt not heat 
Thy Noſe is ſo far difianc fromthine ear. 


94. On an unequall pair, 
Fair Phillis is to churliſh Priſcus wed, 
As ſtzcnger wine with wate;s mingled ; 
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Epigr amr. 
Priſcns his love to Phillss more doth glow 
With fervency then hire ; hers cold as ſnow : 
"Tis well, for if ctheic flames alike did burn, 
One houſe wonld be too hot to ſerve their turn, 


95. In Quintum, 
Quintas is burnt, and may thereof b2 glad, 
For being poor he hath a good prerence 
At every Church to crave benevolence, 
For one that had by fire loſt all he had. 


96. On 4 changeable Rayment, 


Know you why Lollss changeth every day, 
His Perriwig, his face, and his array ? 
'Tis not becauſe his commgs in are much, 


Or 'cauſe hee'l ſwill it wich the roaring Dutch ; 
But *cauſe the Sergeants (who a wric have had 
Long ſince againtt him) ſhould not know the Lad. 


97. On Gueſſe, 


Gmeſſe cuts his ſhooes, and limping goes about 
To have men think he's croubled with che Gour, 
Bur 'ris no Gout (believe ir) but hard Beere, 
Whoſe acrimonious humour bites him here. 


98. On Stale-Batch, 


For all night-fns with o:her Wives unknown 
Batch now doth daily penarce in his own, 


99. To 


Epiorams. 


99. To fir Guilty, 

G«1/t7, be wie ; and though thou knoweſt the crimes 
Be rhine I rax ; yet do not own my Rimes ; 
'Twere madneſle in thee to berray thy fame, 
And perſon tothe world, ere I thy name. 

100, Veritas ſubverta, Fo 
Luke that a man on hori-back mer bur late, 
Would funply ſeem thus to equivocate, 
And (irong maincain gainſt them, contend who c 
»Twas meerly, bura Taylor and a Mare. 
p 101, On Hugh, 


Hugh ſhould have gone to Oxford th'other day, Ca 
Bur turn'd at Tiburn, and ſo lolt his way, 
102, On aPainted Madam, Mg 


Men ſay y'are fair ; and fair ye are, 'ristrue, 


But (Hark ! ) we praiſe the Painter now, not you. h, 
103. On Baroſſa. No 

Baroſſa boaſts his pro alchough 

He knows no letter of the Chriſt-Croſle row, 


His houſe is ancient, and his gentry great, 
For what more ancient e're was heard of yet 


Then is the family of fools ? how than 
Dare you not call Barsſa Centleman ? 
I04. Experts credendum, 


How durft Capritiws call his wedlock whore, Adr 


But that. he ſpeaks it plaſquam per narratum, o Som: 
| | Na 


\ 


Epigrams. 


am ipſe reſte : what require you more, 
e youl'd have it mags approbatum ? 


105. On Jack Cut-yarſe, 


ack Cut-purſe is, and hath been patient long, 
For hee's content ro pocket up much wrong. 


106, On Afer. 


fer hath ſold his land and bought a Horſe, 
'hereon he pranceth co the roy 'all Burſe, 

0 be on horſ-back he delights ; wilt know ? 
Cauſe then his Company he'd hioher thow : 
Bur happy chance tall gMfer in his pride, 
ounts a Gunnelly and on foot doth ride, 


mes 


107, On Chariſmus, 


Thou halt compos'd a Book, which neiche 7 ages 
Nor future time ſhall hurc through all theic 549 
or how can ſuture times or age 1nvace, 

hat work which periſhed as 1oon 25 made ? 


108, Fauls deſcer:ſues averni. 


The way to hell is eafie, rh'orner day, 
A blind man cthizher quickly ſound the way, 


109. eAce i 1 Toth. 
Admire not youth, deſpiſe not 292, althcugh , 


110, 


Some young are 9:2: '2, m0! by 121 children grow. 


Epigrams. 


110, On: Oras, 


Orns ſold wine, and then tobacco, now 

He aqua-vi:z doth his friends allow. 

Whar e're he had was {old to ſave his life, 
And now turn'd Pander, he doth ſell his wite. 


111, On Sneape; 


Sneape has a face ſo brictle, that ic breaks 
Forth into blu(hes, whenſoere he ſpeaks. 
112. On eAcerra. 


Tobacco hurts the brain Phyſicians ſay, 
Doth dull che wit, and memory decay, 
Yet fear not thou eMcerra, for *ewill ne're 
Hurr thee ſo much by uſe, as by thy feare. 


t13. Empta noſtra, 

Madam La Foy weats notthoſe locks for nouglir, 
Ask at the Shop elſe, where the ſame ſhe boughr. 
| I 14- Os Briſo. 
Who private lives, lives well, no wonder then, 
You doe abſent you from the fight of men, 
For out of doors you ne'r by day appear, 
Whar, is a Sergeant ſuch a huge Bug-bear ? 

Ii5. A Fooliſh Querie, 


How rich 2 manis, all defite to know ; 
Bur none inquires if good he be or no, 


I16, On © 


t 


RY 


Epigrams. 


116. On the King of Swedens Pilinre, 


Who bur the half of this neat Pifure drew, 
That it could ne're be fully done, well knew. 


117, B, 7. anſwer to a Thief bidding 
him ſtand, 


Fly Villain hence, or by thy coat of ſteel, 

I'le make thy heart, my brazen bullec ſeel, 
And ſend that thrice as theevith ſoule of thine, 
To Hell, to wear the Devils Valentine, 


118, Thuefs reply, 


Art thou great Ben ? or the revived ghoſt 

Of famous Shakeſpeare ? or ſome drunken hoſt ? 
Whoa being tiph« with thy muddy Beer, 

Dolt think thy Rimes (hall daunt my ſoul with ſear? 
Nay know baſe Slave, that I am one of thoſe, 
Cantake a purſe as well inverſe as proſe ; 

# And whenth'art dead write this uponchy Herſe, 
Here lyes a Poet that was rob'd in Ve:lc, 


Ing, Nothing New. 


Nothing 15 new:we w2!l; 73076 orhers went ; 
There's no vice row but h:3 his prehident, 


20. OC. Crpid, 
Cupid hath by his fly and fub:ill Arr, 
A ce;tain Arrow ihot,and pierc'd my hza:r ; 
What 


I 


What ſhall I do ro be 'd an love ? T 

There is bur ng thar one I'le prove : Th 
T'le fteale his Arrows, and will head them new 
With Womens hearts, and then the y1ne*r fly crue; Thy 


121. ef Tobacconiſf, 


All dainty meats I do dehee, 
- Which feed men fat as Swinez 
He is a frugall man indeed, 
"That on a leaf can dine; » of 


He needs no Napkin for his hands, s 
His fingers ends to wipe, 

Thar keeps his Kitchin in a Box, 

And Roatt-meat in a Pipe. 


122, Feeble ſlanding, 


Mat being drunken, much his anger wreaks 
On's wife; but ſtands to nothing char he ſpeaks. 


123, Long and Lazae, 


That was the Proverb. Ler my Miſtriſs be 
Lazie to others ; bur belong ro me. 


124. Onthe Tobaccomſt, 


If mans fleth be like Swines, as it is faid, 
The Meramorphohis is ſooner made : 

Then full fac'd Gna:ho no Tobacco rake, « 
Smoking you; Co:ps, leſt Bacon you do make, oh 
125. Another, 


Epigrams. 


—_— 


125. Another, 


Tom 1 commend thee above all 1 know, 

That ſold'{t thy cuſhien for a pipe of To 
For now 'tis like if e're thou (tudy more , 
Thou'lt fic to'r harder chen chou didtt before, 


126, On Button the grave-maker « 
Ye powers above and heavenly poles, 
Are graves become bur Butron-holes ? 
127. On Long hair, 


Lucas long hair down to his ſhoulders wears, 
And why ? he dares nor cur it for his ears; 


128, Toa ſtale Lady, 


y wrinkles are no more, nor leſs, 
en beautie curn' co ſowern-<(s, 


129, A Crab ts reſtorative; 


Crab of the wood 
Is ſawce very good, 
For the Ctab of the foaming Sea z 
But the wood of a Crab 
$ ſawce for a drab 
That will not her husband obey. 


130. eAlins altior, 


ould you with Cajwns offer now confer 
n ſuch familiar ſort as heretofore ? 


Fpigrams. 
And not obſerve he's grown an Officer, 
That looks for adoration cen times more ? 


Tur ! whar ofpedegree, or turpe dow, 
Tis not ſo now ye ſee, nam ecce home, 


131, Sorte tua contentns, 


If adverſe fortune bring co palle, 
And will that chou an afle mult be ; 
Then be an aſle, and live an aſle, Br 
For cut of queliion wiſe 15 he 
That unde-goes with humble mind, 
The tare that chance hath him afſign'd. 


I32, On a pretender to Prophecy, 


Ninety two years the world as yer ſhall and, 
If it do ftand or fall at your command ; 
Burt ſay, why plac'd you not the worlds end nigher 
Lelt ere you dy'd you might be prov d a lyer ? 
133. Mart. lib, 8. Epigr. 6g. 
Old Poers onely thou doſt praiſe, 
And none bur dead onzs magmikie ; 


Pardon Yocerta, thee ro pleaſe, 
] am not yet inmind co die, 


' 134. OnaGameſter, 


For hundred-thouſands Matho playes ; Ef th 
Olss what's that to thee ? hat 


Epigrams. 


means thereof, I trow, 
But Matho poor (hall be. 


135. Parens profuſus, 

DId doting Claudss that rich miſer known, | 

Made drunk one night, and jumping bur with Joan 
as forc't not only to diſcharge the ſhot, 

But keepthe baſtard which che gull ne'r got. 


Not thou by 


136, On Fr, Drake. 
Sir Drake, whom well the worlds end knew; 
Which thou didſt compalle round, 


ad whom both Poles of Heaven once ſaw, , 
Which North and South do bound, 


Stars above would make thee known, 
Ifmen here filen: were ; 


Sun himſelfe cannot forget, 
his fellow Travcllec. 


137. B, . approbation of a copy of verſes, 
Dne of che wirry ſort of Gentlemen, 
hat held ſociery wich learned Ben——— 
hew'd him ſome verſes of a tragick ſenſe ; 
hich did his ear much curious violence; 
taſter Beu had been a kinde partaker 
Ff the ſad lines, he needs mult know the maker $ 
hat unjuſt man he was, that ſpent his time, 
dd baniſh'd reaſon to advance his rime ; 
- © 13 Nay 


Fpigrams. 


Nay gentle Ben, ceplyes the Gentleman, 
I ſee I muſt ſupport the Poer than ; 
choſe humble ſtrains are nor ſo he 
For ropleaſe you, hee's beld a pretty wit ; 
Is he h:Id fo ? (ayes Ber) ſo may a Goo!, 
Had I the holding, I would let tim loo, 
138. Ut pluma perſona, 


Why wears Laxrenting ſuch a lofty feather ? 
Becauſe he's proud and foolith both cogecher. 
I 39, Gamarnd Gettings, 
When other gain much by che preſent caſt, 
The Coblers getting tim; is at the Laſt, 
140. Demn predominans, 
Tl may Radu/phn: boalt of rule or riches, 
Thar lets his wife rule him, and wear the b. eeches, 
141, Gn Dull. 
Doll he ſo ſoone began the wanton trade ; 
She ne'r remembers that ſhe was a mayde. 
142. Toa Noſe and Teeth very long, 

Cape 'gaink the Sun, and by thy Teeth and Noſe 
"Tis eaſic to perceive how the Cay goes, 

143. On 4 Welſhman and an Engliſhman, 
There was a time a difference began, 
Beeween a Welſhman and zn Engluhman, 


Sh 
Fo, 


v 


Fpigramy. 


id chus.it was ; the Englit1man would fland 
painſt all Argument, that this our land 
'as freeſt of her fruits : thereis a place, 
Quoth he,whoſe ground ſo fruirfull is of grafle, 
But throw a ſaffe in't but this night, you (hall 
of ſee't the morrow, 'rwould be cover'd all. 
he Welſhman cry'd, 'cis true ic might lye under 
0 r-gromn graſs, which is with us no wonder : 
vr turn your horſe into our fruicfull ground, 
1 before morning come, he ſhan't be found, 


144. Os Pride, 


Pride to others doth her ſelfe prefer, 
reaſon's clear, (he's heir to Lacifer. 


145, On Shrew, 


Shrew lives by ſhifrs;yer (wears by no ſmall oaths; 
hes. For all his Chifrs, be cannot ſhift his cloathes. 


0 146, O Mores, 


Now verts's hid wich follies jugling miſt, 
And hee's no man that 1s no humor 1lt, 


147. To Teltale, 


Thy glowing ear*, to hot contention bent, 
Are not unlike red Herrings broyl'd in lent, 


C $ 148, 


Epigramsr. 
R 48. Sperands pariers. 

Hody hir'd him ſuch a houſe, ar ſuch a ren, 

As might 'gainſt marriage, much bis ſtare avgment ; 

Bur lingring fares did ſo his hopes prevent, 

As Hoag perforce mult fly, for all was ſpent. 


149. On a Souldicy, 


The Sauldier fights well, and with good regard, 
Bur when he's lame, he lics at an ill ward. 


I50, Vivens mortws, 


What makes young Bratz beare ſo high his head, 
And on the ſudden gallant it ſo brave ? 
Pray underſtan1 Sir; 's Father's newly dead, 


Who hath ſo long bzen wiſh'd for laid in s grave. 


I51. A ſecret neceſſity, 


Whar makes F, G, wear ſtill one pair of hoſe ? 
Ask Banks the Broker ; he the butineſle knows, 


I52, On Garret avid Chambers. 


Garret and his friend Chambers having done 
Their City buſineſſe, walkt ro Paddingron, 
And coming rker the farall place, where men, 
I mcan offenders, ne'r return agen, 
Locking on Tyburn in a merrimenc , 


> 0 wa} 1H wit 29.7 2 


=> SO 
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Fpigrams. 


Sayes Chambers, here's a pretty Tenemenc 
Had it a Garret ; Garret hearing that, 

Replyes, friend Chambers I do wonder at 
Your ſimple cenſure, and could mock you for ut, 
There muſt be Chambers, e'r there be a Garret. 


153. Dubin indubitatum. 


Say Parnels children prove not one like th'other ; 
The beſt is yer, (he's ſure th'ad both one Mother, 
154. On Linmt, 
Lint plays rarely on the Lure, we know ; 
And ſweerly fings, but yer his breath ſayes rio. 
155. On Uſuring Gripe, 


Gripe feels no lameneſs of his knotry gour, 
His moneys cravell for him in and our, 

And though the ſoundelt legs goe every day, 
He toyls to be at hell as ſoon as they. 


156, A phraſein Poetry, 


Fairer then that word faire, why ſo ſhe mult, 
O: be as black as Timerhie: roalted cruſt, 


Ig7. A Wit-all, 


Jeppa thy wit will ne'r endure a touch, 
knowt (© licrle, and doſt fpeak ſo mach, 
C 4 158, 


Fpigrams. 


— —— 


i158, Ad Lietorem, 


Is'r poſſible that thou my book haſt bought, 

That ſaid'ſt 'owas nothing worth 2 why was it noughe; 
Read ir agen, perchance chy wit was dull, 

Thou may'f hnde ſomething at the ſecond pull : 
Indeed at fi:ftchou novght didſt urderſtand ; 

For ſhame ger ſomething at the ſecond hand. 


159. On Skhmw, 


Shimns he din'd well ro day ; how do you think ? 
His nayles they were his mear, his reume the drink 


160, Suum cuigue pu lchruw. 


Poſthumss not the laſt of many more, 
Asks why 1 wrue in ſuch an idle vain, 
Seeing there are of Epigrams ſuch fore ; 
Ogive me leave totell thee once again, 
That Epigrams are fitted to the {ealon, 
Of ſuch as beſt know how to make rime reaſon. 


. 1614, Certa dſſumnulans, 


Meonſiexr Piers s wie trades all in French, 
And coyly krwpring cryes, Pardona moy : 
A* whoſhould think, (he's ſure no coam:cn wench 
But a moſt t;ue diflembler, par wa foy, 
16 


Fpigrams. 


_— O—_ 


162. In magnis volurſſe [ateſt, 


In matters great co mll ic dutch ſufhce 2 

I bluſh to hear how loud this Proverb lyes, 
For they that ow great ſums by bond or bill, 
Can never canc:<l] chem with meer good mill, 


163. er pond a witleſſe Dracw., 


Drecus his head is highly by him born, 
And (© by (traws are empty beads of corn. 


164. Saltems videretar, 


A Welihman and an Engliſhman diſputed, 

Whach of thei; lands maincain'd the greaceſt Rate; 
The Engliſhman the Welihman quite confuted, 
Yet would the'Welihman noughc his brags abate, 
Ten cooks, quoth he, in Wales one wedding fees, 
Truth, quoth tae other, each man tolts his cheeſe, 


Is, Knrwing and not krowing. 


Coſmms by cuſiome taunts each man, 
And yet can noughr of reaſon ſcan, 
How can that be, when who knows leaſt 
Knows he ſhould wiſe be, that would jelt : 
Then chus no further I allow, 
That Coſnms knows, but knows not how. 
166, 


Frierams. 


166, Stupid Bunus, 


Sich time flyes faſt away, his ſafeſt flight 
Binus prevents with dreaming day and night. 


167, Poſtrema peſſima. 
Cacss in's cunning ne'r ſo prov'd © r-reacht 
As now at laſt, who mult be halter-{trerchr, 


168, On bis Miftris, 


My love and [ for kiſſes play'd, 

She would koep (takes, 1 was concent, 

And when I wonſhe would be paid ; 

This made me ask her what ſhe meant, 

Saich ſhe, ſince you are in this wrangling vain, 

Take you your kiſles, and give me mine again. 
169. On a proud Maud, 

She that will eat her breakfaſt in her bed, 

And ſpend the morn in dreſſmg of her head, 

And fit at dinner like a Maiden-bride, 

And calk of nothing all day bur of pride; 


God in mercy may do much to ſave her, 
Bur what a cale is he in that ſhall have her ? 


170, T empus edax rerum. 


Time eateth all things, could the Poers ſay, 
The times a: chang'd, our cimes drink all away. 


171. 


w< aj, + .ie+ 


Epigrams. 


171, Fadies 1igneta, 


Why ſhould not Rubin rich apparell wear, 
That's left more money then an Aſle can bear ? 
Can any gueſle him by his curward guiſe, 

But chat he may be generous and wile ? 


172. On a coy Woma", 


She (eems not won, yet won the 1s at length ; 
In loves war, Women uſe bur halfe their lireageh, 


I77. On bed beeping. 
Bradus the Smith hath often ſworn and ſed, 
That no diſeaſe ſhould make him keep his bed ; 


His reaſon was, 1 oft have heard him cell ir, 
He wanted money, therefore he would (ell ic. 


174. On 4 man ſtealing a Candle from a Lanthorn, 


One walking in the treet, a wincer night, 

Climb'd to alanthorn, thought r'have ſtole the lighr, 
But taken in the manner and deſcri'd 

Ky one o'th'(ervants, wh» look'd and cry'd, (handle ? 
Whole there : what d'you 2 who doth our lanthorn 
Nothing, (aid he, but onely ſnuffe the Candle. 


175. On Fraternus, 


Fraternus opinions ſhow his reaſon weak, 
He held the noſe was made for man to ſpeak. p 
176s 


Epigrams. 


1,6, Little and Lowd. 


Little you are : for Womens ſake be prou4 ; 
For my ſake next, (though little) be ho loud, 


177. On a French Fencer, that challenged 
Church an Engliſh Fencer, 


_ fencing Gaules in pride and gallanc vaunc, 
leng'd d the liſh ar che Fencing skill, 

Ts bees Church, or the (bwck Milicant, 

His errors (hill r reprov d and knock'd him (till ; 

Bur fith our Church him diſciplin'd ſo ſore, 

He (rank Recuſant) comes to Church no more. 


178, On Gella, 


Gella is light, and like a Candle waſteth, 
Even co the inuffe, that ſinketh more ic lafteth, 


179. Os 1. Liphus who bequeathed bu 
Gown 10 the V,, Mary, 


A dying Latiniſt of great renown, 

Unto the Virgin Mary 0 e1ve his Comn ; 
And was nt this falſe Latine ſo to jo 
Wirth female gender, the caſe maſculine ? 


120, On twe ſtrong together, 


Two falling, out, into a ditch they fell, 
Their falling out was il] ; but in, was well, 


IS1, 


Epigrams. 


i81, A Lawyers Will, 


A Lawyer being fick and extreame ill, 

Was moved by his friends ro make his Will, 
Which ſoon he did, gave all che wealth he had 

To frantick perſons, luna-ick and mad ; 

And to his friens this realon did reveale ; 

(That they might ſee, with equity hee'd deal) 
From mad mens hands [| did my weal:Þ receive, 
Therefore that wealth tro mad mens hands | leave, 


132, Touth aud Age. 


Age 1s deforme1, Yourh unkinde, 
We (corn their bocies, they our minde, 


183, Som ws decipiens, 


Dod (weerly dreame this ocher night had found 
In gold and filver ne'r an hundred pound, 

Bur waking felt he was with Fleas fore buren, 
And further (melc he had his ſhict bew— 


184. To 4 Shomaker, 


Whar boors it thee to follow ſuch a c: ade, 
That $ alwayes under foot and underlaid ? 


1$5, Death, 


The lives of men ſeem in two [cas to ſwim, j 
Death comes to young fclks, and old go to him, 
186, 


Epigrams. 


186, Quo ego, cc, 
Rufus in rage the Pors flings down the ſtairs, 
And threats to pull the Drawer by the ears, 
For giving ſuch attendance : Slave ( (ayes be ) 
W':re's thine obſervance ? Ha ! mult ſuch es we 
Be no more waited on ? Go, bring to pay, 
And keep my Rapier till I come this way. 
| 187, A Diſparity, 
Chitdren fondly blab cruch, 
and fools their brothers ; 
Women have learn d more wiſdome 
of their mochers, 


188, To Maltaditt, 


Thou fpeakeſt ill, not to give men theic dues, 
Buc ſpeakeit ill, becauſe thou canſt not chuſe 


if89, On Neawter Ned, 


N ewter convict of publick wrongs to men, 
Takes private beatings, and begins agen ; 

Two kinds of valour he doth (hew at once, 
Ave in's brains, and pathve in his bones, 


199. Interpone twis Se, 


Net mirth, nor care alone, but incerwreah'd 
Cares gers mirths (to.nach, mirth makes care long 
( breath'd, 


191, 


Epigrams. 


191, [gnotus ſob, 


Faſtidin; finds it Njmw witra poſſe, 

How to diſtinguith of Teipſums noſce : 

I donot marvell much ir thould be fo, 

For why the Coxcomb, will himſelfe not know, 


192, Os Crav, 


Craw cracks in Sirrop,, and do's ftinking ſay, | 
Who can bold het (ow friends) that will away. 


193, Pot Poet, 


Poet and Por differ Hur ina letter, 
Which makes the Poet love the Por the berrer. 


I J4+ Content, 


Content is all we aim at with our fore ; 
If that be had with lictle, what needs more ? 


Paphus was marry d all in haſt, 
And now to rack doth run ; 

So knitting of himlelte ro tatt, 
He hath himſelf: undone. 


I 26. i 41:4 


Tortws accus'd to lye, to fawn, toflatrer , 
Said he buc ſer a good face on the matte: ; 


Fpigrams. 

Then ſure he borrow'd ir, for 'tis well known, 

Tertwne're wore a good face of his own, 
I97. On Raſpe. 


Raſpe plays at Nine holes ; and 'tis known he gets 
Me Yeatier by his game, and bers ; 

Bur of his gercings there's bur lictle figne ; 

When qne hole walts more then he gers by nine. 


198. Impar 1mpares odit, 


Sets hates wiſe men, for himſelfe 15 none, 
And fools he hates, becauſe himſelfc 15 one. 


199. S imilis doliring hibelle, 
Craſw of all things loveth not to buy 
So many books of ſuch diverfiry : 
Your Almanack (ſays he) yeeld's all the ſence 
Of time's paſt, profir, and experience; 

200, On Tullw, 

Tullms who was a Taylor by profeſſion, 
Is lare turn'd Lawyer, and of large poſleſſion. 


So who beiore did cut bur countrey freeze, 
Now cucs the countrey inexcefſfvve fees. 


201, Ut parta perdita, 


Mavcellus proves a man of double meane, 
Firſt rais'd by drunkards, then undone by queans. 
202, Os 


Epigramr. 


202, Gn Jack and Jill, 


Jack and Jill both wicked be ; 
ct ſeems a wonder unto me, 
hat they no berrer do agree. 


203. On Women, 


Voman's the centre, and the lines be men, 
circles, love ; how do they differ then ? 
ircles draw many lines into the center, 
Bur love gives leave to only ene to enter, 


204. On Woman: love, 
womans love 18 like a Syrian flow'r, 
hat buds, an! ſpreads, and withers in an hour. 
205, On Cork a Cuckold. 
young Cook marry apon Sunday laſt, 
ad he grew old e'r Tuctday night was paſt. 
206, Nomine, non re, 


grace I confeſs ic, hath a comely face, 
0d hand and foot as anfwerable co it : 
what's all this except ſhe bad more grace ? 
Db you mill ſay, 'ris want that makes her do ir. 
rue, want of grace indeed, the more her ſhame : 
raceleſle by Nature, only Grace by Name. 


D 207, 4M 


Epigrams. 


207. 4A Monſiewr Naſe, vero le, 
Naſo let none drink in his gtzle bur he, 
Think you tis pride ? "cis conrtehie, 
208, A Butcher Marrying a T anners 
Danghter. 
A ficter match then this could got have bin, 
For now the fleth is married ro the skin. 
20h, A Widow, 


He which for's wife a widow doth obtain, 

Doth like to thoſe chat buy clothes in Long-lane, 
One Coar's nor fir, another's rob roo0ld, 

Their faulrs 1 know nor, bur th'are manifold. 


110, On a Farmer Knighted, 
In my conceit Sir John, you were to blame, 
To make aquict good-wife, a mad-dame. 
211, On Pallas and Bacchas Birth. 
Pallas the oft-ſpring of Toves brain, 
Bacchms out of his thigh was ta'cn : 


He breaks his brain that learning wins, 
When he that's drunk breaks bur his (hins, 


212, Os ar old mar doting pon 4 young 
wezch. 


A rich old man loving a fair young Laſſe, 
Our cf his breeches his ſpeQacles drew, 


Whe: 
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ſher 


Epigraas. 


herewich he wric a note how rich he'was ; 
which(quoth he Jſweert beart 1'1 give to you. 
Excuſe me Sir(quoth ſheYfor all your riches, 
1'l marry none that wears his eyes in's breeches, 


213, On4 Welſhman. 
way comake a Welihman think on bliſſe, 
d dayly ſay his prayers on his knees, 
s to periyade him that molt certain is, 
Moon is made of nothing bur Cheeſe ; ' 
Then he'l defice of Jove no cn 
Then to be plac'd in Heaven co eat the Moges.. 


214. On Lungr. 
gs (a* ſome ſay) ner firs him down to ear, 
But chat his breath doth fAly-blow all his meac. 


215. Ad Quintum, 


by lawfull wife fair Lelia needs nw(t be, 
vr the was forc'd by Law to mazry thee, 


216, A:many dayes uw the hear, ſo many 
Veins in man, 
hat every thing we doe might vain appear, 
e have a vein tor each day in che year. 
217, Toa friend on the leſſe of bis Miſtreſſe, 
thou the beſt of women did(t forge, | 
cigh if chou found'ſt = make her ſo : 


Fpigrams. 
If the was found, knowthere is more then one , 
If made, the workman lives though ſhe be gone. 

bs 218, On a#hore, 
Roſa is faire, but not a proper worn ; 
Can any woman proper be that's common ? 
219, e/£ qualis conſenſus, 
Cecus and's choyce, for change notime defers, 


Bath ſeparate; yer conſent _—_ rogether, 
He maids for his curn takes, the men for hers, 


And ſo they jump, though ſeldome joyn together 


220, On a Welſhman, 


A Welſhman late coming into an Inn, 
Asked the Maid what meat there was within ; 


Cow-heels ſhe aniwe:'d, and a brea(t of Mutton ; 
Bur quoth the Welt:-man, fince 1 am no glutton ; 


Eicher of both ſhall ſerve ; ro night the breaſt, 
The heels 1'ch ine, then light meat is belt ; 
Ar night he rook che breſt, and did nor pay, 
I'ch morning took his heels, and run away. 


221, On Men and Women. 


Tl thrives cha hapleſle family chat ſhows 
A Cock thats filent, and a Hen that crews : 

I know not which lives more unnaturall lives, 
Obcying Hu:bands,.or commanding Wives, 


2323, 


Fpigramy. 


——_— 


222, On Linu, 


ws told me of Verſes that he made, 

Riding to London on a trotting Jade ; 
ſhould have known, had he conceal'd the caſe, 
ven by his Verſes of his Horſes pace, 


233. Sauce for Sorrows, 


though our ſufferings meet with no relief 
nequall mind is the belt ſauce for grief. . 


224. On alittle diminutve Band, 


t is the reaſon of God-dam-me's band, 
Inch-deep, and that his faſhion doth noralter ? 
»d-dam-me faves a labour, underſtand, | 
In pulling't off when he puts on the halter. 


225. On fine apparell, 


Some that their wives may neat and cleanly go, 
Do all their ſubſtance upon them beſtow : | 
Burt who a Gold-finch, fain would make his wife, - 

es her perhaps a Wagrall all her life, 


226, Upon Conſcience, 


lany men this preſent age diſpraiſe, 

ad think —_— ſmall conicience now adays ; 
ur ſure, I'l lay no ſuch fault unco their charge, 
rather chink their conſcience is coo large. 

D 3 227, Difta 


her. 


Epigrams ” 


227. Dilla preditta, 
Buttus breaks j2\ts on any thing that's ſpoken, 
Provided alwayes; t = Som are broken. © 
228, On Umber, * 


Umbey was painting of a Lyon fierce, 

And working it, by chance from Umber: Erſe 
Flew out a crack, {o mighty, that the fart, 

{ as Umber (werrs ) did make his Lyon ſtart, 


229, In Corman, 


Cornutus call'd his wife bath whore and ſlur, = 
Quoth the, you'l never your brawling but-- 
Bur what quorh he ? quorh ſhe, the poſt or deor, 


- For you have horns to burr, if I'm a whore. ' 


230. eA witty paſſage. 


An old man ficting at a Chriſtmaſle fea??, 

By eating btawne eccaſioned a jzlt ; 

For whilſt his congue and gums chaſed abour, 
For want of pales the chaſed Bore broke our ; 
And light perchance upon a handione laſle, 
That neer bim at the Table placed was ; 
V'Vhich when ſhe ſpy'd,ſhe pluck'd our of her f1 
A pity, nd did it ro the old man < ive ; 

Sayitg, firh your Brawn our of your mouth doth li 
Sir take this pin, and therewith cloſe your lip ; 


Vf For it begins ar one,and 


Epigrams. 
And burſting into laughter, rain'd ſo much, 
As with that ſtrain her back-part ſpake low-dutch 


Which ch'ald man hearing, didthe pin reftore, 
And bad her therewith cloſe her poſtern door, 


231. On Cob, 


Cob clouts his (hooes, and as the ſtory cels, 
His chumb-nayls par'd afford him fparables. 


232, Omnia paruer, 


Ralph reads aline or ewo, and then cryes mew 3 
Deeming all elſe according to thoſe few ; 

Thou might have thought and prov'd a wiſer Lad, 
( As Joan her fooding bought) ſome good,ſome bad, 


233. eA new marryed Bride, 


The firſt of all our ſex came from the fide of Man, 
I chicher am return'd from whence 1 came. 


234. On a Pudding, 


The end of all, and in the end, 
the praiſe of all depends. 


A Pudding merits double praiſe, 
becauſe it hath twoends. 


235. Anſwer. 
A pudding hath two end __ lye my brother, 
$ at th'other, 
D 4 236. Ss 
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Epigrams. 


236, Si mbhil attuleris, ibis, xc, 


Planua, an honeſt Swaine, bur moneyleſle, 
Beſought a Lawyer to be good unto him, 

Who either ( grats) mult his cauſe redreſe, 
Or promile what he never meant to do him, 
Being asked why he careleſle lingred it ? 

Made this reply, Ex mbilo mil fir, 


237. On Maids. 


Moſt Maids reſemble Eve now in their lives, 
Who are no ſooner women,then th'are wives ; 


As Eve knew no man, e'c fruit wr:oughther wo z 
So theſe have fruir oft e'r their husbands know, 


238, Ut cecidit ſurgit, 


Now Martha married is, ſhee'l brave ir our, 
Though ne'r (o needy known to all abour ; 
And reaſon good, ſhe riſe once in her life, 
That fell ſo oft before ſhe was a wife. 


239.01 a man whoſe chayce was to be hang 'd 
or marryed, 


M. Lo here's the Bride, and there's the Tree, 
Take which of theſe beſt liketh thee. 

R. Thechoyce is bad on either part, 
The woman's worſt, drive on the Carr. 


240, We 
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Epigrams. 


240. Women, 


Were women as lictle as they are good, 
A Peſcod would make them a gown and a hood, 


241, On a Louſe, 
A Louſe no reaſon hath to deal ſo ill, 
With them of whom the hath ſo much her will ; 


She hath no rohgue to ſpeak ought in cheir praiſe, 
Bur to backbire them finds a tongue alwayes, 


242, A Conrtrer and a Scholler meeting. 


A Courtier proud walking along the freer, 

Hap'ned by chance a Scholler for ro meer : 

The Courtier ſaid(minding nought more then place) 

Unto the Scholler (meeting face co face) 

To take the wall, baſe men I'l nor permic ; 

The Scholler ſaid, I will , and gave himir, 
243. Cede majoribus, 

I took the wall, one rudely chruſt me by, 

And cold me the High-way did open ly, 

I chank'd him that he would me ſo much grace, 

Totake the worſe and leave the better place ; 

For it by owners we eſteem of things, 

The wall's che Subjefts, but the way the Kings, 

244. On Betty, 
Sound teeth has Betty, pure as pearl and ſmall, 


With mellow lips, and luſcious therewichall. 
245. 4 


Epierams. 


245. eA Rule for Courtiers, 


He that will thrive in Court, muſt oft become, 
Againſt his will, both blind, and deaf, and dumb. 


246. Why women wear a fall. 


Aqueſtion cis, why women wear a fall ; 

The truth on't is, to pride they re given all, 

And pride, the Proverb ayes, will have a fall. 
247. Foras expertus, 


Priſcus hath been a traveller, for why ? 
He will ſo ſtrangely ſwagger, ſwear and lye. 
248. To a painted Whore, 


Whoſoever ſaith cheu ſelleſt all, doth jeſt, 
Thou buy'R thy beauty, that ſells all the reft, 
249. Detur qued meritums, 
A Courtier kind in ſpeech, curſt in condition, 
Finding his faults could be no | hidden, 
Cameo his friend coclear his bad ſuſpicion, 
And fearing leaſt he ſhould be more then chidden, 
Fell ro flacr'ring and moſt baſe ſubmiſſion, 
Vowing to kiſſe his foor if he were bidden. 
My foor ſaid he ? nay that were too ſubmiſle ; 
You three foot bigher, well deſerve to kifle, 


250, Now 


Epigrams. 


—— 


250. Non lubens loguitar, 
Glato at meals is never heard to talk, | 
For which che more his chaps and chin do walk, 
When every one that firs about che bord, 
Makes fport to ask, whas Gluto, ne'r a word ? 
He forc'd to anſwer being very loath, 
Is almoſt choak'd, ſpeaking and eating boch, 
251, Os Philos, 

If Philos, none but thoſe are dead doe praiſe, 
I would I might diſpleaſe him all his dayes. 

252, The Promiſe-breaker. 


Ventns doth promiſe much, bur ftifl doth break, 
So all his promiſes are great and weak : 

Like bubbles in the water ( roond and light ) 
Swelling ſo great that they are broke out-right, 


253. Change, 


What now we like, anon we diſapprove ; 
The new ſucceſſor drives away old love. 


2 54. On a paſſong Bell, 
This deleſull muſick of imparriall death, 
Who danceth after, danceth our of breath. 


255. Nummos Cf demona jungit. 


Bat bids you (well with envy till you burſt 
So he be rich, and may his coffers fill, ; 


Bringing 


Epigrams. 


ns le of the Fox that's curſt 
ag fats who hove leaſt power to kall ; 


wy > ond Trade can never fall, 
Tharhach already got the Devill and all. 


256. Ni gratum rations carens, 


Paulus a doth in proſe preſence 

Linco his (the fruics of idle riqme ) 

Who far more carcleſle, then therewith content, 
Witſheth ic were converted into rime : 

Which done, and brought him at another ſeaſon, 
Said, new 'tisrime, beſore nor rime nor reaſon, 


257. Non ofes padre befer. 
Ak Ficxs how his luck at goes : 
Like to the Tide (quoth he) ir ebbs and flows, 
Then 1 ſuppoſe his chance cannot be good, 
For all men know 'tis longer cbbe than flood. 


258, Women: policy, 
To weep off, ſtill ro flarrer, ſometime ſpin, 
Are properties women excell men in, 
259+ Volucrem ſic decipit aucepy, 
Hidrws the Horſe-courſer ( that cunning mate ) 


Dorh wich the buyers chu 
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260, Per- 


Epigrams. 


260, Perdat qui caveat emptor. 
Nor leſſe meant Prowns when that vow he made 
Then to give o'r his couſening Tapfters trade, 
Who check'd for ſhort and frothy meaſure, ſwore 
He never would from henceferth hill pot more. 


261, On Death, 
How baſe hath fin made man, to fear aching ; 
Which mencall Aors > which yer hah loſt all ſting, 
And 15 bur a privation as we know, 
Nay is no word if we exempt the O : 
Then ler good menthe fear of it defie, 
All is but O, when they ſhall come co dye. 
262. To Mr, Ben Johnſon, demanding the reaſen 
why he call d his plays _ 
Pray tell me Ber, where doth the myſtery lurk, 
Whar others call a play, you call a work. 
263. Thus anſwer'd by a friend in Ben 
Johnſons defence. 
The Authors friend chus for the Aurhor ſayes, 
Eext playes are works, when others works are plays. 


270, On Crambe 4 loufie ſtifrer, 
By want of (hifr, ſince Lice at firſt are bred, 
And afrer by the ſame increaſt and fed ; 
Crambs | mule how you have Lice ſo many, 


Since all men know you ſhift as much as any. 
165,44 
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265. oAd Aritarchom., 
Be nor agriev'd, my humorous lines afford 
Of looſer language here and there a word : 
Who undertakes to ſweep a common fink, 
I cannot blame him, though his brocm do (tink. 


266, In Aulaw, 


Aumlus gives naught, men ſay, though much he crave, 
Yer I cantell to whom the Pox be gave. 


267. On Covetons perſons, 

+ Patrons are Larrons, then by this 
Th'are worſt of greedy , 

Whoſe cognizance a V Volts head is, 


And in tis mouth a ſteeple, 
268, On « Dyer, 


V'Vho hath time hath life, that he denies, 
This man hath both, yer ſtill he dies. 


269. Non verbera, ſed verba, 


Two Schollars late appvinted for the held ; 
Mult. which was eſt rothe other yield ; 
The quarrell firſt bezan about a word, 

V'Vhich now ſhould be decided by the Sword : 
Burt e'r they drew, there fell chat alrerarion, 


As they grew friends again by diſputation. 
! 270. Love 
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270, Love and Liberty, 


Love he that will; ic beſt likes me 
To have my neck from loves yoke free, 


271, To ancat Reader, 


Thou ſfay'ſt my verſes are rude, ragged, ruffe, 

2 like ſome others rimes, (mooth daincy ſtuffe ; 
Epigrams ace like Satyrs, rough wichour, 
Like Cheſnurs ſweer, take thou the kernel our. 


$72, Of Letting, 


In bed a yourg man wich his old wife lay, 

O mife, queth he, I've let a ching co day, 

By which 1 fear, 1 am a loier much : 

His wife replyes, yourhs bargains fill are ſuch ; 
$ turning from him angry at her bear, 

She unawares let out a cthundring — ©® 

O wife, quoch he, no loſer am I now, 

A marv'lous ſaver I am made by yu ; 

Young men that old wives have may never (cll, 
Becauſe old wives, quoth he, le: chings fo well, 


273. Sublata canſa oc. 


VVhy ftudies Silveſter no more the Laws, 
'Tis Duck-(anchas-ianc away the cauſe. 


274. Sapiat 


— » Ppigrams, 


274. Sapiar qu dives, opertet, 
"Tis knowm how well I live, ayes 
And whom I lift, Uie love, or will 
Indeed it's reaſon Coed be fo, 
For they that wealthy are, muſt needs be wiſe : 


Bur rhiswere ill if © it come ro paſſe, 
That for your wealth you mult be beg'd an alle, 


75, In Doſſmn, 


Deſſe riding forth, the wind was very big, 
And ſtrained court'he with his Perrivig. 
Leaving his ſconce behind ſo voyd of haire, 
ASE ſops Crow might break her Oyſter there ; 
Fool he to think his hair could carry faſt, 
When Boreas tears forreſts with a blaſt, 


276, Peſt dalcia, finis amarws, 


Texk'n a Wel(V\man, that haFſuirs in Law, 
ournyith ro Londen, chanc'd ro ſteal a Cow ; 
which ( pox en her luck as ne'r mon ſaw ) 
Was bu-rt within the fiſt and know not how : 
Being ask'd if well the Laws with him did ftand, 
Hur have hur now (quoth Jenki®) in bur hand. 


277. Femine ludificantur wires, 


Kind Katharire to her Husband kiſt theſe words, 
Mine own ſweet Will, how dearly Co 1 lovegpee ! 


- Fpigremr. 


f erue (quoch #%/) the world no- ſuch affords, 
ary 5 I, 
Forne'r beard I of woman good or ill, 
Bur alwayes loved beſt, her owne ſweet will, 


293. Ad Touſcraw, 


»fcr » They tell me when chou werr alive, 
kc reaching chrifc, ty ſelf coaldft ever thrive ; 
Strider eg whey hor radars 
To (harpen others when chemſelves are blune,. 


229.  Preflat videri quam eſſe, 


bezs wich clients is well cuſtomed, 

hat hath the Lawes bur lictle fiudied ; 
> marrer Clizss, (o they bring cheir fees, 
ill rhe caſe and thy advice agrees, 


230, Tunc ta4 res agutnr, 


* h the fa lor) think that 
Gene the ths whites = Gin thex- 
(change, 


= Ica ; 
are up with Arſe ; but a 
En a 
282, vA Conference. 


ny Ent ogg a Polovian, 


hs learnt kt, 


283, I» Marcin, 
Marcus is not an hypocrites and why ? 
ray anos = 

134; Oden verba ſaadrant ? 
Sextus halfe fav'd his credic with a jeſt, 
Thar at a reckoning this deviſe had 
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Sich cane fiyesfaſt away, his ſafeſt mou 
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286. In drones, 


Rich men their weakh as Children Rarrles keep, 

When play'd a while with'c then they fall aſleep. 
237, In Fanmumn. 
What fury's this ? his foe whilſt Fax; flyes, 
He kils himſelf, for fear of death hedyes. 
238, On a vaunting Poctaſter, 
ecilins boaſts his Verſes worthy be 
obe ingraven on a Cypreſle cree ; 


Cypreſle wreath befiis chem well, 'ciscrue ; 
or they are near their death and crave bur due, 


289. In drviter iracundos 


ich friends 'gainſt povr ro anger (till are prone 2 
t is nox welll bur protucably done, 


290. Durum telum neceſſitas, 
«gun With hunger penaileſle conſtrain'd 
acall for meat and wine three ſhillings Colt, 
ad ſuddenly this projeR entercain'd, 
ſtead of what's to pay, tv call mine hoſt ; 
> being come entreaterh him diſcuſle, 
t price the Law a!o's for ſhedding blood : 
hereto mine HoRt directly anſwers chus ; 
I mas alwayes forty _ he underſtood : _. 
3 


Epigrams. 
$o then, Cogums, to requite ins,' 
Pray break my wy and give = ln 


291, Toan Upſtart. 


Thy old friends thou forgatſt h got wealth : 
No maryalle, for thou halt forgot thy ſelfe. 


292, Ambition. 


In wayes to greatneſle, think on this, 
Thar ſlippery all Ambiricn is, 


— 


293- Sunm caque, 
A contention being lately had, 


Which kind of Muſick was the ſweer'ſt and beſt, 

Some praiſe the ſprightly ſound, and ſome the (ac 

Some lik't the Viols ; and among rhe reſt, 
Some in the B1g-pipes commendation ſpoke, - 
Quorth one ſtood by, give me a pipe of ſmoke, 


294. In Prodigum. 


Each age of men new faſhions doth inven ; 
Things which are old, young men do not eficetn ; 
What pleaſd our Fathers, doth not us content : 
What fleuriſh'd then, we out of faſhion deem : 
And that's the cauſe as I do underftand, 
Why Prodigas did ſell his Fathers Land. 
2975s 
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", 3195. in Medicum, 
When Minge cryes, how do you fir ? 'tis choushr 
He Paricncs wanceth ; and bis practice's naught : 
Whereſore of lace, now every one he meeteth, 
Wich [1 am glad toſee you well] he greeteth : 
Bur who'l believe him now, when all cancell, 
The world goes ill with him, when all are well ? 


296, Os Zelet, 
Is Zelat pure ? he is- yer ſee he wears 
The figne of Circamcs fron in his cars, 
297. Criſpat: crines plume dant calcar 
aneor 1 


is Amnnas thus with feathers dighe 2 
be ho on | 
The one forerels hee'l ſooner fly then fight, 
The other ſhows bee's wrapt in's machers ſmock, 
——— — —— ſpur ? 
O know, he deals with Jades that will not Rir, 


298, On Bonng-Bob. 
Bob, thou, nor ſouldier, theef, nor ſencer arr, 
Yet by thy weapon liv'it, ch'aſt one g024 pace, 
299, On Glancns, * 
Glancus a man, s womans hair doth wear, 
Bur yer he —— our behind : 
; 


— 


” Fprerams . 


So men the wallet of their fauks do-bear, 
For if before him, be that fauk (hould find : 
I think foul ſhame would his fair face invade, 
To ſee a man ſo like a women mage. 


300, On Crab. 


Crab faces gowns with ſundry Forres ; 'tis known, 
He keeps the Fox-furre for to face his own. 


301, D:lo intimasr. 


Nor Hauk, nor Hound, nor Hotſe, thoſe letters þ 
Bur ach its ſelf, 'ris Brutwr bones artzches, 


302, Of Batardar, 


Bat ardas needs would know his Horoſcope, 
To ſee if he were bon to ſcape the rope - 
The Magus ſaid, ere thou mine anſwer have, 
1 muſt che name of both thy parents crave : 
That ſaid, Batardas could not ſpeak bur (pic ; 
For on his fathers name he could nor hic : 

And out of doors at laſt be ſtepr with ſhame, 
To ask his mother for his farhers name. 


303. ( mſuctuds lex, 


Two wooers for a wench were each at firiſe, 
Which ſhould enjoy her to his wedded wife, 
Quorh th'one, (he's mine, becauſe 1 firſt ber ſave ; ; 
She's mine, quoth th'other,by Pye-co:ner Lavv : 


When 
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BS o+>pPm 
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Epigr amr. 
Whezs Gigking once a prick on what you Bu .. 
Ir's hen ygus own, mich no maya muſt deny: 
3104. On Wemer : doyal, | 
Women, Trho! they ne're ſo goodly make it, 
305. In Battom, 
Battzs affirm'd no Poet ever writ, 
Before that love inſpic'd his dull-bead wit * 
And thac bimſelf in love had wit ne more, 
Then one fark mad, chough ſqmey<2r wiſc before. 
306, O» Marriage, 


Weddin3 and hanging the Deſiinies diſpat ch, 
NE ed gg ierer manh 
307. Vidua anrate, 
1 wondrous old, 
TR RT eng wo Exe chic 
VI er nes as Gallas doch defire.@ = 
dey Ben ea ie 
mar! wit 
Like Nowen creſcent s ales doth look. : 
309. Timido; fortuna regelit, 
; | When Ade: the Serving-man my Lady Kitt, 
She knew him not (hangh Gagoedycnnte a 
| 4 c 


Fpigrams. 
For this (quoth ee 93g 


How's that (quoth ſhe 
Vext to the hearr, ſhe took ber marke amiſle, 
And that ſhe ſhould a ſerving creature kifle. 

Why chus it 1s when fools muſt make ic known, 
They come on others buſineſle, nor their own, 


310, Againit a cortanom 


For mad men Bedlam, Bridewell for « Knave, 
Chooſe whether of thoſe rwo th'adſt rather have. 


311, Loves progreſſe. 
Loves fi: approach, delights ſweer ſong doth fing : 
Boe puny woes ag ng, > 


312, On old Scylla, 


Scylla is toothleſle, yer, when ſhe was young, 

She had both reeth enough, and too much tongue. 

Whar ſhall I then of coothlefle Scylls ſay, 

Bac chat her rongue hath worn her ceerh away ? 

313. Os Gallants Cleaky. 

Without, plain cloaks; within, ptuſhrz but I doube 

The wearer's worſt wichin, and beſt wichour, 
314. On Banks the Uſurer. 

Banks feels no lamenefle on his knotty Gour, 


His money travels for him in and our ; of 


Fpigraws. 
And chouyh the ſoundeſt 
He toils wm og 
115, Pacuma prevalens, 
Tell Tom of Plato's worth or Ariſtorles ; (cles, 
Hang't give him wealth enough ; ler wit Rop bote 
316, O« the ſame, 
Tem von'd to beat his boy againlt che wall, 
And as he ftruck, he f ich caughr a fall : 
The boy deriding, ſaid, I do aver, 
Y'have done a thing, you cannot Rand to fir, 
317. Os Debt, 
To be indebred isa ſhame men ſay, 
Then 'cis confeſſing of a ſhame to pay. 


318, ef forſworn Maid. 
Roſa being falſe and perjur'd, once a friend 
Bid me contented be, and mark her end : 
m__ [ IR fiddle ; 
Ler him mark beg end, 1'le mark her middle, 
31g. eAdverſuy. 


Love is maintain'd by wealch,when all is ſpent, 
Adverſity then breeds the diſcontent, 


3 20. On Seranzs. 


Seranzs's broad brim hat I oft 
To the vaſt compalle of the heavenly ſphere : 


. 


Epigramws. 


His bead, the Earch's globe, fixed under it ; 
Whoſe center is, his wondrous lictle weir. 


$21, Toa great Gueſt. 
Wich other Friends I bid you to my Feafl, 


Though coming late, yer are you not the loaft, 


322. In Coutam, 
Cotta when he hath din'd ſaith, God be praild, 
Yernever praiſerh God for meat or drink : 
Sich Cotta and not iſeth, 
He ſurely what he doch nor think, 
323. De Cords of Lingss. 
The tongue was once a Servant to the heart, 
And what it gave ſhe freely did impart : 
Burt now hypocrifie is grown ſo (tro! 
She makes the heart a ſervags to the tongue. 
324, On Kumpe, 
Remp isa Turn ſpit, yet he ſeldome cap 
Steale a ſwolne ſop eur of the dripping-pan. 
325. On Poverty, 
If thou be poor, thou ſhalthe ever ſo, 
None now do wealth, bur on the rich beſtow, 
326, In Ebrioſuns,. 
Fie man (ſaith (he) but I rell Miſtriſle Anxe, 
Her drunken Husband is no drunken man. 


For 


Epigr am. 
For thoſe wits which are overcome wich drivk, = 
Are voyd of reafor, and are Beaſts I think, 
327. Wilt err, 


will ayes his wife's ſo far, (he ſcarce can go, 
Bur (he as nimbly anſwers, Faich Sir no : 
Alas good #4, thou art miftaken quice, 
For all men know, thart ſhe is rous light, 


328, On Rowe. 


Hate & debate, Rawechrough the world hath ſpread, 
Yet Roma, amr is, if backward read : 

Then is'rnot ſtrange, Rowe hate ſhould foſter ? no, 
For out of backward love all hate doth grow ? 


3229, Ox Tack, 


Art Poſt and Paire,or Slam, 7 aw Txck would play 
This Chriſimaſle, bur his wanc-cherewith, ſays nay. 


330. Something up ſavour, 
All chings have ſaveur, though ſome but ſmall ; 
Nay, a box onth'ear, hath oo ſmell ar all. 


331. eAvrt, Fortune, and [qnorance. 


When Fortune fell aſleep, and bare did blind her, 

Art, Fortune loſt ; and Ignorance did find her : 

Sith when, dull I nce with Fortunes ſtore, 

Hath been incich'd, and Art hath (till been poor, 
332. 0: 


Epigrams, 


— 


RO —— 


332, On Bibens, 
Bibens to ſhew his liberalicy, 
Made Luſus drunk ; (ancdle quiliey, 


And much eſteem'd) which Bibens fain oP. | 


To be the figne of his familiar love : 
Luſus beware, thou'lt finde him in the end, 


For love though naked, ſeldome e'r is cold, 


335. On Ebru, 


See where Don Ebru , like a Durchman goes, 
Yer drunk wich Engliſh Ale, one would ſuppoſe 
That he would ſhoulder down each door & wall, 
Bur they muſt ſtand, or he, poor fool mult fall, 


336, On Love, 


Love hath two divers wings, as lovers ſay : 
Thou following him, with one he flyes away ; Wo 


ich 
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Epigrams. 
Wirh th'ocher, if chou fly he follows thee : 
Therefore the laſt, Love, cnely uſe for me. 


337. On the ſame, 


on 
Love, as 'ris ſaid, doth work wich ſuch ſtrange tools, 
That he can make fools wiſe-men, wiſe-men fools, 
Then I, for being nor fool, nor wiſe, 4 

Love with his coyes and tools I ſhall deſpiſe. 


338. On a Woman, 


Some the werd Woman ferch,though with ſmall kill, 
From thoſe that want one to efte& their will 

If ſo, 1 think that wantons there are none, 

For tall the world wane men, can they want none. 


339. Ingluaviem ſequitur fames. 


cn ny upon the daintieſt = 

t with che Court or Country might compare : 
For what lets Curio that he need co care, 

To frolick freely wich the proud'ſt that dare 3 
Bu chis excefle was ſuch in all chings rare, 

As he prov'd bankrupt e'c he was aware. 


340. On Maslſters, 


Such Maſters as ill meaſure ſell for gain, 
Are not meer knaves, bur alſo knaves ip grain, p 
341. In 


Epigr aw. 


341. In (orbuns, 


Corbus will not, p_—_ him all I can, 

The world ſhould cake him for a Gentleman : 
His reaſon's this, becauſe men ſhould nor deem, 
That he is ſuch as he: doth never feem, 


342. On Priſcus Miſtreſſe. 


Priſcus conmends his Miſtris for a Girle, 

Whole lips be rubies, and whoſe teeth are pearle : 
Th'had need prove ſo, or elſe it will be found, 
He payes too deat ; they coſt him many a pound, 


343. On Women, 


wh 


— — 


Women think wo--men far more ccnſtant be, 


Than we---men, and the lecrter O we ſee, 

In wo---men, not in We---men, as they ſay, 
Figures cacths conſtant Orbe ; we---men ſay nay : 
It means che Moon, which proves (none think it 
Women are conftant, 8 moſt true iri change, (range 


344+. On Sonldiers, 


Nor faich, nbr conſcience common ſouldiers carry, 
Beſt pay, is right ; their hands are mercenary. 


$45. Drufus and Furi, 


Farie would fight with Dr=/zs in the field, 
e the liraw, ſour Dr#ſius would not _ 


Epigrame. 

On whichcheic MiſtriGcrod ; chey both did meee # 
Druſw: igh field fell dead ar Furio's feeez 
, - , bac wich ir chis Greek lecter.n 
The other loſt ity pray who had che berrer ? 
Love is a Boy, and ſubje& to the rod 
Sorhe ſay, bur Lovers ſay he is a God: 
I think chat love is neither God nor boy, 
Buc a mad brains imaginary toy. .... 

347. 04 Candides, 


Would fortune from both rormencs ſtill would 


( free me, 


344. O14 Puritan, 


From impure mouths, now many bear the name 
Of Purican, yet merit not che ſame? 

This ane ſhal enely be my Puritan -+> | 
That is a knave, yerſcems an honeſt man. 


349. Oftendit hedera vin. 
A ſcoffing mare; chit paſt 4long Cheap-fide, 


Incontinenrt a gy HP ) 

Whole t B as to the ſale laid out}. :- 

Incices this hounghter chuves *gin roflouc, 5 
J 


gy 


" Epigrams. 


Lady (quoth he is chis fleſh co be fould ? 
No Lord ( are 


Sons 


350. Quantum mutatus ab ills | 


Pedes grown proud makes men admire therear, ( i 
Whoſe baſer breeding, ſhould they think noc beae 
Nay, he on cock-horſe  rides,how like you that ? 
Tur ! Pedes proverb is, Win gold and weare ir. 
Bur Pedes you have ſeen chem riſe in haſt, 
Thar through cheir pride have broke er nh 
at 


op > 


251. Upon Lavina, 


Lavina broughe to bed, her husband looks 

To know $ childs fortune throughout pm , 
rarher 

His neighbours think b'had need ſearch backward 

And learn for certain who had been the farhes, 


' 352, Report and Error, 
Error by Error, Tales by Tales, gtear grow ; 
As Snow=balls do, by rowling to and fro, 
353. In Superbum. 
*Ruſſtick Swperbus fine new cloaths hach gor, 
Creimnantreleool in fight ; 


Epigrams. 


he ſhew of which hath ſo bewiccht the ſor, 
hat he thinks Gentleman to be his right : 
But he's deceiv'd, for rrue char is of old, 


? 


3 54. No truth in Wine. 


cuth is in Wine, but none can finde it there, 
WFor in your Taverns, menwill lye and {weare, 


355. On Infidus, 
»fidus was ſo free of oaths laſt day, 


But now ſuch is his chance, whereat he s.griev'd, 
e more he ſweats, the lefle he is believ'd, 


356. On Celſus, 

Celſus doth love himſelfe, CAſus is wiſe, 

For now no Rivall e'r can claim his prize; 
357. OnChriſtmaſe Ivy. 


At Chriſtmaſle men do alwayes Ivy ger, 

Andin &ach corner of the houſe is ſer ; 

Bur why do they, then, uſe that Bacchas weed ? 
Becauſe they mean, then Bacchns-like to feed, 


358, Adverſuy. 
Adverfity hurt none, but onely ſuch 
The Whom whiteſt fortune dandled has roo much. 
| F 359- 


—m—— 


' An Ape'san Ape, though he wear cloth of gold: 


t he would ſwear, what e'r he thought to ſay + 


-_ —- _ 
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Epigrams, 


——  — 


359. On Bacchas, 


Pot-lifring Bacchas to the earth did bend 
on pur yr mc omg 
re be did ſo long in liquor pour, 
Thac he lay quite fick-drunk upon the floor. 
, was there not a drunkards kindneſle ſhown, 
his fiend a Health, and loſe his own ? 
360. Of a fat man. 
Hee's rich, that hath great in-comes by che year : 
Then that great belly manisrich, I'i ſwear : 
For ſure his belly ve” ſo big had bin, 
—— 4 
361, A wiſhed Cramp, 
Some have the Cramp in legs,and 'cisrold, 
I wiſh'r in my wifes tongue, when ſhe ſcold, 
362. Vindifla vin ſequirar 


Kitt being kick'd and þ 'd, purſues the Law, 
That doom'd the da age ar ice fore pence: 
Which, when the parry had 'd him 
— 
then, quoth Kee, If 1 roo requeſt, 
Thou mailt at any time lick our the reſt, 
_ 363. On Flaccns, 
Flacens —_— Cc; 
SG yas full : 


Epigramrs. 


is paſt, now may they 
ep the gull is grown to be a Gooſe. 
364+ Per plamas anſer, 

n, ſee bow young Refs walks in each day, 
if he ne*'r was yourhful unril now : 
en 
| thoſe es in's : 
Ems er, rr for 
To call him Godle, that is ſo young a Gull. 


365. Of Tenkin, 


uw is a rude clown, 2o tell him © ; 
d, {Wtarneed 1 cell, what he himſelf dot know 2. 
Id, Werhaps be doth nor, then he is a ſor ; 
x cell me, what knows he that knows it not ? 


365. On Trigg. 
ge having turn'd his ſure he ftrurs in ares 
xd cells che world he's now regenerate. 
t, 366, To Fortart, 
ers ſay Fortune's blind, and cantiot ſee 
fore ro be horn wicul, if ; 
het mes gifcs on undeſerving wights : 
ct tonnes ſhe hach ber Gghr, _ 
| 4 


F pigrams. 


© Elſe could it not ar all rimes1o fall cuc, = 
That fools ſhould have,and wile men go 


367, On Briſcns, 


I pray you give Sir D__ leave to ſpeak, 
The Gander loves to humſelf ro c:exk. 


368. On an Engliſh Ape. 


Would you believe, when you this Monſieur (ep 
That his whole body ſhould ſpeak French, not ff! 
That he untravell'd ſhould be French ſo much , WEE 
As French men in his company ſhould ſecm Deg" 
Or hung ſome Aſon fears pifture on the wall ; (Zan 
By which his damme conceiv'd him, cloaths & ii l 
No, 'tis the new French Taylors mation, made 
Dayly to walk th'Exchange, and help the crade, 


369. Poſſeſſions, 


Thoſe poſſeſſions ſhorr liv'd are 
Into the which we come by warre, 


370. Nulla dies fie lines, d 


By ever learning, Solon waxed old, ad | 
For rime he knew, was beer far than gold : aw 
Forrune would give him gold which would dec 

But Fortune cannot give him yeſterday, 


371, 


Fpigramr. 


| —_  — _ — 


371, In Cornutun, 


xe told his wife a Hearts-head he had bought, 

p hang h1s hat upon, and heme ic brought - 

» whom his frugall wife, Whac needs that care ? 
hope, (weet- heart, your head your hat can beare. 


172, Os Aoredes, 


we-dew the Mercer, with a kind Salure, 
ould needs intreat my cultome for a ſuire : 
ce Nr, qguath he, for Satrins, Velvers call, 

hat e'r you pleaſe, 11 rake your word for all.” 
thank d, rook, gave my word ; ſay than, 
n1at all indebted to this man '? 


(as 
Xt 
EF 


373. Pari juge dulcis trattas, 


C4cu; had bin wedded now three dayes, 

d all his neighbours bad God give him joy, 

is ftrange concluſion with his wife aſlayes, 

y till her marriage day ſhe prov'd ſo coy : 

God (laith he) 'ewas well: didft nor yeeld 
or doubtleſs then & purpoſe was to leave thee. 

Oh Sir (quorh ſhe) 1 once was ſo beguild, (me. 

xd thought the next man ſhould net ſo deceive 
ow fie upon't ( quoth he ) thou breedſt my wo, -. 
 O8Vhy man (quoth (fe) - oO” but quid pro quo, 
374. 0s 


Fpigrams. 


374. On Suns marriage. 
Six moneths, quorh Sizs, a Suirer,and not ſped ? 
TS ID 2 
green ins co ſhake 
Thine was fome down-fall, I dare _— 
Siche MES... 
« hrags , and will the ſame ; 
As how ? as thus Sir ; "tis hec Puppies name. 
376. On Clem, 
Clym cals his wife,and ing all his neighbo: 
at ball of them ar he avers. J3 
y fie, quorh ſhe, I weuld heard ; 
Youefyaur felf, ie trams, wo <q 
377. On Gat. 
Science pnffs up, ſays Gut, when cicher Peaſe 
Make him thus fivell, or windy Cabbages. 
398. On Womens faults, 


We men in many faults abound 

Bur rwo in women can be found : 

The worſt chat from their ſex proceeds; 
Is naught in words, and naught in deeds. 


379. Toa Much-worm, 


Content creat riches is, ro make which true, 
You: Heir would be coment to bury you. 
380, | 


— 
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Till ſhe aſcend —» ARIPO n, 


382, Maids Nays. 
Maides Nay's are nothing, they are (hie 


+: But to defire what they 


383. DeGOre. 
Os of O, a Mouth, Scahbger doth make ; 
And from this letter, Mouth his name doch cake : 
And I had been of Scabgers belief, 
Bur char I look'd in O, and ſaw no Teeth, 


384. In Hugmen, 
Though i and pleaſe, doth Hugo never none, 
Yer prai doth H, ; 
Yep ud et, db Fug er 5 


Fpigrams. 


Unto his Serving-mar, aha tus Boy, 

He utrers ſpeech exceeding quaint and coy ; 
Diminurive, apd my defeCtive ſlave, 

My pleaſures pleaſure is, that I gwſt have 

My Corps Coverture, and immediately, 
T'inſconce my perſon from frigilicy, 

His Man believes all's Welſh his Maſter ſpeke, 
Till he rails Engliſh ; Rogue go ferch my Cloke, 


386, On Julias weeping, 


She by the Riverſare, and firting there, 
She wep”, and made it deeper by a tear. 


387. Os a Gatlart, 


(mine car 
What Gallant's thar, whoſe oaths fly through 
How like a Lord of Plato's Court he ſwears! 
How Dutch-man like he ſwallows down his drink 
How ſweet he takes Tobacco rill he fink ! 
— ſprighred, he diſdains a Boor ! 
How faithfull hearted he 15 toa 
How cock-tail proud he doth himſelf advance ! 
How rare his ſpurrs do ring the Morrice-dance ! 
Now I p:oteft by Miſtrifs Suſan: Fan, 
He and his boy will make a proper Mar. 

3d?, 


Fpigramsr. 


388. Os Vertue, Mill's Mad, 

Saich Ariſtotle, Virtue ought to be 
Communicative of her ſelf, md free ; 
And hath not Verrzue, Milla's maid, been ſo ? 
Who's grown hereby, as big as ſhe can go. 

389. Os Coryden, 
An home-ſpun Peaſant with his Urine-glaſſe, 
The DoQtor ask'd what Country-man he was. 
Quoth Cordon, with making legs full low, 
Your worthip, that, ſhall by my water know. 

1906. On 4 Spaniſh Semuldzer. 

A Spaniſh Souldier, fick unco the death, 
His Piſtoll ro's Phyſician did bequeath, 
Who did demand, what ſhould the reaſon be, 
'Bove other things to give him that ; (quoth be) 
This with your pratice joyned, you may kill, 
Sir, all alive, and have the world at wll, 


391. Upan the eAſſe. 
The Aile a Courtier on a time would bee, 
And travail 'd forain Natians for to ſee ; 
But home returned, faſhion he could none," 
His main and cail were enely larger grown. 

192, On Hypeeriſee, 
As Veniſon in a povr mans kitchin's rare ; 
$0 Hypocrices and Uſnrers in Heaven are, 
193. De- 


m— 


4 


294 On Love, 
Love's of it ſelf too ſweer : the beſt of all 
Is ; when loves honey has a daſh of gall. 


—_—— ts; 
His heart's the laſt char ſtirs, of bers, the rongue., 
396, Or Fabullas, 
1 usk'd Fabullaus, why he had no wite ? 
{ Quoth be) I'd live.a quiet hfe. 
397. On Farms, 
Farm takes pains, be need nor without doubr, 
O yes, he labors much, How ? with the Govr. 
2398. Quid non ebrictas, 
Rubin reports, his Miftriſs is a Punk : 
Which being t&ld her, was no whit diſmaid, 
For (ure as death (yuoth he tho ilies Grunk ) 


Epigraws. 
And in that taking, knows nec what he faid. 


"Twas well bur ofc 
br | — =—— Some 


p 199. No P ames, mo Games, 


If firtle labour, lictle are eur gaines, 

Mans fortunes are according to his paines. 
400. Infirmis anmoſes. 

Pontus by no means from his coyn departs, 

way +—jorer whe tn ge op FR 
401. A culina ad cunans, 

Lixs, that a Serving-groom hach been, 

SE _—_ 

reaſon $ z 

Wicuels bas leak. chronghoue --- lin'd. 

Which by « Pandas cootesthetto poll 

The greafie Gull is turn'd a gallanc alle. 


402. Fruſtra weaves bers, 
bur rwo words to mainrain him ever, 
And that was Scand, and afrer ftand Deliver, 
Bur Dick's in N and he fears ſhall never 
Be bleft again with char ſweer word, Deliver. 


See how Silewas walks accompliſhed, 
With due performance of his Fathers Page : 


— 


Looks back of purpoſe to be honaured, 

And 6n exch flight occaſion | qu - z 
You,villain,deg'\where harh your ſtay been ſuch ? 
Quoth he, the B:oker would not lend fo much. 


404. Pudut ſua damma riferre, 


Such ill ſucceſs had Dick at Dice laſt night, 

As he was forc'd, next day, play leaſt in fight : 

Buc if you love bum, make thereof no ſpeeches, 
He loſt his Rapier, Cloak, and Velyer Breeches. 


405. Ad Leftewem, FI 


Readet, thou ſceſt how pale theſe papers look, 

While chey fear thy hard cenſure on my book. 
406. Nami docuit conſurt wdo, 

Old Fueus board is oft repleniſhed, 

Bur naughr thereof muſt be diminiſhed, 

Unlefle ſome worthleſle npper-diſh or twain ; 

The reſt for ſervice ſtill again remain. 

His man thar us'd to bring them in for ſhow, 

Leaving a diſh upon the bench below, 

Was by his Maſter (much offended ) blam'd, 

Which he, as brief, wich anſwer quickly fram'd ; 

T'bath been ſo oftenbr afore this day, 

As now ch'ad thoſc jc ſelf had known the way. 

407. P1+ 


Epigraes. 


497+ Poenls jungwitar amici, 
A health, faith Zac, co his Loyes bright ey 5 
Which noc co pledge, were much indignity ; 
You canneat do hun greater courtefie, 
Than tobe drunk, and damn'd for company. 


408. Nallus ſfimulnes igearss, 
Cam amake, was told the Sun apperr'd, 
Which had tbe darknefle of the merning clear'd * 
Bur («cus (luggih, thereto makes reply, 
The Sunne bath further far to go than 1. 
409. In R:chardum. 


At three go-downs Dick dofts me off a por, 
The Engliſh Gutcer's Latine for his throar. 


410, Non pexna, ſed wſas, 
Cam accounts himſelte accurſt of men, 
Onely becauſe his Lady loves him not : 
Who, till he taught her, cauld nat bold her per, 
And yer hath fince, another Turor gor. 
Cajus it ſeems, thy $kill ſhe did bur cheapen, 
And means to try him at another weapon, 


411. An abſolute Gadlavs, 


If you will ſee rzue valour bere diſplay'd, 
Heare Polyophomeps, ard be na afraid, 


D'ye 


Call my Tobacco 
Tell me ic ftinks ? ſay it is droffe I ſnuffe ? 
Sircah ! what are you ? why Sir,whar would you ? 
rm — 
arcyouſo ? Icry you mercyt 
I am to fight with none but Genclemen. 
412, To Momwe, 
omans thou ſay it my verſes are bur royes : 
— ade i_—s. | 
41 3. i= Dolemens, | 
Dolens doth ſhewhis purſe, and rell you this, 
Ic is more horrid then a Peſt-bouſe is ; 
For in a Peſt-houſe many morrals enter, 
Bur in his Purſe one Angell dates nec venter, 
414. Abditio perdivs, 
From Mall bur merry, men but micth derive, 
For tr: x 'is makes her prove demenſtrative, 
415. Ona Gallant, 
Sirrah, come hicher, boy, cake view of me, 
My Lady I am purpcs'd to go ſee ; 
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Vow's hee'l be paid, and Se 

Which wait your comming forth 

Boy God-a-mercy, let my Lady 

I'll ſee no Counter for her fake ro 
416, In Sextus, 


Sextus fix pockers wears, two for his uſes, 


—_— 
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418. Gn himſelf. 
I diſlikrt but even now ; 
Now I love I know not how. 
Was I Idle, and chat while 
Was I fir'd witch « ſmile ? 


Epigrams. 


le to work, or play, apd then 
I ſhall que agen. 
419, Tow'; fortune, : 
Tom cell's he's robb'd, and counting all his loſſes, 
Concludes, all's gane, the world istull of croſſes : 


If all be gone, 7 w take this comfort then, 
Th'art certain never to have croile agen, 


430, Opn & Uſar, 
Opds for need conſum'd his wealth apace, 
And ne'r would ceaſe untill he was undone ; 
His brather Uſa liv'd in betrer caſe 
Than Opss did, alcbough the eldeſt ſon, 
"Tis irange it (hould be fo, yer here was it, 
Opns had all the Land, Vſns the Wir. 


421, A good ppife. 
A Batchelor would have a Wife were wiſe, 
Fair, rich, and young, 2 maiden for his be d — 
| Nor proud, nor chuclich, but of faulcleſie fize 1 
A Country houſwife in the Ciry bred. 
Bur he's afool, and long in vain hath Raid ; 
He ſhould beſpeak her, ther's none ready made, 


432, Anger, 
Wrongs if negleed, vaniſh in (hort time ; 
Bur heard with anger, we conf:ile ch crime , 
423. Vp 
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423. Vpmn Gella, 
wen Gellia went to ſchool, and was aGirle ; 
Her reeth for whireneſs might compare with pearle 
Bur afrer ſhe the taſte of ſweer meats knew, 
They turn'd all Opals, to a perfe& blew ; 
Now Gellia takes Tobacco, what ſhould ler, 
Bur laſt they ſhould converted be to jer ? 
424. On an wnconſt aut Miſtreſſe, 


I dare not much ſay when I thee commend, 
Leſt thou be changed e'r my praiſes end. 


425. In Leibiars, 
Why ſheuld I love thee Lerbra ? I noreaſcn (ee : 


Then our of reaſor, Lesb1a, 1 love thee. 
426. In Paulinum, 


Pant by day wrongs me, yet he daily ſwears; 

He witheth me as well as to his ſoul : 

| know his drift to damn that he nought cares, 
Topleaſe his body; therefore gyod friend Pax/, 
If thy kind nature will afford me grace, 
Hereafter love me iehy body's place. 


427. On Zero, 


Zeno would fain thiold widow Eplt have ; 
Truſt me he's wiſe, ſor my! is rich and brave : - 


Fpigrams. 


Bur Zem, Zeno, (he willnone of you ; 
In my mind ſhe's the wiſer of the rwo, 


428, Of a Drunkard, 
Cirna one time molt wonderfully ſwore, 
Thar whillt be brearh'd hz would drink no more. 
Bur ſince I know his meaning, for I thank 
He mcant he would not breath whilſt he did drink 


4:9, ToCotta, 


Be wr wrorh C-tra, that I not ſalure thee, + 
Ivs'd it whillt 1 worthy did repure thee ; 
Mow thou 2r: made a painted Saint, and I, 
Cette, will not commir Idolatry. 


4:0. ToWomen, 


Ye that have beauty, and withall no pitty, 
Are like a prick-ſong lefſcn without dirty. 


431, OnC riaa. 
C reta doth love her busband wondrous well, 
It needs noproof, for every one can tell - 
Soſtrong,'s her love, tht if I not miſtake, 
It doth extend to o: hers for his ſake. 


432, On Priſcus. 


Why ill doth Priſcns Nrive to have the wall ? 
Becauſe he's often drurk ard ſears tofall, 
433+ 


Epigrams. 


433+ On Ryfwme, 

At all, quoth Refav, lay you what you dare, 

I1 chrow at all, and 'twere a peck of gold ; 

Nb life lies on'r, then coyn I'l never ſpare ; 

Why Rfar, that's the cauſe of all that's ſold ? 
For with frank Gameſters ic doth ofc befall, 
They throw at all, till chrown quite our of all; 


434. On Tobacco, 


Tobacco is a weed of ſo great pow'r, 
That it (like earth) doth all ir feeds, devour; 


435. Upon Naſuts, 
When at the Table once I did averre, 
Well-raken diſcords beſt did pleaſe che ear, 
And would be judg'd by any Quirifter, 
Were in the Chappel, Pauls, or Weſtmunſter ; 
Naſuto fitting at the nether end ( friend, 
(Firſt having drunk'and cough'd) quoth he my 
If that were true, my wife and I, I fear, 
Should ſoon be ſent to fome Cathedral Quire; 


436. Nec vultns indicat virus. 
ik ina raging deep diſcourteſy, 


$an Arcurny meer om & 
more knave he ; admir he had no Law, 
Ut he be floured at by every Day ? 
G 2 437. Os 
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47J7. On Furias, 


Furins a lover was, and had loving fits, 
He lov'd ſo'madly rhat he loft his wits ; 
Yer he loſt nought, yer grane I, he was mae, 
How could he loſe rhat which he never had ? 


438. Fools Fortune, 


Fools have great fo:rune, bur yer not all, 
For ſome are great fools, whole fortune's 1mall. 


439. Taceſed age. 


Litrle or nothing ſaid, ſoon mended is, 
But they tha: nothing do, do moſt amille. 


440, On Comnt- ſurly, 


Connt- ſurly will no Scholler entertain : 

Or any wiler than himſelf ; how ſo ? 

The reaſon is, when fools ace'in his train, 
His wic amongſt them makes a goodly (hor. 


441, On Women, 


When man lay dead-like, woman rook her life, 
From a crook'r embleme of her nuptiall ſtrife ; 
And hence (as bones would be ar reſt) her eaſc 
She loves ſo well, and is {> hard co pleaſe; 


442, Ve 
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"202. Yoſw. . 


ho will not honour noble Numbers, when 
erſes out-live the bravelt deecs of men 2 


443. Pow Irns, 


_ 


uſing to lye upon the ground, 

ie morning under [11m a teather found, 

ve I all night here licp ſo hard (quorh he) 

ag bur one poor feather under-me : 

] wonder much then how they take their eaſe, 
Thac night by night, lie on a þed of theſe. 


444. Merry Doll. 


__ not lufty Doll, that (trives ſo much, 
her light heart free from ſorrows couch ; 
ance and fing a hem boyes, hey all fix, 

q deflect to th'back, all micth, all yererr+ x, 


445+ Heaven and Hell, 


Heaven's call'd che plice where Angels dwell, 
My purſe wants Angels, pray call that Hell, 


446. Like queſtion like anſwer. 


A young beginner walking th:ough Cheaplice, 

A houſe ſhut up he preſently eſpy'd 

And read the Bill, which o'r the door was ſer, 

Which ſaid, the houſe and ſhop was to be ler ; 

G 3 Taz: 
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That known, he ask'd a young man preſently, 

Whichat the next door liood demurely ; 
May not this ſhop be let alone ? quorh he, 
Yes, you may let': alone for ought 1 ſee. 


447. On deaf Joan, 


She prares to others, yet can nothing heare, 
Juſt like a ſounding Jugge chat wants an care, 


448. Of an ih Wife. 


Priſcas was weeping when his wife did dye, 
Yer he was then in better caſe than I : 

I thould be merry, and ſhould think to thrive, 
Had TT bur his dead wife for mine alive. 


449. Meum & Tuum, 


Meggelers her husband boaſt of rule and riches, 
Bur the rules all the roaſt, and wears the breeches, 


450. Deaths trade, 


Death is a Fiſherman, the world we ſee 
His Fiſh-pond is, and we the Fiſhes be, 
He ſometimes, Angler-like, doth with us play, 
And flily takes us one by one away ; 
Diſeaſes are the murthering-hooks, which he 
Doth catch us with, the bait morcalicy, 


VVhia 


*Prorams. 


Whigh we poor filly tith devour, til (trook, 

At laſt roo late we feel the bicter hook. 

At other times he brings his ner, 2nd then 

At once ſweeps up whole Cities ful of men, 

Drawing up thoulands at a draught, and ſaves 

Onely ſome few, to make the others graves : 

His Net ſome raging peſtilence ; now he 

Is not ſo kind as other Fifhers be ; 

For if they take one of the ſmaller frye, 

They throw him in again, he (hall nor dye : 
Bur death is ſure to kill all he can ger, 
And all is Fiſh with him that comes to Net. 


451. On Bice, 


Bice laughs when no man ſpeaks, and doth proteſt 


Itis his own breech chere thac breaks the jeſt, 


452, Vahant in drinh, 


Who onely in his Cups will fight, is like 
Aclock that mult be oil'd wel ere ic tcik?, 


453. Maſter and Soholler, 


A Pedant ask'd a Pwuny ripe and bold,. 

In an hard froſt, the Latine word ſor co!d - 
T1rell you out of hand (quoth he) for lo,, 
I bave it at my finger; ends, you know, 


Fpigrams. 
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454+ Gdſters great belly. 
G aſter did ſeem to me to want his eyes, 
For he could neicher ſee his legs nor rhighs ; 
Bur yer it was mt ſo ; he had his fight, 
Qnely his belly hanged in his lighe, 


455. Drunken Dich, 


When Dick for wanc of drunken mates grows fick, 
Then with himſelf to work goes faichfull Dick, 
The buttery dore r'himſelt he ſhutreth cloſe 
Thar done,then goes the por(traight wayes to's noſe: 
A hzalch (quoth noble D:c&) each hogs-head than 
Mult ſeemir g pledge this honeſt fairhfull man - 
Bur ſtraight trom kindneſs Dick to humors grows, 
And ih2n to th'barrels he his valour ſhows, 
Throwing about the cups, the pots, the glaſles, 
And r2ils at the tuns, calling them drunken alles : 
Ne's cealing this ſame faithfull coyl to keep, 
Till under th'hogs-head Pick fals falt aſleep. * 


456. InSextmum. 


A pretty bleck Sextizue names his Hat , 
So much the fitter for his head by thar. 


457. Sine Sangune, 


Kaljh chalteng'd Robin, time and place appointed, 
1hei: Pazents heard on'r, O how they lamented 4 
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Bur good Juck was, they ſoon were freed of fear, 

The one ne'c meanc, the other came not there, *' 
458, On bumane Bidies. 


Our bodies are like ſhooes, which off we caſt, 
Phyſick their Cobler is, and death the Laſt. 


459. On Trencherman. 


Tom ſhifts the Trenchers, yet he never can, 
Endure chat luke-warm name of Serviogman; 
Serve or not ſerve, let Tom do what he can, 
He is a ſerving, who's a Trencher-mas, 


460. «A Tothleſſe-Pratler. 


Nature the teeth doth as an hedge ordain, 
The nimble frisking tongue for rocontain: 
No marvel then fince thac the hedge 1s out, 

It Fuſc#s tongue walkerh fo faſt . 


461. A muſicall Lady, 


A Lady fairer far than fortunate, 

(In dancing) thus o'r-thort her ſelf of late, 

The muhick not in tune, pleaſd not her mind, 

For which ſhe wich the Fidlers faulc did find ; 
Fidlers (quorh (he) your Fiddles cune for ſhame, 
Bur as ſhe was a ſpeaking of che ſame, 

' | To mendthe conſo:r, ler the did a{(F.) 

But | Whereas 


As 
_- 
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Whereas the fidling knaves thus did her greet, * 
Madam your prpe's in tune, it plays moſt ſweer ; 
Strike up,qd.they, ( bur then the knaves did ſmile } 
And as you pipe, wee'l dance another while. 
Atwhich, away the bluſhing Lady flings, 
But as ſhe goes, her former note ſhe fings. 


46:2. In Lanrettam, 


Lawretta 18 laid Gr, how lle not ſay, 

And yet Ithink erwo manner of wayes I may, 
Doubly layd o'r, videlicer, her face, 

Laid o'r with colours, and her coat with lace, 


463. On Macer, 
You call my verſes  . th'areſo, 'tis crue, 
Yet they are berrer then eught comes from you, 
'464. Brickap the Gallant, 
Though theu haſt lictle judgement in thy head 
More than to dreſle thee, drink and go to bed 


Yer may thou take the wall, and th'way ſhalt lead, 
Sith Logick wills that ſunple things precede, 


465. Neceſſity hath no Law. 
Floeras did beat his Cook, and 'gan to ſweare, 
Becauſe his mear was rotten roaſted there. (Law, 
Peace good Sir (quoth the Cook) Need hath no 


"Tis rotten roaſted, 'cauſe 'twas rotten raw. 
| 466, b& 
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466, In Carieninns, 


(arentins might have wedded where he woo'd, 
Bur he was poor, his means was nothing good, 
"Twas bur for lack of living that he loſt her ; 

For why? no penny now, no Pater Noſter, 


467. On Harpax. 


Harpax gave to the poor all by his will 
Becauſe his heir ſhould nor faign'd rears diſtll. 


468. To a Barber, 


Tonſorims onely lives by cutting haice, 

And yer he brags that Kings to bim fit bare : 
Me thinks he ſhould nor brag and boalt of ir, 
For he muſt Rand co beggars while they fir, 


469. Upm Grandtorto, 


The morrow after jult Saint Georges day, 
no Loyal drunk, ſace in a _ 
$ by's his gelding firay'd away, 

His node Lge yo as rich "38 
With mud and mire all bealtly raid, and by 
His feather with his cloſe-ftool-hac did ly. 

We ask'd che reaſon of his ficting there, 

Lounds cauſe I am King Solemon (quorh he) 

And in my Throne ; then for the Love we beare, 


(Replyed my ſelfe) unto your Majeliy, 


Wee'l 


—_— 


4775. 
Wee'l pull you outzand benceforth with your grace 
Would ſpeak your Proverbs in a warmecr place. 
470. The Fencer and Phyſich Dole, 


Lie thus (the Fencer cryes ) thus muſt you guard, 
Thus muſt you flip,thus point,thus paſs, thus ward, 
And if you kill him Sir, this erick learn then 
With chis ſame erick _ may kill many men, 
A DoRor ſtanding by, cryes, Fencing fool, 
Both you and he to me ve 9m 
Thou doſt bur prate:my deeds (hall ſhow my Kill 
Where thgu hurt't one, an hundred I do kill. 


471. In Luſtam, 
Luſia who ſcorns all others imitations, 
Cannot abide to be our-gone in faſhions : 
She ſayes ſhe cannot have a har or ruffe, 
A gown, a peticoat, a band, or cuffe. 
Bur chart cheſe Citizens (whem Ge dorh hate) 
Will ger into'r, at ne'r ſo dear a rate : 
But Luſi now doth ſuch a faſhion wear, 
Whoſe hair is curl'd, and coſts her ſomwhat dear : 
That there's no Citizen, what e'r ſhe be, 
Can be transform'd ſo like an Owl as (he. 


472. Kiſſer, 
Give the food that ſatishes a Gueſt : 
Kiiles are bur dry banquers co a feat, 
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473. nA Ciba, 


A old gromn-grave g:ay-headed Sire, 
ele a wench, roquench his luſts defice ; 
Ghe ask'd him what profeſhon he might be ? 
| am a Civil Lawyer, Girle, (quorh he) 
A Civil Lawyer vir ! you make me muſe, 
Y our ralk's tos broad for Civil men to uſe ; 
If Civil Lawyers are ſuch bawdy men, 
Oh what (quoth ſhe) are other Lawyersthen ? 


474. Kainalds, and Rainer. 


Rainaldo mecting Rainer inthe fireer, 
Deep in his debr, he doth thus Rainer greer, 
You know ſome money is berwixt us two, 
That well-nigh now theſe ter years hath been due ; 
Quorh Rainer (looking down unco his Feet) 
I faith and we will part ic, if 1 ſee't: 
But as 1 live Kamalds 1 find none, 
As fainas you, I weuld you had your own. 


475. Spun bis choyet, 


-_ would wed, bur he would have a wench 

hach all rongues, Iralian, Spaniſh, French 

Bur 1 diflrade him ; for if (he hath any, ' . 

*he hath enough, if wo, (he bath coo coomany. 
476. Back- 


Epigratws. 


476. Rackbiters, 
When Codrs; catches flea s, what e'r he ailes, 
He kils them with his teeth, por his nails ; 
Saying, that man by man way blameleſle go, 
If every one would uſe Backbicers ſo; 


477. In Salonas, 
Ofc inthe mght Salonxs is inclin'd, 
To riſe and piſle , and doth as oft break wind : 
If's Urinall be glaſſe, as 'ris no doubr, 
I wonder ut ſo many cracks holds our. 


478. I» Lenatuns, 


The filchieft, the fowleſt, deformed(t laſle, 
That 1s, will be, I think or ever was, 

Leonatss loves ; wherewith (hould ſhe him draw, 
Except as ſhe's like jer, be be like firaw ? 


479. Noſce reipſes, 
Walking and meeting one not long ago, 
1 ask'c who 'tyas; he aid he did not know : 
» I ſaid, I knowthee ; ſo ſaid he, I you, 
Bur he that knows himſclfe 1 never knew, 
| 480, An od Silo, 


S1/vius by Simony a living got, 
And he liv'd well upon ic ; pray why not ? 


F pigrams.. LW 


For he the poor did pill, the rich did lurch, = 
And ſo became apillar of the Church. 


481. On Perfumes, 


They that ſmell leaſt, fmell beſt : which incinaces, 
They ſmell like Beaſts chat ſmell like Civer Cars. 


482. Arcades ambo, , 


Tack and Dich both with one woman dealr 

$5 long Hill (he rhe pains of woman felt : 

Now Dick he thinks to put atrick on Jack, 

And Jack again ro hang it on Dicks back : 

Which got the Child, it ſeems a double caſe, 

Ic bach (© like (they ſay ) Jacky noſe, Dicks face. 
But by both marks my judgement (ſhould be quick, 
Er witmle 1 dignus Jack, & Dick, 


| 483. On Panchin, 


— 


Give me a reaſon why men call 
Punc bin a dry plane-Animall, 
Becauſe as plancs by water grow, 
Puzchin by Beer and Ale ſpreads ſo. 


434. Neſide colors, 


When Baſſs walks abrcad the paines her face, 

And then ſhe would be ſeen in every place, 

For thep your Gallancs who ſoe'r they aze, 

Under a colour will account her faire, 

avs. In 
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485. In Flaview, 
When Flavins once would needs praiſe Tin 
His brain could bring no reaſon in ; 
But whart his belly did berhink, 
Platrers for meat, and Pors for drink, 

486. Ad Ouintun. 
Thy lawſull wife, fair Let needs muſt be, 
For ſhe was forc'd by Law to marry thee. 


487. In virtue, 


Vertue we praiſe, but ice not her good, 
( Athenian-like ) we a&t not what we know ; 
So tnany men do talk of Robin- Hood, 

Who never yet ſhot arrow in his bow, 


488. eA good wits dict. 


That which upholds our rocrering walls of fleſh, Fe mh 
Is food : and that which doth our wits refreth, & 

Is wholſome ſtudy : for like longer fare, 

Be ſolid Arts, but (weer meats Poems are, 


439. On Womens tongue, 


Things that be bicrer, bicterer than gall, 
Phyſirians lay, are alwayes Phyſicall, 
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ff Womens tongues, if into powder beaten, 
{ina Potion, or a pill be caten, 
Nothing more bicter is, I cherefore muſe, 
That womens tongues in Phyfick they ne'r uſe : 

's many men who live unquiet lives, 

Would ſpare thac bitter member of their wives. 
Then prove them Doctor, ule chem in a pill ; 
Things oft help fick men, that do ſound men kill. 


— —— 


499. A proper compariſon, 


$ there are three blue brans in a blue bladder, 
there are thrice three rounds in a long ladder, 
there are three nmoks in a co-ner'd cap, 

xd chree corners and one in a Map, 

Fven fo like all cheſe, 

There are three Lmiverhies, 


491. Of Death. 


e that fears deach, or mourns ic in the jult, 
of the reſurrection lictle cruſt, 


492. Woaman, 


man was once a rib, (as truch hath ſaid) 
le fh her congue runs wide from every point, 
hould have dream'd her ſubltance had —_— 
* Adars whicle-bone, when t' was our of joyne. 
H 493. Pe. 
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. Pepernt, &c, 
Nel: Husband ſaid, he brought-him nought bur toyt, 
Bur yec (without his help ) the brings him boys, 


494. Inſipens, 
Two friends diſcourſing that together ſtood, 
The one enquiring if the other could 


Tell whether tuch a man were wiſe ? 
He anſwer'd no, but he is otherwiſe, 


495. Fomes wifeleſſe Clergy. 
Long did I wonder, and 1 wonder 'd much, 
Rome ſhould her Cle: gy that contentment grudge 
As to debar them of their proper due ; 
What, doth ſhe all wich continence indue ? 
O no; they find a wamans lips ſodainry, ( rweny. 
They'l rye themſelves from one, *cauſe they'l have 


496. Gn Eves Apples, 


Eve for thy fruit thou gav'ii roo dear a price, 
What ? tor an Apple give a Paradiie ? 

If now aCayes of truit ſuch gaines were made, 
A Cofter-monger weie 2 Deviliſh trade. 


497+ 
wiltthe Perfurer mer me in the ſtreet, 
Iiflood amiz'd, he a5k'd me what I meant ; 


Epigrams. 
bs faich, aid 1, your Gloves are very ſweer, 
| yer your breath doch caſt a ſtronger ſent, 


498. Beanty, 
ty's nv other bur a lov grace, 
X lively colours, flowing from the tace; 


499. On Potital Blinks, 


He nine wayes looks, and needs mult learned bez 
That all the Muſes at ope view can ſee, 


FOO, A Concrit, 


Sextas once was opening of a Nur, 
Wich a (harpe knife his finger deeply cur, 
ar figne 15 chis, qyoth he, can any cell ? 


is hgn,quoth one, y have cur your finger well: 
Not ſo, ſaith he; for now my hnger's fore, 
And 1 am ſure that it was well before. 


$01, Women, 


mice'r they be, thus do they ſeem to me, 
They be and ſeem norg ſeem whar leaſt they be; 


502. Mutzen: Diſſimulans. 


«& crafty berrows to no other end 
that he mill noc oughe co others lend, | 
elſe might ask him : 'Tis ſome wiſdame Dicky 
ere, accounced bur a knaviſh crick. : 
| H 2 $93, Wr- 


Fpigrams. 


— $03. Wriung, 
When words we want, love teacherh to indice ; 
And what we bluſh co F ſhe bids us write, 


504. A cure for Impatience, 


Who would be patienr, waic heat the Pool, 
For Bull-heads, or for Block-beads in the Schodl, 


FOF. Sat sf af7 109, 


For all our works, a recompence 1s ſure : 
"Tis (weet to think on what was hard tendure, 


506. To Miftriſs matable. 


Love runs within your veins, as it were mixt 

With Quick-filver, buc would be wiſely fixt : 

For rhough you may for beauty bear the Bell, 

Yer ever to rivg Changes ſoundsnot well, 
507. Or 4 e Madras, 

One ask'd a mad-man, if a wife he had ? 

A mie! quoth he, T never was ſo mad. 

558, To Scilla, 

If it be true that promiſe be a debr, 

Then Scilla will her freedom harely ger ; 

For if he hath vow'd her ſervice ro (6 many, 

She | neither pay them all, nor part from any. 


Fpigrams. 


« ſhe to latisfie her debes, defires 
oyceld her body, as the Law requires. 
509g. Neſcu, quud ſerus veſper vehat, 
yxe#s deviſerh as he lyes in bed, 
ac new apparrell he were bz{t co make him : 
» many faſhions flow within his head, 
ks much be fears the Taylor will miltake him - 


Bur he miftook him not, thac by the way 
Did for his old ſuic lay him up that day. 


5 lo. To Ficus. 


a hath loſt his noſe, bur knows not how, 
d char ſeems (trange to ev'ry one that knows it : 
thinks I ſee ic written in his brow, 
, wherefore, and the cauſe that he did looſe it, 
Totell you true, Ficus, I thus ſuppoſe, 
Twas ſome French Caniball bir cff your noſe, 


Fil, On @ parnted Curtezan, 


wſcever ſaith thou ſelleſt all, dorh jelt, 
zu buy ſt thy beauty, chat ſels all the reſt, 


512. of Arnaldo, 


alds free from faulr, demands his wife, 
by he is burthen'd with her wicked life ? 
boch ſhe, good husband do not now repent, 


har more burthens bear, yer am content, 
H 3 513, £4- 


Fpigrams. 
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1 3. Labor improbus omema vincie, 
Glogo will needs be knighted for his lands, 
Got by the labour of his fathers hands, 


And hopes to prove a Gentleman of note, 
For be hath bought himſelf a painted coar, 


$14. Qui miſe mentis nope , 
Ware proffter'd ſtinks ; yer ſtay good Proverb, ſtay, 
Thou art deceiv'd, as Clienrs beit can ſay ; 
Who proferring trebble fees, for ſingle care, 
It's well xccepted, gold ir is tuch ware, 


515. On a friend mileed, 
A reall friend a Cannon cannex batter ; 
With nom'nal friends, a Squid's a perilous matter, 
516, Onan Htalan Proverb, 


Three women met upon the Market day, 

Do make a Marker, (they do uſe to ſay 

In Italy ) and why ? their rongues do walk 

As loud, as if an bundred men did calk, 

One hearing this, ſwore had his wife been there 
And made a ſourth, there might have been a Faire, 


517, Mans imgreſſe and epreſſe, 


Nature, which head-long into life did rhrong us, 
Wuh our feet forwards tc our grave doth bring us, 
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» = 


—O0O=SSP S fl 


bed 3-1 


ELE>T 


tay, 


ec 


ſe, 


Fpigramey. 


What is I:\ſe ours, than this our borrow's breath ? 
We ſtumble into life, we go to death. 


$18, On bad Debtors, 


Bad debcorsare good lyars ; for they lay, 

Il pay you withour faile, on ſuch a day , 

Come 15 the day, to come the debe is itill, 

$o (till chey lye, though Rand in debr they will, 
But Fulcns hath i oft ly'd in this wiſe, 

That now he lyes in Ladgate for his lyes. 


519. On a Tuſtaſſe, 


A Juſtice walking o'r the frozen Thames, 

The Ice about him round, began to crack ; 

He faid co's man, here is ſome danger, Jamey, 
I pray thee help me over on thy back. 


$20, Gemtoris neſciens, 


Tom asks no fathers bleſſing, if you note him, 


And wiſer he, unlefle he knew who got him. 
$21, Toa ſleeping Talker, 


In ſleep thou talk'ſt un-forerhought myſteries, 
And ucrer't un-foreſeen things, with cloſe eyes, 


How wel would | thou diſcourle if thou wert dead 
Since ſleep, deaths ima 2e, ſuch fire talk hath bred ? 
H 4 $22, On- 
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522, Omneſinnle non eff 1dem, 


Together as we walk'd, a friend of mine 
Mittook a painted Madam for a Signe, 

Thar in a window ftood ; bur I acquainted, 
Told him ic was no wooden lign was painted, 
But Madam Meretr:x : yea, true, ſaid he, 
Yet 'uas a little ſfigne of mogeſty, 


523. Tandem maniſeſtum. ; 


K atharine that hid thoſe Candles our of fghr , 
May well conceive they'l come at length ro light, 


524. Oui ebrius laudat temperantiam, 


Severus likes not theſe unſeaſon'd lines 

Of rude ablurdities, rimes foul abuſe, 

To all poſterinies, and their afſignes, 

That might have been ( ſaith he ) to berrer uſe, 
What ſenſl:\le gull, bur reaſon may convince, 

O: jade fo cull, bur beivg kick'd will wince ? 


$25, Quantum muta! ab illo, 


Would any deem CManaſſer now the man, 
That whilome was not worth a wooden kar ; 
Doubtleſſe the Dunce in ſomething doth ſurpaſle, 

- Yer his red noſe is fill the ſame it was, 

£26, On 


_— 
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526, On wiſdome and vertne, 


Wiſe-men are wiſer than good-men, what then 2? 
'Tis better to be witer than wile men, 


527. On Ducas, 


Dacus keeps houſe, and it wich reaſon Rands, 
That he keep houſe, hath ſold away his lands, 


528. Myſur and Mopſa. 


Myſus and Mopſa hardly could agree, 

Striving aÞour ſuperiority : 

The rext which faich chat man and wife are ene, 
Was the chief Argument they ſtood upon : 

He held, they beth one woman ſhould become ; 
He held, they ſhould be man, and both but one. 
$ they contended daily, bur the ftrife 


Could riot be ended, cill both were one wife. 


529, On Photinus, 


I mer Photunns at the B — Court, 

Cited (as he ſaid) by a Knave relator : 

I ask'd him, wherefore ? he ina laughing ſort, 
Told mz ic was but for aChildiſh marcer, 


How ere he laught it out, he lied nor ; 
Indeed "rwas chuldith, for the child he gor. 


$30, Os 


| 
| 
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536. On Caſterites, © 
See, ſee, what love is now berwixt each fiſt, 
Since Caftrictes had a ſcabby wriſt : 
How kindly they, by clawing one another, 
As if che left hand were che right hands broche: ! 
531. New Rhetorique. 


Good Arguments without coyn, will not lick ; 
To pay, and nor to ſay, 's beſt Rherorick. 


522. Toſome hinde Readers, 


This Bock of mine 1liken to a glaſſe, 
Wherein the fool may losk and laugh his fill : 

He having done with't Readers, as ye paſle, 
Here take and uſe it, as long as you will. 


533. Eft miſu Drs parens, 
Ommus wondreth, fince he came froth wales, 
What the deſcription of this Iſle might be ; 
That ne'r had ſeen but mountains, hils, and dales, 
Yer would he fiand and boaſt on's pedegree. 
From Rice ap Richard, — Dick a Cow, 
Be cor, was right good gentleman, law ye now ? 


434. Principia ſordida, 


Baſſus hath Lands good ſore, and leaſes Farms, 
Whoſe Motter, Milk-pails bore, e'r he bore arms. 
535. Os 
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. 
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535. OnThurſues, 
Alchough Ther fites have a filthy face, 
And ſtaring eyes, and liccle ourward grace : 
Yer this he hath, ro make amends for all, 
Nature her ſelfe, 1s nx more natucall, 

536. On Znlus, 

If Sauldiers may obtain four Terms of war, 
Muskers ſhould be the pleaders, Pikes the bar ; 
For black bags, Bandeliers, Jackers for 
Angels for fees, we'll cake no more ron xr I 


537. On long beard, 


Thy beard is long, becter ic would thee fir, 
To have a ſhorter beard, and looger wit. 


538. On my ſelfe. 


Who ſeeks to pleaſe all men each way, 
And not hilnſelfe offend ; 

He may begin to work co day, 
But God knows when hee'l end. 


539. Nimium ne crede colort, 


Battas believed for a ſimple ruth, 

That yonder guile-ſpur ſpruce and Velvet youth, 
Was ſome great perſonage, or worthy weight, 
Untill one cad him he was bur a Knight, 


Epigrams. 
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A Knaight (quoth Battas )waich1 chud a zone, 
A hod nor bin laſs then zome Gen-man borne, 


540. Silexs ſumplex, 


Will would ſeem wiſe, and many words ler paſle, 
Speakig bur lictle 'cauſe he's ſuch an —- 


541, To the miſeinterpreter, 


Ceaſe gaul'd back guilc,theſe inſcious lines to mince, 
The world wil know y'are rub'd if once ye wince ; 
They bem within their ſeeming Cricique wall, 
Particularly none ; generally all - 

"Mongſt which if you have chanc'd to catch a prick 
Cry we-hy if you will, bur do notkick, 


542. To Mary Meare, 
Meare, ſince unmixt, 'd, andamad ; 
Then you to be a Me may bg'faid : 
A Mearmaid's fleſh above, and fiſh below, 
And ſo may you be roogfor ought I know. 


543. Ad Rinaldum amic. 


Sec, ſee, Rinaldus! Prethee who is that, ' 

That wears yon great green feather in his Har, 

Like to'ſome Tilcer ? ſure 1t is ſome Knight, 

Whoſe wits being green, his head muſt _ - 
ight, 


544. On 


Fpigrams. 
. On himſelfe. 


L—— 


Some commend plain conceir, ſome pr 


And moſt would have themſelves,” they know not 
Then he that would pleaſe all, and himſelf roo, 
Takes more in hand then he islike to do, 


545. Fingeri end, 
Philomathas once (tudying to indite, 
Nibled his fingers, and his nailes did bi 
By this I knew nor what he did intend, 
Uoleſle his wit lay at his fingers end, 


546. Sapia qui vendit oporiet, 


Janus doth jeſting, uſe Equivocation, 
Which he alludes as doubrfull words of Arr, 
To hide the colour of his Occupation, 

But to the Devil he bears an honeſt hearr. 


$47. Clamans eAſinns. 


Who ſays Tow Tipſt affe is no man of calling ? 
Can any Cryer at Seſſions be more bawling ? 


548, Upon Dunme, 


I Danmo ask'd as we at Supper (ate, 


How long he had liv'd in the married Rate, 


Sir, 


Mirth pleaſerh ho to others 'ris offence, (ſence ; 
Aound 
Some with a witry jeſt, ſome diflike thar, (what. 


' 
| 
| 
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| Epigramss. 
Sir, juſt (quoth Danwo) with my wife I met 
In che eime, I yet, 
actin, a would have burſt in ewain; 
Said, now almoſt the chircieth of her raign, 
549. Upon Tom Tolthawms Noſe. 
The radiant colour of Tom Toltham's noſe, 
Puts down the Lilly, and cbſcures the Roſe ; 
oe of ſuch precious hew, 
T1w [yy to ſome Menarch's view, 


No ſubj Idpolleſle ſuch Jemsas rhoſe, 
Ergo, the King muſt have Tow Tolthamw': noſe. 


550: Donna predominans. 


Jl may Redolpho; boaſt of rule or riches, 
That lers Ris wife ;ule h im, and wear the breeches, 


| 551, Titus the Gallant, 

Brave Titus three years in the Town hath been, 
Yetnot the Lyons, nor the Tombs hath ſeen ; 
I cannot cell che cauſe without a ſmile, 


He hath bio in che Counter all this while. 
552: In Laluw, 


Lalus which loves to hear himſelt diſcourſe, 
Talks to himſelf as if he frantick were, 

And chough himſelf might no where hear a worſe; 
Yet he no other bur himſelf will heare ; 


Stop 


Epigrams. RE 


| Stop not his mourh if he be troubleſome, 
Bur ſtop his ears, and thenthe man is dumbe, 


553; To Criticas, 


Criticys about to kiſle a Mayden throng, 

He hapned firſt on one whoſe noſe was long ; 
He floucing, ſaid, I fain would kifle you Sweer, 
Buc chat I fear our lips willnever meer, 

Yeur noſe ſtands our ſo far ; the Maiden dy'd 
Her cheeks with Crimſon, but ſoon thus regly'd, 
Pray fir, then kiſle me in that place whete I 

To hinder you, have neither noſe nor eye. 


554. Profunds Sciertia, 


Sal can by (ilence, deep profundiry, 
Force you Cry, fough ! Jerommo g0 by. 


555. Onewoby Sea, . 


Two Youngſters going by Sea, th'one * 

That ne'r before had been the Sea upon, 

Caſts up;and as he heaves, he B-doth cry ; 

O ſaid the other, Sir, y are fick, ye ll dy. 

No (fays the Sea-fick) though my Romack's looſe, 
You ſee, I cancry Bo unto a Goole, 


556. Ut pluma parſona, 


Why wears Zawrentixs ſuch a lofty feather ? 
Becauſe he's proud, and fooliſh boch together, 
557. Atl 


_——— 


$57. Aurum volat ocins Euro, 


Monſieur Fleming fraught with Angels ſtores 
Would ſee fair London, never ſeen before : 
Where lodging with his Miſtreſs bur one night, 


Had (ece he parted) put them all co flighr. 


558, To Pontilianus, 


Dogs on their Maſters fawn and leap, 


And wag their tails apace ; 
So, though the Flart'rer want a taile, 


His congue ſupplies the place, 
559, Irſtabils tans, 


Mat being drunken, much his anger wreaks 
@a's wife ; bur Rands to norhing that he ſpeaks. 


560. On ſome Lawyers, 


Law ſerves to keep diſordered men in aw, 

; Bur Aw preſerves orders, and keeps the Law, 
Were Aw away L| aw | yers would lyars be 
For Zucre; which chey have and hold ;»; fee. 


561, Health. 


Even fsxom my heart, much Health I'wiſh, 
No Health I'f waſh with drink, 
Health wiſh'd, not waſh'd, in words, not wine, 
To be the belt I chink, 662, Caſt 


_ i562. C hi ” I) 


ww Caſe fas do report) was lacely halcered ; 
ep : 
$04... pln wane. 

Us fodal:. q -- 


i RG Wa "oh" 
| ic Chamber-maid of teri ro pleaſe her mind. -: 


an Lotdſo likes their comely carriage, 
hepr ers them to his men in matriage. * 


564. Plagis mitier, 


re that. grew ſo curſt, F750 for no man, _ 
h bearing f fog became @ S6ncle-yornart. += 


nelY's 565. Priſews S1* 71 
mn Priſces reild from low. tohigh! eftace, 
de through the (tregr Vx: 5 ow, 


his poor familiar frie lms 
you not 
like ucts Pl Priſcus) to be a 
es ATR dy roxy 7 
, $66, Anger ſoowuppeaſed, 


| C nav:dlech wiſe r 
ay tur re f 


+, 
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HG ate as nook theſe wrinkles io his brow, _ 
Doch flop bis mouth Wl, JG ge ave 7 new, 


$6. Afar Cop 


F atuus will dtink wil nwvſuch Aﬀe,. 
That ters his jeſts ( ) 
Or if he jeſt wich ſuch of ſhallow br 


laughs himſcl his jelts 

e 

Ldap prngonry {ex pond ey ve aj 
To lh we fel brexfool it here be any. 


qu In Contam } . 


When Cinear comes af pt his friendsin 
He lily notes, who fi 
Hen he rs, the vel grimb cortng 
As if for eyes he t bis love ;. 
1 knowirig how che & ic did fit * | 
CE CEN eel tu ; 
Catch ar my Cap, but move ic ti Þotic, 'T 
bead 7 ſeeing wb 'F” 
But Cineas\, wh oben: wy ee en 
Then tot you} Ti 6 rod th,” op 
And betrer ra6 by umnany.e quality - 
For _—— , and fence, and rime I can: the 
Yoy keeſ's ar your own ehirge, men cell 
Indeed friend Gutiey intel yo ered he. vl 
A 569. 


Fpighatsr. 


P, 56g. On Captain Sharks, 

© JOne ask'd a friend where Caprain Sharkdid lye, 
Why fir(quoth he) at Algare, atche Pye ; : 

may, quoth th'other, be lies not there I know'c, 

No, layes che other, then he lies tn's throar. 


570. A wity «Anſwer, 


Ic upper thus. began ro grope his mi 
cok bee of corpar mar ſay you? {atifed; 
(,quoth he) 1 fayic is well fed, 


. 371, Geffps dere. 


| ten Gilien a8 ber Goſſips alt ere mer; 
. haben down ler, b bi 
| ad plai arſon cutting bredd for th'cable 
uf. a Ran Inntd Need 
tels ſtrange news, th'other Godſmwopber cries, 
he chird ſhakes her head, alack = 
on her Hens, this on her Ducks doralk, 
thouſand things ar' cnce their r do walk. 
$ long as can tread, and Mlenamrill lay, 
Gill, and Gills Goffips _ We by. 
p I72, Cas 
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$74, Caper wcaped) ls. 


Predas in's Office ſeemsa funple Scribe, 
Yet hath be cunning learmr to cake a Bride, n 


573. A Farſen and a Thief, 


A luſty Parſcn riding on the way, 
Was by a Thief for ro lay ; 
The Parſon drew his ſword, for well he durit, 
And quickly pur his foe unto the worſt. - 
Sir (quorb the Thief ) 1 by your habic ſee - 
You are a Church-mian, and debate (kovld flee, 
LL _ ris —_— the —_ word, 

to Peter (aid, Pat mp thy Sword : | 
TE onthe Becta an Sa ilchey boar, 
Saint Peter firſt had cut off Malchus car. 


$74. Sowiles habent labra laflacas, 
Dick (wlh(or ing Pick) crough Flenrfira 
With Su and Breteage wanting ac hisheels : (rec 
To one that would have ranc che wall, be (wore, 
Zounds, dolt not fee my Punck and Paramour ? 


$75. «A Smuldiers)ef. 
One told a Souldier (ring ac che boagd, 
CE ed then ; _ 
Who ſtraight reply'd, Sir, 1 my belt, 
To break your pare, though 1 ne'r break a jel?. 


c76. 
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$76. Good Advice. 
One co x Serving-manthis Counſel ſenr, 
To get a Maiter that's incelliyenc ; 
Then if of him no wages he could ger, 
Yer he would undertiand he's in his debe. 


$77. Theeves, 


Two Theeves by nighe began a lock to pick, 
One in the houſe awake, thus anſwer'd quick, 
.' Jy, how now ? what a ſtir you there do keep ? 
= YGoe, come again, we are not yet afleep. * 
wy 578. «Aſe. 
that loves gleſſe without a G, 

out L. and whac is he ? 


by Or eat your, mord 
you t Rogues or Jew, 
huggs you then for giving tum his due, . 
(ito. Tr Foſter, - ' 
s thiart old, and yer would(t d be: | 
thou do fo, this counſel ney png 
* inco Lilies Grammar, there thou'l: find, 
« Hors, a nord fill Vadeclin'd, © 7 
I 3 ; 582, 4 
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581, A Gentleman and bis Phyſutian, 
A Gentleman nor richeſt in diſcretion, 
Was alwayes ſending for his own 
And ona time, he needs weuld of bun know, 
What was the cauſe his pulſe did goſo flow ? 
Why (quoth the Daftar,) thus it comes to paſle, 
T'mult needs go flow, which gocs upon an Alle, 


582, On Sant George, 


To ſave a maid Sainte George a Dragon (luc, 

Which was a noble a&t, it all be true ; 

ome ſay there are no Dragons 3 and 'tis (aid 

There's no Saint Geerge;pray Jeve there be a maid, 
. 583. Similzye cum ſri, 

Tow weru to the Maikert,where Tom met with Tos, 

Tow xkcd Tow, what Tom t how fart thou Tow! 

Who-Tiwts, 1 Tow? Ts /Fom (quorh Tow) you Tomy 

Well God amercy Tew ; how do468 7 om 7 

Faith ne'r ſo well (quort Tom) finee Tow was 7 aw: 

And thus was the greezing pelt 'cyvixt Tem and Tas, 


8 584. Eby oblitms, 
Fucus was fox'd laſt night, but "tis conteal'd, 


And would not for his .Qffice 'eweee reveal'd. . 
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a  Vicar.ciding by the 
beree vom to pend the day, 


a man hearing him, ſirair begg's bis alme ; 
To whom (quoth be) wich toyn I cannor parr, 
But God thee blefle, good man with all my heacr. 
6 hiddotdetnn wamebay bloile, 

When ſuch as" you do blefle wittiour a cradle. 


$6. 1» Dacunw, 
Dacrus with ſome good colour and pretence, 
Tearms his wifes lilenc eloquence ; 
for ſhe doth lay more colourson her face, 
Then ever Tully us'd his ſpeech os grace. - / 
537. In Sillew. 


I were blind,or though I-never ſaw him, 
if I ſhould S:# but ralking hear ; 


——QO Or 


| Mat will nor : rrues 'cauſe. ryd toncne, 
He may have new, when th'old are gene. 
539. Good [awce, 


0 tn 9 \Cinnia th'ocher night, 


EEE n_—_—__ > >  —__— Ee ———— —- 


Though ſcant of meat we could a morſell get, 

Yer there with ſtore of paſſing fawce we mer, - 
You ask what ſawce; where pirtance was ſo ſmall? 
This, is not hunger the beſt ſawce of all ? 


590. Plagis mitior, 


Katharine that grew ſo curli and fit for-no man, 
With beating ſoon became a Gentle-woman, 


"0 $91. Toa Langer, 


To £0 to Law, I have no maw, 
Although my fuice be: fure, 
For I (hall lack ſuirs ts ary back, 

Ere I my ſuit procure. 


$92. Pney inſamiumur, 


Bedlam fare bleſs thee, rhou wantſt nought but wir, 
And having gottem har, we'z freed from ic ; 
Fridewell, | cannot any way diſpraiſe thee, 

For thou doſt feed the poor, and jeri the lazie. 
Newgate, of thee I cannot much complain 

For once a moneth, thou freeſt men out of pain ; 
But from the Counters, goodneſle it ſelf defend us ? 
To Bedlam, Brwdeweh, or to Newgate (end us, 

F-r there in time, with, work, wh lect free ; 


Buc-here wit, work, nor law gets liberty. 


593. &@ 


Th 
Buy 
Tit 
As 


- | wilt 


ſ 


i 


us ? 


EYIgr aims. 


$93. Of bimſulfe... 
Some men there be, which ſay of me, 
That 1 am not a Pet ; 


la > Ido L 
rs bo Arn de þ Linwd 


$94. Vpen Anne; marriage with Lawyer, 
Anne is an Angel; what if (o the be'? ih 
VVhat is an Angel, bur a Lawyers fee ? 
59 5. mg; 
The Devil, men ſay, in Devonſhire dy'd of fate, 
But Devonſhire karely liv'd in cich , 
Till Rich his r Devonſhire ſo bewicch, 
LD ens bebe. .:: | 
596. O» Cupid, . - , cant! | 
VVhy feign they Cupid robbed af bis fight ? La 
A bon aint eye erent ——— 
a $97: An Anſwer) . ) | 
Eperience ſhew, and reaſon doch deeres © © | 
That he who &ts in's ewn light cannot fee. i 
| $98. Lucus jawwney, 
Lacus hath travdl'd with an hundred poutd 3-7; — 
VVas iob'd nd lefewell bearers and fult bovnd 
l 


— —— 


, E pigr awe, 
Bur when to ſhare their prize, « y had begun, 
mm 3s I 
$99. Of Nature, - 

Nature did well in giv 0 wi 
That fools well monih' - a -", 

; 600: Pilefcit drves avarns. 
Rufus is wondrousTich, but what.of that ? 
He lives obſcurely, like a Waver-Rat. 

601, Viſumnagnotom, 
's wiſe's wich child, hez belly (ewes ©; 
got it ? pray wh choſe chat know it, 
602,” Upm Marriage, 


That Cr, 
Bur who 


| 603. On edna; 4 Nen-wonger, 

Anas bath ſor all news to paſſe : 

His ears muſt be long, for bg's an Aſle. 
ow good Sir Jeb (the beggazeries) 1 

Beftow your Worſbyp's alas ame to op 


eve 


We born are,ene 


brother (qd. Sir Taba 
Wir: hen . ) 


-- 


605. Canjeltus. 
Compeltn; hee'l plainly prove 
Archers Cob be 
More than his Pargnes ; which is range, 
And yer 'tivrtrue; for I procef}, 
He ought to love bis wife che beſt. 


| 606. | « Aulvr. 

Some (ſpeaking in their ow renown 

noel 

care nog much, leomy Books, -. - 
due Code. - 


Ruther be pleaſing to the 
Wh wealch bri » fince "cis known 
Na abeny, face 

60L, Ermpantei rare licet, 


Panderus ſpends the day by telling news, ” 
Of ſuch his crayels 45 will nike you tre : 


-- Epigrams. 
Nay fir believe 1, hee'l diſcourſe a large, 


How (ſhould he che be fed ar orhers charge ? 
66g. Te 4 Drunkard, 
Much Ed rect 05 Moat > 
Thy wife talks more chew thou, why drinks ſhe lelle, 
619. On Pro, 


Pr « give me leave co laugh, 
Cath, GOT 7, 

Oyles, the beſt char may be goc, 
—wagrny. +> rp en pa} 


611. To Momwe. © 
Leave for ſhame, Mons, leave to bark and cry, 
My aRtions give thy landerous tongue the lye. 
612, To Reba, 


Th'art fair, 'tis erue-; and prexcy I know it ; 
And weltbred (Rgdo)ler thy niewers how ie 


Gals; 2 pretty raan,, hach 
A pretty hat, and cleke as one ne Ja, 


Gallo's oC as Callants wie, 


Can court bus 


wuh a prightly Muſe By 
b 


G 
v 
A 
Fi 


614. Puder oft ſus danwa referre, 
Peter hath loſt his purſe, bur will conceale ic, 
Leait ſhe that Role ic, to his ſhame reveale ic... + 
615, pay 
Men th" Axletree do Greaze, that they not ſcreak, 
Bur Laywyers muſtþe Greaz'd to make them ſpeak. 
616. Whe beſt frumd. | 
A Louſe I ſay, for wy bl diltreſt, * 
And others fall 'o&,. (he Ricks che ſurett. - -. 
617, © times anti nmurers / Fant 
Why thus do men, manreridtidriavt; accuſe; 7 - 
When men themſelves, Manners and times abuſe ? 
W are bad in ther, chey wotſe dy us do grow, 
Yer we complain that help co e them ſo, __. 
619; Cargeg"t von 7 212 (ue. 
Of all our Moder Writers, .C4rpe likes ridhie, * ©* 
He loves ch"qld Poets that ate dead and gobe +, "y 
Pardon me koneft Carpe, I would not be 6 por" 
Lid inmy gfavea while yer, to ple iſe thee. =_ 
619, Nom 


Fyber anes. 


CC nn OO NO oe — 


u—_—— 


619. New umpuny jatar og enmm, 

Jack is a Genclaman 1ouſt w 

For there's ns womans Taylor ca» be leſle. 
620; On Tergia: 


T erpin fps wine, and ylucs down mear ; 1 think, 
My Tere» drinks his meat, and ears his drink. 
As ofter'( Phaule } is how doſt . 

Thon haſt no more exciſe fer ir, is, © 

It was againſt chy wilt ;- be ix (a, 

Againſt thy will thou ſhak be puniſh co. 


622, Livtle, aothing , 166 meicls; evengh, | 
The Poor have tions, meme,” | © 
The Rich coo much, not one... ,/ 


| 1 624 On Sparce of Oxford, 
Spurco from Chandlet, farted Aldetihan, 
Sa aus cpm i Gaines 
Behave himſelf : he ner in T 
Buri beaver, and hs an -+ {ame 
His Ruffe is ſer, his head fer in bis Ruffe ; 


- 


He 


»<.-H > >O©OTX7x:; 


EP SGCHSHISS 


Ta, 


SF 


they that 
Through all his: ;obermry re 


634. Ov he ſame 
er when I vi jy y Ipotrm 


625. To Damon, | 
Ord can jeu oe voi, er tee don 


"A — Z% 


Tafſs, Toquae, Trew-wit, Manlins, 
<a. merry Gregks all, and ingenious : 


_ "Fg 
Of Pins and Poa pn aneral ' 
Then bring ſome wy 

Some cleanly ack to waſh EY v. 
There is I am'lure, no other 

No other Helicon to bathe us ip. 

Troul then your ſack about boyes, never faile, 
Commending dull-men to chair RRand's of Alc. 
Tinkers wind off whole poct Jax el "un PR 

I hate ſuch priddle Coxcornbs worfe' 

But we true brats of Bacchme, 25 our uſe is; 

With luſty Wines will @crifice to ch'Muſes. 


- 627 Cnſunga ifs. 


Whit —_ Ts _— i | : 
Being queſtion Office figſt beguo :* | 
Bur that LS = oa pg 
Talma® pig el dilaburtes * 


i 


638, On Tipo x 


Liſten ate lik my 7erpin: noſe. Gig, : 

And much I labour to expvalle che chang 

For when he ſnorth@sr is his (hill ; 

Tr is his conduic, for 'cis runging 

Ic is his drag, his Eele-ſpear _ hecek 3" 1Wa'y 
His ſpade, his maccock, and his prutnog hook : 


. Epigrams. 


Tins convenient ape fora wall, 


handſome wedge co cleave his wood withall : 
ll make a geod Chip-anchor when he lacks, 


i ble gialer, and his twibill axe 
{ nc chen, what man thy noſe abuſes ; 


Niy noſe is proper Terpis for moſt uſes. 


2A On. 


'Ti 


629. On Ned. 
not I friends (quoth Ned) I dare to ſay, 
ror - — od 
I very true it 18; for (herking N, 
home (poor man) goes lupperleſſe to bed. 


630. Pecunia prevalent, 


| off, fir ſabce-box } think _ Phips 

ws ſuch lobs as you to touch her lips p 

then 'cis queſtion'd further ; if you Feing her 
legem pone, chat's another ching Sic, 


68h On Love. 
there dead they firſt defire : 
rhe” makes a mighty fire. 
631, 4A Herewlean tacks, 


curb the courage and y/+ves rogue keep under, 
well be call'd Hercw/es thirteenth wonder. 
K 633. Ov 


Epigrams. 


| 632, On Cpriria, 
Corit;a, when all ber Table's (er ' 
Wich Manchet,Sauches,and goed wholſome men, 
She (till gives brown bread ro her Son and heir, 
And tells the lictle boy 'rwill make him fair. 


If fo(my ge ic be rrue ou (ay, 
You never ate brown bread Corn. 


634. On Drammato, 


Dr ammato makes new playes grearſtore ; and yer 
'Tis plain, Drammato has not too much wit : 

He ſtrives too, to be pleaſant, and brings in 
Mimicks, and fools, ro make the people grin, 

I know not what the reſt rhink, bur I ſay, 
Drammats's the belt fool in every play. 


635. Taming of a Shrew, 


Woeuldſt rame thy wiſe : firſt rame her tongue, 
Who thus his wife comes 0 ſhall overcome. 


636. Liberty, 


If he be well which hath wharbecan with, 
Why rhen do men (or ſtinging Serpents fiſh ? 
True liberty 'avhgſt vertues bears the bel ; 
He may fiv: us be will, which may live well. 
7M 637. Draw 


Epigrams. 


677. Drammate. 


wo all Drammaco'; playes that ere I ſee 
bing could ever make me laugh bur he. 


638, On Galba, 


ſhe ſayes, (he never taſted Man; 
will lye, belceve ic, now and chan. 


639: To the Reader, 


@ cenour I have kept here all along, 
none (1 hope) can challenge me mich wrong. 
mure not the leaſt, I give no blow 
any perion ; he that not bow 
mans vice, unlefle he cax his name, 


_ 
cs a baſe Libel of an Epigram, 


640. On Formidands. 
ut Formidando walks imperiouſly, 
ping locks, his becomes him well, 
i rs ſay ſooth, he looks right cgrrible ; 
ſmayes the Torn before him, and will lay 
everman he be char dares gain-ſay : 
Formdands parn'd his coat laſt night, 
i Formidands 5 out of money quite ; 
K 3 


Epigrams. 


Nor oaths will paſſe, nor credir ——_—_ 
For one poor penny, Or a penny-worth - 

Starv'd Creditors begin to gape ; and how 

To quit himſelf he ſcarcely knows ; that now 
Stout Formidando who was wont to daunc 

Whole chouſands, trembles at a Purfivanc. 


641, The German-Dutch, 


Death's not ro be : ſo Senece doth think : 
Bur Dutchmen ſay 'tis deathto ceaſe to drink, 


642. Death, 


What Death is, doſt chou ask of me ? 
Till dead I do not know ; 

Come to me when thou hear t I'm dead, 
Then what "cis I hall ſhow. . 


643. OnCarp and Manlla. 
Manila would with Carpbe maried, 
Manilla's wiſe I trow : 


Burt Carp by no means will Manila wed ; 
Carp's the wiſer of the two. 


644. OnCarp. 


Theſeare my verſes which Carp reads; 'tis known; lil 
But when Carp makes them noo-ſenſe, th'are bis I'Vi 

(om, 
645. To 


s 
>Mm. 
To 


Epigrams, 


645. To Phanlor, 
Thou art offended ( Phavlor ) as I hear, 


* rs if her 


becauſe I ſometimes call thee whoremaſter ; 
My nature's blunt, and ſowill ever be ; 


lall a ſpade a ſpade, pray pardon me, 
646. ToCoracine, 


What Criſpulas is that in a new gown, 
All crim'd with loops and butrons up and down ? 
ſnhewdaoalk aww der 
t wiſe, r! is 
te's Profiler of a Court, thou fay'ſt, and does 
me buſinefle of my wives:thou brainlefle gooſe ! 
te does no e of thy wives, nor he, 
te does thy buſineſle (Coracine) for thee, 


649. On Pros. 


complexion, nay ſwears 
he dares c wich any of her years ; 
And very crue it is, that Prudence ſayes, 
| ſay nor beter ſold theſe many dayes. 


648, The Parret, 


[ lawful't be, of things t"invenc the name ; 
Wich pratling Parret, prater is the ſame. 
K 3 649. 77 


Ipigr amr. 


649. To Maronlla, 


My Maronilla, I could eafily ſpare (haire, ÞWe: 
Thy hands and arms, thy —_— ut t 
I could well ſpare thy feer, thy legs and rhi 

Thy congue and ceeth,thy lips,cheeks,forehead,eyer 
And not to reckon each part ſeverall, 
My Maromla l could ſpare thee all. 'w 


650. Study, 


Some men grow mad by ſtudying much to know ; 
But who grows mad by ſtudying good to grow ? 


651. Te Limel. 


Lionell ſhows his rable ſcars, 

And labours te invite'me to the wars : 
Bur I willnot by no means Lionel ; 

Ido not love to live ill, and drink well. 


652, On Punnlo a Dwarſe, 


Pumilio lying in deſpaire 

Of tucrher life, ſaid, rake no care 
To make a Tomb for me, good folks, 
I will be buried in a Box. 


653. Share 


EDISTA 0s, 


Chair 


16 


zeyes 


653. Sharpe ſauce. | 


's and favours are ſweet things, 


ut thoſe have thornes, and theſe bave ftings. 


654. Cn Drad-nought. 


} 


Irad-nought was for his many riors laid 
b'Counter lately, now he's wondrous Raid, 


655. On Phanlos and Geliia, 


? os he viſits, Gellia ſhe's ſick * 
an no Wizard, yer Tknow their trick, 


656, Tobu Friend, 
yo 


/nill not be a Foe to/any, 


be familiar-wich'460\many ; ' 


od ewice 1 will nor 


my 
whom I love, T'f love to th'end, 


657. Maried Folke, 


anlove thy wife ; thy Husband, wife obay : 
lives are cur H :arr, we ſhould be Head alway. 


K 4 


658, On 


Ppigrame. 


658. On Pru and Galla, 


Why are Prs's teeth ſo whire, and Galla 5 black ? 
The reaſon is ſoon known : 

Pru buyes new teeth as often as ſhe lacks, 
Burt Galla wears her owne, 


659. On Bomby, 


When Bombo preaches (and thar's thrice a year ) 
Nothing bur wit ſounds wiſely in his ear. 
— phraſes —_— ; _ ſtrain 
| welling rapture fills his mouch again : 
He's nll lan>ens, parcell-Prieit, and ſo 
If you obſerve, he's parcel-Poer to. 
thy ferches, and thy fangles may 

come a ſtage perhaps, bur us'd this way,' 
Th'are baſe, and impious ; let.me preyml, 
Talkrill thy ſtrg —— - ifthey fail, 
Commence at Tyburn in a cart, {veer Poer, 
And there a ſtrong line will for certain do ir. 


660, On Lulls, 


Lulls (wears he is all hearr, bur you'l ſuppoſe 
By his Probaſſis, thar he is all noſe. 


661, 0% 


\ 


PEZLZQOCTS 


—1 FT — 4 3.2 >X 


Do9 


a) 


—_—— 


——_— 


661. On Pato, 


or ponds Muſes, and their emo top'd hill, 
freſh marrer co thy quill : 

oder bevy call Honey wich the thr 

Of all che Bardes, Learn'd Manes, co thy ſong, 

| dare not (Pets) be ſo beld, as doit, 

Nor ſeem ſo kike what I am not ; a Poer. 

on here love, 
indignation che beſt Muſes prove. 


662, On the ſame, 


My Pero thinks he fings melodious, 
And like a Swan : alas he's but a Gooſe. 


663, On Platus, 
_— —_— would have me beſtow 


—_— 


[en ee hae them nome my friend; 


ng towed, rnting ll cnc 
664. To Phocjon, 
Theu bay'ſt up all chat chou canſt light upon, 
This is the way to fell all Phocien fm not 
665. Te Lividas, 


Do nor raile baſely, do nor ſwell wich ſpigh!, 
Do not ſcoffe (Levedus) at whac I write : 


Far 


rams. 


For ridden, traſt me, 1 can hacdly pace, 

Nor bear thee gently like a pariene Alle ; 

Bur trot eatain, and if thou chance to kick, 

I ſhall wince too, and gall thee to the quick, 
Flinging full faſt cill I have chrowmn thee oft, 
Till I have (hook thy fnaſfis from thy mouth ; 
And then in triumph (Livudws) look to, 

I ſpurn thy pride and tolliesunder fooky 


666. Os ha Verſes, 


He's blind with love that likes them ev'ry one, 
And he is blind with envy, thaz likes none. 


667. Trath. 


Truth is beſt found our by the time and eyes ; 
Falſhood wins cavdie by uncarrataces. 


"668, Time, 
Time 2M conſumes, both usand every thing, 


Wertime conſume ; ghus, bach one: ſong do ſing. 


_ 669: To Bombo, 


Moſt men cendeme thee Bewbs, when they hear 
Um es gg 


Thou preacheſt movingly ; and well I may ; 
Thou preacheſtall thy Auditors away. 


679, On 


to 


—$ 3 


Ih 
" 


TS 


Fpigrams. 


— —O— — 


670, On Plata, 
Rich Plutzs needs would buy a fool, and paid 


Fifcy pounds : bur afrer criall made, 
lx rope we man, y 


Matys would bave his money back again, 
671. To Linas. 

Thou walt my debcor when I lent che coin, 

Pay me mane own, and chen I will be chine. 
672. Leves, 

Love is 3 Leven, anda Joving kiſs 

The ewe of a loving fweer-heart is, 
673. To Phanlor, 

Thon ask't me whom I think beſt man ro be, 

He's the befi (Phauler) that is leatt like thee, 

674. TeClandins and Ling, W 


lngod! Clandins to be » 
Wants noch! ſober =p 

. lewd Linus, allo wantech noughc 
Bur power to be ill, 


675. Hot-waters, 
Our trickling Tears exprefle our private Love, 
Love cauſerh rears, ſtrange | fire Hould water prove. 
676, On 


676. On Grotto, 

Talk but of death, Gre:to begins to rage, 

And ſwear, and ſwear, and yet he's blind with age. 

Fie on thee Grotro, what a coil you keep ? 

Thy windows they are fhur, 'tis time to ſteep. 
677» On Roreman, 

Bor emax takes tole, chears,flatrers,lyes, yer Borews 

For all the Devill helps, will be « poor man. 

678. On Crab. 


Crab being caught, and in the Serjeancs 
For ſhame and eager look'd borh red and fore. 


679. On Fargo, 
Fargo by his wit and pleafing rengue, 
won a wench that's wondrous fair & young ; 


The he ſaith) is halfe concluded, he 
inde Wis wondeonnnilins” bur not the. 


680, On Richard, 


Dick being drunk, in bed chought on his (in, 
And that lewd courſe of life he lived in, 

Yer long hereof for thirſt, Dick could nor think, 
Bur, Drawer, cryes, now fac thy ſmalleſt drink, 


6$:, T6 


lax 
Th 


.- 


Epigrams. 


* 681, To Spruce, 
ro Cute him, alwayes he 
0 prune and {mooch his polliſhe haire : 
The Cock's ne'r roo without his Comb you ſee, 
Sprace'tisa Coxcomb then you weare. 


682, On this Wiſe age, + 


( know 
The Wiſe men were bur ſcaven : now we ſcarce 
% many fools, the world ſo wiſe doth grow. 


683. On Profuls, 
lnſtayd Profuſe hath run thorough all, 
Almolt the ſtory of the Prodigal, 

Yer ſwears, he never wich the Hoggs did dine, 


Thar's true,for none durſt truſt him with chetr ſwine. 


684. On a fire in a Town, : 


_ all che.treers the men did cry, 
Fice, fire! at which 1 wak't and wondred by ; 
Not that dry wood ſhould burn, bur becauſe all 
Did cry fire, when for water they ſhould call. 


685. To enther Unreerſuty,” 


ladulgent Mother, and kind Awnt, no where 
Throughout all Exrope find I ſuch a paire ; 


From 


——— 


w_—_— —q—w 


Epigr am. 
From whoſe fair breaſts thoſe milky rivers run, = 
That thouſands feed, elſe thouſands were undone. 
Oh were it nor thit ſome are wean'd coo young, 


And ſome do ſuck (like Efex Calves) roo long, 
686. On Monſuuur ( ngee, 


A proper handſome courtly man indeed, 
CEC CEECINEs act 
Diſcourſe with legs, and quarter congees, and 
Talk halſe an houre with help of foor and hand ; 
Bur when I view'd this Monfiexr clean throughout, 
I found that he was onely Man withour. 


6895. To my Reader, 
My perſon 1s another as I lift, 
I now bur at the Epigrammatiſt, 
a 688. On Phyſinans, 


Phyſicians are moſt miſerable men, 
that cannor be deny'd : 

For they are never cruly well, but when 
molt men are ill beſide, 


689. 0 Puff, 


Puff quarrels in his cups, and then will fight, 
Is beaten ſober ; rroth he is ſerved right, 


699. Tov 


- Epagramss. 


696. Ts Flaſh. 
Flaſh when thow'rt drupk, then in thy mn conceic 
Thou'rt valianc, wiſe, great, honeſt, rich, diſcreec. x 
S* FTroch Flaſh be alwayes drunk ! for well 1 know | 
When you are ſober you are-nothing (0. 


691. Witly wicked, 
Good wine (they ſay) makes Vinegar moſt carr, 
Thou, the mere wicty, the more mcked arc, 
, 692. A Ditter and by Patient. 


A Dottor rold his Patient Omphida ; 

The grief ſhe felc wasa Sciatica : 

Which (he not perfect how to nominate, 
Miſtaking cryes, Omy Certificate ! 


693, On Momnſunr Powder-wig. | 


Ohdoe but mark yon criſped Sir you meet ! 
How like a Pageant he doth walk che ſtreet ? 

xe how his perfum'd head is powdered ore : | 
Twa'd ſtink elſe, for it wanced Salc before. 


694. 7% Kaſh. 


þ (wear not ! think not 'cauſe you ſwear that I 
Ieve you, ng : he that will (wear will ye. 


695. Dru: 


Epigr ates. 


695. Drank-boanty . 
I'l rell you why the drunk © laviſh are; 
They have too much,nay more then they can bear, 


696. To Gat, 
| eats and drinks, doth nothing elſe bur ſwill, 
ceeth do grind;his mourh's the water-mill. 


6 97. To Simple, 

Simple, you know 1 gave you! advice ; 
Little ts ſay, that men chink you wiſe ; 
If you'l proclaim your ſelte a fool you may ; 
I onely tell you now what others ſay. 


698. On Quaſf. 
To bal his ſorrows Que «ef drinks very frees 
Sorrow 18 dry, he ſayes, and lo is he, 


699. To TomCorat, 


Of all the Tow rhat ever yer were nam'd, 
Was never 7 om like as Tom Coriat fam d. 
Tom T bumb is dumb, uncill the pudding creep, 
In which he was inromb'd, then our doth peep. 
T om Fool rgay goto School, bur —_— 
Speak Greek, with which our Tow his t 
Tas 


Epigramr. 


Taw Afſe may paſlez bur for all his long ears, 
No ſuch rich jewels as cur Tow be wears. 
Taw T el-rroth is but froth, bur cruch co cell, 
Of all Toms, this Tom, bears away the bell. 


700, Tr 4fat Uſurer, 


Fa folks we lay by nature are molt free : 
You and your purſe are far, and yer I ſee 
Your hand and that fill Chur, the reaſon's this 3 
Þ coſtive fleſh thy /eane ſoule bucied is. 


701, On Brik, 


« brag'd of's ready wit ; I cempring him 
_ Diftick, did Se =. 
hung : It cannot be, he wondring ſaid 

out of nothing ought ſhu'd ere be made. 

od Brick thou te r couldit cune JApollo's Lyre : 
pure ſteeld-wir, will ſtrike Afercariat fire 
ue of the flinrieft ſubjzeR : bur thy head | 

all compeos'd of ſofter mettle, /rad. 


702. Semel inſarromns ones, 


bus have I waded chrough a worthleſle cask, | 
eto I truſt chere'sno exception ta n, 
meant to none, I anſwer ſuch as ask, 


'Ti 


Epigrams. 

"Tis like appacrell made in Birchen-lane , = 
If any plcaſe 16 fu chemielves and wear it, 
The blame's oc mine ,bur theirs char ——_ 

a, 


_—_ 
——— 


703. OnSallen, 


Swilen will eat no meat, but iſhly 
Replies, I care nor, nor 1 mill nor, 1: 
Troth I cuammend his abllinence, 'tis great, 
When having ſuch a ſtomach hee Thor cat. 


704. To Banker, 


When Spendall a*ks to borrow, you reply, 
You know n-t when hee] pay you ; troth nor 1, 


705. To Boldface, 


B-lifare, 1 wonderar thy impudence, 

Thi dar'it afh-me things fo againit all ſence : 
For ſhame ben't impudent and foolith roo ! 
And think all men arc fooles 'cauſe you are (o, 


706, Of thu Booke, 


Part of the work re aines ; one part is paſt : 
And | ere my Ship ride« having Anchor caſt. 


70)- 


Epigrams. 


707: On Bard, 


dewill becauſe bis wite is ſomewhar Ml, 
Uncertain in ber bealch, indifferenc (till ; 
He turns ber out of doores wichour reply ; 
Wendring at which 1 aske the reaſon why ? 
!n and in healch, (ayes be, 1'm 
fo keep her, either weak or ſound ; 
ſhee's neicher, he replies ; you'l ſee, 
ickly now or mend or end, ayes he. 


708. Gn Bib; 
Wiſdome doth ceach as Glence, now Bb is 
With drink made (peechle!s, is he not then wiſe; 
709. On Silly, 


Oſo mk ad goin goa. 

X got in company : 

No marl he now ſo muce and pentive firs, 

tow can be chooe, fince be bath loſt his wits, 


710. Ad ſeſquipidaly; portaſtros, 


fence Brauren s God to Tamrummoes, 
kad you — gon z 
2 


_—  — —— 


chundering Bronſterops to Hippocrene, 

And Mazre to Nympb-carkny Mytelenc, 
Gnlly Mey NeCroumantique thoſ 
Depart to ;mghts A cell : 
Avaunt transformed Fyidanrian, 
Uno th' Antipod Iſtes of Traproban, 
Away Cyllenixe phemy-pinnion'd God, 
Wirh thy peace making wand, ſnake-charming rod ; 
And all the reft not daringlook y 7 
Uraxw blood-bom brood, ad fell Typhen ; ff 
Chimera's victor great Bellerophen, | 
Thou vanquiſher of Spaniſh Geryen, 
Stour Ajdraba'l Sicilian Lord of yore, 
Thou that deſtroy'dft the C aledemiar bore, 
Couragious c of Creres Amor avre, 
Thou wide of Merwens's cloudy Sent anre. 
Perſeus whoſe marble ſione transforming ſhield, 
Enforc'd the Whale, Andromeda to yeeld, 
You Argonanutes that (cour'd Syndromades, 
And paſi'd the quick-ſends of Symplegader, 
Help Demoger gon, King of hexven and earth, 
Char, Lucing, at Latignants birth, 

#The world with childe locks for delivezy 
Of Camb als, or puocy 
A deviliſh-brood from bens, 
From /phidemia, Nov, and Evebus, 
Chide Pegaſs: for op'ming Heb con, 
And Ports dgnn to Pyry-Phiegeres ; 


Fpigrams. 
Or make this monſtrous birth aboerive be, 
Or clic 1 will (hake hands with Poerry, 


fr w——Nihil bje nit Carmina deſunt.- 


Marmora Moni vincunt monumenta libell: ; 
Vivitur ingeme, C4Ler7a mores erunt, 


The Muſes works ſions Monuments out-laſt ; 


Tis wit keeps life, all elſe Dearth will down cal?, 


EPITAPHS 


1, On « Lyer. 


Om paſſenger ! here lies one here, 
That living did lie every where. 


2, On «a Dyer, 


te Rves wich God none can ys 
That while he liv'd co ch'world did dy, 


3, On 4 Jugler, 
Death came to ſee thy tricks, and cut in twain 


Thy thtead; why did'tt not make it whole again ? 
L 4 4+ On 


taphs. 


4. On Mr. Fiſp. 


Worms baic for Fiſh, bur here is a great change. 
Fiſh bait for worme, is not chat very ſtrange ? 


5. On « Child, 


A child and dead ? alas ! how could it come ? 
Surely thy thred of life was bur a thrum. 


6. On Mr. Ds. 
X 


De is-my name, and here I lie, 
My Grammar tels me Do fie Ds. 


7. On Taylor a Sergeant, kill'd 
by a Horſe, 


A Taylor is a theef, a Ser is worſe, 
Who here lyes dead, a-maſly Horſe, 


8, On Mr. Thomas Beſt. 


With happy ſtarres he ſure is bleſt, 
Where $'ere he goes, that till is Bef, 


9, On Robin, 


Round Kobin'; gore, and this grave doth incloſe 
The pudding of his dgublet and his hoſe, 


1% 


Epitaphs. 


— _— —CCC—_—__ Cy 


10, Os Bell the Tixksr, 
Bell though thou dy'd(t dectepir, lame 
Thou was't a man of Mertle, 1 be ſorn. 

11, On proud T yeeras, 
Proud and fooliſh, fo it came to paſle; 
He liv'd a T yger, and be dy'd an Aﬀle. 


12, Os John Cofferer. 


Here lyes Jobn Cofferer , and rakes his reft, 
Now he hach chang'd a Cofter for a Cheſt. 


13, Onvind and deaf Dick Freeman, 


Here lyes Dick Freeman, 
That could not hear nor ſee man. 


14. On a Miler. 


death without warning was 25 bold as brief, 
en he kill'd rwo in one, Miller and Theef. 


Is, On 4 Lad. 


Here lyes one dead under this marble ſtone, 
Who when ſhe liv'd, lay under more than one. 


16, On a Wreſtler.” 


Death to the Wreſtler gave 2 fall, 
Tripe up his heels, apd took no hold ar all, 


— 


17. as 


-prtap 


Worms baic for Fiſh, bur here is a great change. 
Fiſh bait for worms, is not chat very ſtrange ? 


5. On «4 Child, 
A child and dead ? alas ! how could it come ? 
Surely thy thred of life was bur a thrum. 


6. On Mr. De. 
i 
De is-my name, and ere I lie, 
My Grammar tels me Do fir Ds. 


7. On Taylor a Sergeant, kill'd 
by « Horſe, 
A Taylor is a theef, a Sergeant is worſe, 
Who here lyes dead, 0d-a-maſly Horle, 


8. On Mr. Thomas Beſt. 


With happy ſtarres he ſure is bleſt, 
Where $'ere he goes, that till is Bef, 
9, On Robin, 


Round K»b:x'; gore, and this grave doth incloſe 
The pudding of his dgublet and his hoſe, 


1% 


10, On Bell the Tinker, 


Bell chough thou dy'd(t dectepir, lame forlorn, 
Thou was't a man of Mettle, 111 be (worn, 


11, On proud T ygeras, 
Proud and fooliſh, fo it came co paſle, 
He liv'd a T yger, and be dy'd an Aﬀle. 


12, Os John Cofferer. 


Here lyes Jobs Cofferer, and rakes his ref, 
Now he hach chang'd a Coffer for a Cheſt. 


13, Onvind and deaf Dick Freeman, 
Here lyes Dick Freeman, 


That could not hear nor ſee man. 


Death without warning was 28 bold as brief, 
When he kill'd ewo in one, Miller and Theef. 


15, On a Lad). 
lyes one dead under this marble fone, 


Here | 
Who when ſhe liv'd, lay under more than one, 


16, On a Wreſtler. 


Death to the Wreſtler gave a fall, 
Tripe up his heels, apd took no hold ar all, 


I7. 


As 


Epit apt 


17. On John Death. 


Here's Death interred, that liv'd by bread, 
Then all ſhould live, now Death is deag. 


18, On an Infant, 


The reeling world rurn'd Poer, made a Play ; 
I came to ſee'r, diflik'd it, went my way. 


19, Ona little but very ingenons youth, 


Grim Death perceiving, He had far ourran 
The elder youths | mil 


20, On & Lady dying quickly after 
\ TY 


ooke hum for a man, 


He firſt deceaſed, ſhe a fictle try'd 
To live withour him, lik'd it hot, and dy'd. 


21, On Mr. Stone, 


Jeruſalemscurſe is nor fulhill'd in mee, 
For here a ſtone upon a ſtone you ſe, 


22, On Mr, Strange. 


Here lies one Strange, no Pagan, Turk, nor J=w, 
Ir's ſtrapge, bur nor 1o ſtrange as it is true, 
| 23. 


A 


Epitaphs. 
23. 4 Fart's Eputaph, 


Reader, it was born, and cry'd, 
Crack'd (o, ſmelt ſo, and ſody'd. 


24. On Mr. Anguiſh a Sholler, 


Same do for anguiſh weep, for anger I 
a edn endorthedt ths, 


25. On a lovely young youth, 


From thy quick Dearth ; conclude we muſt, 
The faireſt flowers are gather'd firſt. 


26. On Mr.Thomas gAllen, 


No Epicaphs need make the juſt man fam'd, 
The good are prais'd when chey are onely nact'd, 


27. On 4 Lady, 


Finis and Bonwm are converted, ſo 
Thar every good thing to an end mult go, 


28, On a pions Benefattor. 


The Poor,the World, the Heavens, and the Grave, 
tis Alms, his Praiſe, his Soul, and Body have. 
29, Oz 


Epitaphs. 


29. On a Poet in priſon, 


Though 1in priſon here do lye, 
My Muſe ſhall live akhough I dye. 


30, On 4 poor Poet, 


Here liesthe Poet buried in the night, 
Whole purſe, men know it, was exceeding light. 


Ji. 4 man and bu wife, 


Viater fiffe, ecce miraculum ! 
Vir & axe bc non ligtans. 


32, On 4 Paulrowalkey, 
Defeſſms ſmw amwbulardo, 


33. On @ Server, 


May all men by theſe Preſencs ceftifie, 
A hurching Scrivener bere falt bound doth lie. 


34. On ane that cheated bis Father. 


Here hes a man, who ima fpan 
Of life, beyond hus farher ran, 


3 5-6 


Epitephs. 
35.. On a Cut-prurſe, 


Death hath that Curpurſe ſeiz'd on at Alhallows, 
Who by good hap hach ſo eſcap'd the gallows. 


36, On a young great Wit. 


Great wits are dangerous, for then, 
| ſeems, they ſeldome come # men. *1 


37. On an Uſurer. 


ſtar all choſe goods and riches ſcrap'd together, 
hould wich himſelf deparr, and knows noc whither, 


38, Os 4 Captain, 


Who late in wars did dread no foes in field, i 
. ow free of ſcars his life in peace doth yeeld, - TH 


39. Ona Potter, 


te that on clay his chiefeſt cruſt repos'd, 
|s now in clay, inſtead of dult repos'd. 


40, Ona Merchant, 


Who from accounts arid reck'aings ne'r could reſt, 
length hath ſumm'd up his Qwetas et, » 
| 41. Or 


Epitephs. 


— 


41, On « young mar newly maried, dyed, | 


The world and thou att quickly gon 4bour, 
- That but now evcring in, art encred our, 
42, On Fobn Frimd, 


How ere he faiPd in's life, 'tis like Jack Friend, 
Was no mans foe bur's own, and there's an end. 


43. On Chriſtopher Fowler, 
Let all ſay what they can, 'tis known Xt Fowler, 
Was held an honeſt man, though no good bowler. 
44. On Dorathy Rich. 


Here reſteth young Doll Rich, that daincy drab 
Who rroubled long with itch, dy'd of the ſcab. 


45. Os Ralph. 
Ralph bids adne to pleaſures good or ill, 
But cels you crue, 'tis much againſt his will, 
46. On Walter Moone, 


Here lies Wat Moone, that great Tobacconift, 
Who dy'd too ſoon for lack of had I wilt, Fa 
47- 


Spit aphs. 


47. Ou J#c Cooling « Player-fule, 
Death hath coo ſoon remov'd from us Jo, Cooling, 
That was fo well beloy'd, and liv'd by fooling. 


48, On a Welſhman, 


Who living leaft, eſpy'd his life ſhould leeſe, 
By meer metheglin dy'd, and tofted cheeſe. 


49. On Jo, Long. 


Here Nleep F. Long, who liv'd cill New-years-tide, 
Full fourſcore Rrong, bur chen fell fick and dy'd. 


50. On Stephen Spooner, 


(ner 


Death hath time borrow'd of our neighbour Spoo- 
Whoſe wife much ſorrow'd that he di'd no ſooner. 


51. On a Lawyer, 


God works wonders now and than, 
Here lies a Lawyer dy'dan honeſt man, 


$2, On a Water man. 


Here Nleeps #414, Slater, why? by deaths command, 
Hath lefe che water to poſieſle the land. | 


$3, On 


Epitephy. 
53. Os bir Francis Draky, 


England his hearr, his corps the waters have, 
And that which rais'd his tame, became his grave. 
$4. On 4 Galan, 
Who cloth of Tiſflve wore, bere flac doth Lye, 
Having no illue more than chat in's chigh, 
55. On Jobn Garret, 


Gone is Jobs Garret, who to all mens thinking, 
For love to Claret kill'd himſelfe wich drinking. 


56. On notable Ngd, 


Cauſe of the good nought mult be ſaid but good, 
"Tis well for Ned that nought be underſtood. 


57. On a Tayler who dy'd of the futch, 
Here lies a Taylour in this ditch, 
Who liv'd and dyed by the ſtitch. 


58. On atravelling Beggar, 


Here lies a Vagrant perſon whom our laws 
(Of lace grown (iri&t) denied pallage, 'caulc 
He wandring thus, therefore rerurn he muſt, 
From whence at fislt be hirher came, to duſt. 


Epitaphs. 
$9. On a Maſon, 


Ss lang the Maſen wr on others 
ac his own houſe of clay w ruine fals : 
z wonder ſpirefull death wroughe his annoy, 
us'd ro build, and death ſeeks co deftroy, 


60, On 4 Schnlmaſter, 


x Grammar School, a long time taught I have, 
ecall my skill could not decline the grave, 

yet 1 hope ic one day will be ſhown 
no Caſe ſave the. Ablative alone. 


61. On Prince Henry, 


wave no veinin Verſe, bye if I could 

Mill on every ward a Pearl, I would, 

ur ſorrows pearls drop, not from pens, but eyes, 
ſhilſt ocher Muſes wrice, mine onely cryes. 


62, On the death of Mr. Newcomn of Clare« 
hall in C ambridge, 


ep ye Clarenſzs, weep all about, 
Np com-4n 18-hew gone out ; 
ep not Clarenſes, weep not ar all, - 7 

$ gone bur from Chas to Trintty-Hal, | 


63, On 


Epitepbs. 


63. On Robſon the Carrier, 
Hobſon (Wſhar's our of fight, ts our of mind ) 
Is gone and lefr his Lerters here behind, 
He chat wich ſo much paper us'd ro meer 
Is now, alas ! content to rake one ſheer, 


64. Another, 


Hz that ſuck carnage ſtore, was wont to have, 
Is carried now himlelfe unco his grave : 

O firange ! he that mlife ne'r made bur one, 
Six Carriers makzs, now he is dead and pone. 


65. Another. 


Here Hobſox lycs, preft with a beavy load, 
Who now is gone the'ald and common road; 
The waggon he ſo lov'd, ſolov'd to ride, 
That he was drawing on whilſt that he dy'd. 


66. eAnother, 


Hobſmn's not dead, but Charls the Northern Swaio 
Hath ſent for him to draw his ligheſome wain. 


67. On 4 Footenan, 


This nimble Foottnan ran away'from death, 
And here he reſte@ being onr of brearh ; 


| Epitaphr,— 
kere dearh him over-cook, made him his flave, 
Ard ſent him on an errand to the grave, 


carve their inſcription, 
Same have their Tombs of coy marbles rear'd j 
But in our rears onely are they incerr'd, 


69. Ona Child, 


70, On a rich Gentleman, 


Of woods and plains, and Mills and vales, 
Of fielday of meads, of parks, and pales; . 
Of all I had, chis I e; 
I need no more, 1 have no lefle. 


71, On aChild. 


72, On 4 Lock-Smath, 


A z:zalous Lock-ſmith dy'd of late, 
Who by this time's at heaven gate, 
The reaſon why he will not knock, 

Is cauſe he means to pick the lock. 


73. On a Colier. 


Here lies che Collicr Jenkw Daſber, 

By whom death nothing gain'd he (wore, 
For living he was duſt and afhes, 

And being dead he is no more. 


74. On Dick Planer. 
Here lyes Dick Pinner, O ungerale death | 
Why didit thou rob Dick Pizxey of his breath ? 


For living, he by ſcraping of a pin, 
Made better dult chan thou haſt made of him. 


75, On a Sack-ſucher. 


Good Reader bleſle thee, be aſſur'd, 
The ſpirit of Sack lyes here immur'd : 


Epitaph;. 


—— BY VVbo havocke all he could cone by 
For Sack, and here quire fack d doth ly, 


76, On a Child, 


Jaco this world as firanger toan Inne, 

This Child came Gueit-wiſe, where when ic had bin 
4 while, and found nor.ght worthy of his ay, 

te cnely broke his faſt, and went away. 


77, On a (andle. 


tere lyes the Chandlers chiefeſt 1» 
flere lyes the Schollers pale-fac 'd boy ; 
ing noughe elſe bur skin and bone 

Dy'd of a deep Conſumption, 


o8. On T, H. the Panmer-man of 
the T emople. 


tere lyes Tow Hack gt this Marble under, 
Vho often made the Cloyſters chunder ; 
fe had a horn, and when he blew it, 

Cll'd many a Cuckold chat never knew if, 


79. On 4 young Infant, 


The life of Man 
is but a ſpan, 


Fpitaphs. 
The common ſaying is ; 
Buc death did pinch 
His coan inch, 
Ere be could ſay, what's this ? 
Yet he hath gain'd, not loſt, thereby 
Changing time for erernity, 


$0. Ons Mr, Calfes death, 


Heaven of his ſoul take charge, for he, 
Of all his dayes liv'd but the halfe ; 
Who might have tobe an Oxe, 


Bur dyed (as you lee) a Calfe, 
81, On Bolwe, 


If gencleneiſe could rame the Fates, or wic 
Delude them, Bolus had nor dyed yer ; 

Bor one that demth o'r-rules irr judgement (ics, 
And ſayes our fins are ſironger then our mrs. 


$2, On aChwn, 


Sofily tread this earth upen, 
For here lyes our Corydow ; 
Whe through care to ſave his ſheep 
Watch'd roo much, Oh ler him Nleep ! 
$3. 


CT — Cp ———— 


$3, On 4 Child. 


carefull Nurſes oncheicbeds do lay 
ir babes, which would too long the waptons play, 
20 prevent my youths enſuing crimes, 
re my Nurle laid me to bed betumes, 


$4. On 4 Muſyian, 


nec offended ar our ſad complaine, 

ou Quire of Angels, that have gain'd a Saint ; 

ere all perfection mer in $kill and yoyce, 

e mourn our lofle, bur yer commend your choyce, 


85. On a Gardener, 


wid he forget his death chat every houre 
wemblem'd to ir, by the fading flower ? 

keuld he not mind his end ? yes, ſure he muſt, 
ar fiill was converſanc 'mongRt beds of duſt, 


$6. On «a Drunkard, 


the D:unkard, while he liv'd would ſay, 
be more 1 drink, the more methinks 1 may ; 
ſee how death hath prov'd his ſaying juſt, 
be hath drunk himſelfe as dry as dult, 
M 4 87, On 


Epitaphs. 
87, On a Child. 


Tread ſoftly paſlenger, for here doth lye, 
A dainry Jewell of iweert Infancy : 

A harmleſle babe, that cnely came and cry d 
In baptiſm to be waſh'd from fin, and dy'd. 


wt 


$8. a Arother, 


In this marble Casker lyes 
A matchlleſle Jewell &4 rich prize, 

Whom nature in the worlds diſdain 
But ſhew'd, and pur it up again. 


89. Os Afr. Sands, 


Who would hve in others breath ? 
Fame deceives the dead mans truit, 


When our names do change by death, 
Sand; 1 was, and now am dult. 


go. On Mr, Gead, 


Go adde this Verſe, to Gead' 7 herſe, 
For Gead is gone, but whicher ? 
Grad himſelie 1s gone to God, 
"Twas Ccaihs Coad drove bum thu her. 


91, 


Epitaphs. F 


gi. On Monday, 


Hallowed be the Sabbath 
And farewell all wortBly pelf ; 
The week begins on Tueſday, 


For Munday hath hang d himſelf. 
92. Ons Child, 


bee b 


Por be fear an not fir * 
Th'cahe carth thateovers her. 
93. On a Matron, 


Here lies a wife was chaſt, a morher bleſt ; 
A modeſt Matron, all cheſe is one chett : 
Sarah unto her Mate, Mary to God, 

Mar the to men, whilkt here (he bad aboad. 


94. In Latine thus, 


Uxer caſta, Parens feb, Matrona pudica, 
3474 vire, mundo Martha, Maria Dev. 


95. On « Souldicy, 


fP 


When I was is wars Tihed moybiocd, 
Beth for my k iv, and for my Counttigs good : 


In 


Could his tal have bur ( 
His ſtout heart bad not broken, 


97. On Mr, Kitchin cath. 


—_ lyes bere (for fo his name Lfound 
ſos Death keeps his Kitchin under / 


he And the por werms (ur fe fu hl x 


Kitchin now for want of mear. 


gf. On Iſabella « Corttezan, 


He who would wrire an Epicaph, 


Whereby to make fair /r bell laugh, 
Muſt ger upon her, and write well, 


Here underneath lies Iſabel; 


99. On 4 vert won; wile, 


In brief, co ſpeak thy praiſe, let rhis ſuffice, 
Thou wert a wife moſt loving, modeſt, wiſe, 


100, Or Mr, (briftepber Lawſon. 


Death did nor kill unjuſtly his man, 

dnp Aacor bermyy been 
pious to 

— + cquntannds vor Ss nk 


ter wene to Cor by a very miſ-ſhance. 


La ye now. 


102, On Mr, (carter, burnt by the great proders 
OT WIPE LY ani 


Here lies an honeſt Carrey (yer no clown) 
lnladen of his cares, his endthe Crown , 
Vaniſh'd from hence, even in a cloud of ſmoke, 


A bloyn-up Cicizery and yer not broke. 
103. On 4 Lady dying in Childbed, 


Bern at the firſt ro bring another forth, 


the leaves the world, to leave the wagld her worth- 
Thus 


Epitephs. 


Thus Phanix-like, as ſhe was born to bleed, _ 

Dying her ſclfc, renews it in hes ſeed. +, 
104- On a Fanlconer, 

Death with her talops having ſeiz'd this prey, 

Afcer a tedious flight, rruſs'd him away - 

We mark'd him, here he fell, whence he Gall riſe 

Ar call, cill chen uncetriv'd here he lyes, 


105, On Joan Truman who had an iſſue 
in her legge, 


Here lyes crafty Joan, deny it who can, 
Who liv'd a f "qa age nes | 
And chis erick to cunning 
VVhilſt ne leg ſtood {till the orher wes running 
" 106. On 4 youth, 


Now thou haſt heaven for merit, bar 'tis firange, 
Morality ſhould envy at thy 

God thought us uni for ſuch as thee, 

And made thee conſort of eternity, 

VVe grieve not then that thou to heaven art taken, 
Bur chat thou haſt thy friends ſo ſoon forſaken, 


107, Os Prince Henry. 


paom__! O no, it could not be, 
For] ew that v'd ſo long as he, 


Epitaphs. 


| rife ——_ 


Fox Marble cannot lalt like Innocence. 
109, Os 4 very fat man, 


lhder this pebble ſtone ; 
tere falt ſleeperh one, 

And that is not ewo ; 
Yet was withour doube 
Fir bigget abour, 

Then both 1, and you ; 
ths kidneys encreaſt 
Smuch, char his waſt 

Was all round : 
hut his girdle death cars, 
And down fell his gucs, 
Tours heels to the ground. 


110, On Jobn Newer, 


Keader, Jobn Newter who erſt plaid 
The Jack on berth Gdes, here is laid 


il God aff all men lov'd him ; then behold, 
man that lives ſo long, muſt needs be old. 
108, On-boyn before bis time, 


iey'd at the world and times, this early Bloom) - 
'd round, and figh'd, and ftole into his Tomb, 

fall was like his Birth, ro@ quick ; this Roſe 

Made aſt co ſpread, and the ſame hatt to cloſe : 

re tyes his duſt, bur bis beſt Tomb's fled hence, 


Yet faſt and looſe he could nor play 
Witch death, be cook him at a Bay ; 
Whar fide his ſoul hath raken now 
God or Devil ? we hardly know : 
Bur this is cenain, fince he. dy'd, 
He hath been-miſt of neither fide. 


111, Os Hocas Pocas, 


Here Hocas iyes with his tricks and his knocks, 

Whom death hath made ſure as his Juglers box! 
Who many hath cozen'd by his leiger-demain. 

Is preſto convey 'd and here underlain : 

Thus Hoear he s here, and here he is not, 

While death plaid the Hecas, and —_— him to 
th'pot, 


112, On4 Child of two years old, 
bemg born and dying in July, = 


Here is laid a July flowre 

With pork. _ bedew'd, 

Not iring of that houre 

When ber ſpri ſhall be renew'd ; 
Ere ſhe had her ſummer ſeen, 
She was gather'd freſh and green, 


—Y - + +. 


wil ttt 2 oHo4 = 


a A == 


113, Os 


Fpitaphs. 


117, On a Cobler, 


Death at a Coblers door ofr made a ſand, 

And alwayes found him @ che mending band ; 
At laſt came death in very foul weather, 

And ripe the ſole from the upper leather « 
Death pur a trick upon him, and whas was's ? 
The Cobler call'd for's Awle, deach — = 


114, On « young Gentlewaman, 


Nature in this ſmall volume was abovr 

To perfe& what ig woman wes lefc out : 

Ver carefull leaſt apiece ſo well begun, 

Hould wanc preſervatives when (he had done : 
Ere ſhe c fimſh what ſhe utnderrook, 

Threw duſt upon ir, and (ſhucup the Book. 


115, Os 4 Shollar, 


Forbear Friend t'unclaſpe this book, 
Only in the forefrone look, 
For in it have erronrs bin, 
Which gade the Author call ic in : 
Yer know this, 't ſhall have more worth, 
At the ſend coming forth. 
116, On 


Epitaph. 


116, On 4 young Woman. 


The body which within chis earth is laid, 

Twice fix weeks knew wife, a Saint, a maid ; 

Fair maid, chaſt wife, puze Sainr, yet tis not (trangs 
She wasa weman, therefare pleaſd to change - 

And now ſhees dead, ſome woman dorh remain, 


For ſtill ſhe hopes once to be chang 'd again. 
117, On DBrawne, 


Here Brawne the quondam begger lyes, 
Who counted by his cale, | 
Full (ix{core winters in his life ; 
Such verrue 1510 Ale, 
Ale was his meat, Ale was his drmk, 
Ale did him logg repyive, + 
And could he till bave drunk his Ale, 
He had been (till alive, 


118, On a Candle, 


_— (I wot) a lircle tar 
Thar did belong to Jupiter, 

Which from him Prometheru liole, 
And with ic a fire-coale, 

Or this is that I mean to handle, 
Here doth lye a farthing Candle, 


Epitophe. 


gs lov'd well having its li 
g that, nor bids good night x. 


119. On M. R. 


"W3 Who ſooneſt dyes, lives long enough, 
life is bur ” blaſt or long , 
reſiſt and ſtrive wich death, 
ſoone he pur me- our of breath ; 
ef my life chought to bereave me, 
[ did yield onely to breath me. 
chim I ſhalt _—_ 
by conqueſt Grave, w ere « thy ſting i ? 


120, On 4 | Child. 


ve ſhe lyes a =” bud, , -. 
ly made of fleſh and blood: 
0, a8 (00D, fell faſt aſkep, 
ter lictle eyes did peep ; | 
her ſtrewingy.; bur nor ſtir 
earth thiat likely covers her. 


121, On an Inne-keeper, 


wnot I char dye, I doe bur leave an Inn, . 
re barbour'd was with me, all ily kind of fi 
8 not I that dye, 1 doe bur now begin 
Tay eternall joy by faich ro enter in, 
N Why 


— 


"! 23 { my 
V'Vhy weep you then my friends, my parcnts, 
Lament ye when | looſe, but weep not when I wi, 


122, On 4 cobler, 


Come hither, read my genele friend, 
" And here behold a Coblers end. 
Longer in length his hfehad gone, 
Bur that he hed no laſt ſs long ; 

O mighry Death, whoſe dart cav kill 
The man that made him fouls ac wall. 


123. On M, Aire, 


Linder this ſtone of marble faire, 

Lies th'body intomb'd of Gervaiſe eAire. 
He dy'd not of an agne fir, 

Nor ſurfcired of too much wir, 

Me thinks this was a wondrous dearth, 
That Aire ſhould dye for wanc of breath, 


124. Os Ar. Rice M. 


V'Vho can doubt ( Rice ) ro what erernall place 

Thy foul is Red, that did bur know thy face ? 
body was ſo light it might haye gone 

To Hezaven withour a reſurretion ; 

Indeedthon werr all rype, thy Jimbswere ſigned, 

Thy Arte:ies bue Mathematick lines 3 | 


R Epitepby. 


cw PT=cgaxgaqtd , © = Ao 


, F=yvE 


In Sc, J-leſes Church to lye; 
None welth before, 
None Welſhman more 


ie's faved from Hell : 
farewell 
Tas Terre. 


146, On 4 Tong man; ' 


has at Oxford." 


Here lye we ( Reader, canft rhou hdr admire ? ) 
Who both at once by warer dy'd andre, 

For whilſt our bodyes periſh'din che deep, % 
Our ſoules in l6ve burnt, ſo we fell aſleep; s 
Let this be then our Epitaph : Here lyes | 
Two, yer bile one, one for the other dyes. 


128. On « Batler, 


That Death ſhould thus from hence out Butler * 4 
Into my mind it cannot quickly fink zl"  ( carchy 
Sure death came thirſty ro the burtry-hatthy 
When he ( chat buſi'd was ) deny'd him trink. | - 
Tur ! 'rwas not (o, "cis like he gave hint liquor, 
And death made drunk,him made away the quickes; 
Yer ler nor others grieve roo much in mind 
(The Butler's gone.) the keys are left bahind, 
129. On CM, Cook, * 
To God, his Curry, ah the poor be fad I 
th ice Otel into, 2 
His wi » | udf * is i edf;d,. 6 I 
Lack of his love, his Gas x kangoele \ wr 
Yer are their ſorrow alſwag'd with.the rhought 
ie tarh attain'd Pk en Fd ers | 


>. % ry -_ 


130, Qs 


CP PAAPT-P PEERS 


-- SEO>=LEOEILK 


Ppitephe. 


"#36, . On Poor. x5 \norT 


c lengrh by works of wondrous fate, 
') Here Iyes the Porter of Wintheſter-g ace: 
If gone to heav'n, as much 1 feare,; 
«YH: can be bur a Porter there,; 
«He fear'd not hell o much for's fin, 


As for th'great rapping and off, Caing io... * 


>] w1- 


Upon one who dyed; in mk 


| "er, enquire no more, 
-atch, left a py enter in at doore ; 

ch are the times, a dead man dare 
Nee cruſt nor credic common aice. i 


14 ke dye and lye enrombed here, 0) 22immT 
ef fy me, 11 whiſper in thine ear © - / bai; Fwd 
"  "Phchthings as onely duſt coduſt-1 rt: 1 

(And without witnelle ) may een;uli. PROEETY 


132. OnWaddan Coeds; Butler, ry 


oo Man's life is like a new tunn'd Cavk'rhey fay; © 
- »»yI ihe formoſt draughd; is oft rimes caft away ; 
» {cb are our younger years, the _— All 
11 FAre more and more inclining unco i it; 
© Fich is our manhood, url ap3 gland, 


Doth ſowre its —_— ig engl 
Qs | © 


Epi opbs. h 
Llano _ _— med oeg bo bound 


133. Os 4 Horſe, 
kn 


be wm TE 


Tie endo mat the lame ro go; 
Yer Fate would have it, that the fame 
Should make bim goe, char made him lame. 


134. On a» old Man a Refidentiar y, 


La mo a5 
SIXEDS 

= cada. cne yeare, 

Her pris op be lived here. 

RI—_— bence 

© a More Rgniderce. 

Yet, Reader let me tell thee rhis, 

{Which from his Ghoſt a promiſe is) 

If here ye will ome. few rears ſhed, 

Helnever hjuns ye now he's dead. 


135, On4 Mad, 
ſhe 1 Bed 
Far af Eg yes (iv #Lb rn Saad 


+ 


Er OAPOACFOPPEYT 


= - 


136, On Huſbard and Wiſe. 
o theſe, whom Death in did wed, 
Tk Grav's the ſecond Martiage-bed. 
For though che hand of Fare could force, 
xt ſoule #nd body a divorce ; 
kcould not ſever Man and wite, 
Becauſe they borh liv'd bur cone life ; 
Kc *, Reader, doe not weep, 
Prxce, - 
They ( (weer Turtles ) £ lye, 
lathe laſt knot that love could rye, 
Ler them fleep, let them ſlcep on, 


ay be 
Then the Curtaines will be drawne, 
7p nay mee lighe, 


Whoſe day ſhall never fleep in nighe, 
137, On Aretyne, 


Here biting eAreryre lyes buried, 
Wuch ——_ hirrer, —p man was fed, 
4 


The living nor the dead to carp be. ſpar'd 
dramas ny drjen) py : 
Onely on God to raile he had forgot, 

His anſwer was, indeed I know hum not. 


138. On William Ceale an Alchouſe-keeger, 
at Coaton near Cambridge, 


Doth William Coals lye here ? henceforth be (iale, 
Be firong and laugh on us thou Coates Alc ; 
Living indeed , he with his violent hand 

Never left raping Bog, ware be could ſtand, 
Bur death at laſt , bath with his ery flaſhes 
Burnt up the Coale, and turn'd it into aſhes. 


139, On ene eArdrew Leigh, who was 
 vext with a ſhrewd wiſe, 


thre lyes Leigh, who vext with a (hrewd wife, 
Togamn his quiet, parted with his life ; 

Bur ſee the ſpight ! (he, that had alwayes croſt 
Him living, dyes, arid means to hunt his Gholt, 
Bur (he —_— for Andrew out of doubt 
Will cauſe his brother Peter (hut ber our, * 


140. In guendam, 


Scay morraſ!, Stay, remove not from this Tomb, 
Belore thou haft confidered well thy decme'; 


My 


4arbs. 


hy bom ads rexdy bene, ad coal ic fe, 7 
' aqui. 6 Los amr 2 
Prepare yer wandring Ghoſt, rake bome this line ; 
The Grave that next 18 open'd may be thine. 


141.0 4 vertxons youth, 


Reader, ler a None thee tell 

That in chis body there did dwell 

A ſoule, as heavenly, rich, and good, 
Ase'r could live in fleſh and blood : 

And therefore heav'n that held ic deare, 


Did ler ir Ray the lefle while here, / 


FJ Whoſe Corps here ſacred athes makes ; 
Thus heav'n and earth have parted (takes. 


142, Ona Cock-maſter, 


Farewell four Hor-ſpur, now the barrel's done, 
Iawhich thou'rt foil'd, and death bach overcome, 
: Having o'r-march'd chy firengrh that made thes 
the quickly forc'd thee on the pit to droop : ( Roop 
From whence,chou art not able riſe ar ſtir ; 

For death is now become the vanquiſher, 


143. On a Mathematician, 


lee, in ſmall cloſore of this earthly bed, 
; Ufefts he, that heavens vaſt motices meaſured, *' © 


Who 


— 


te og OGG ret or ne I Ie non o_ 


fptraphs. 


ant ns rg of the Land and «ky, 
More than fratn'd Archinede, of Prelensy, 
Would further preſſe, and like 2 Palmer wen, 
With Jacob; (taffe, beyond the Firmamenc. 


144. On a Taylow. 


Tack Smy the Taylot's dead, tis now r6o late 
To brawle or with the cruel fate, 
Yer fure 'rwas done to clip his thred, 
Before he gave them leave, in his own bed. 
oo — + — wn 
Mortality !who piries nor hi ? 

Of a whole ell of cloth, he would fot cake 
Above 2 nail at moſt, for conſcience ſake - 
Bur of his ſpan of life, I dare to ſay, 

Death fiole nor wwch lefle rhan ene half away ; 
And Comard-like, juſt when he was not well, 
With his own bodkin ( pitiful ro rell }) 

He Board a hole chrough him, chat all his men 
And Prencifes cold not firch up agen. 


145. On bu Miſtris Death, 


Unjuſtly we complain of fate, 
For Gur dayer, 
When Death doth bur cranſlace, 
And print us in a better N 


T*EITY 


Hinbo cn fri thn 


rurn ; 


| Il overtake thee. 


147. Annhir ov Hobſon. 


Whom &ec ye firs ? Old Hobſon ? fie upon 
Your rardiaefle, the Carrier is gon, 

Why ſtare you ſo ? nay, you deſerve to faile, 
Alas, ber's pought, bur tus old rater maile. . 


4 . 
He wene a good-while no queſtion ſtore , 
rar) enum; ly hop 
are griev'd hee's e amay,.. 
The Lord knows why be did no " "a 
How could he pleaſe you all ? I'm ſure of this, 
He linger'd ſoundly, 'r you ; 
Bur gone be is, nor was he ſurely well 
Art ms dep:8:ure, as miſchance befell ; | 
For he is gone in ſuch unwonce d kind, | 
As ne*c befere, his goods all lefr behind, To b 


1483, Old Hobſon: Epitaph. 


Here Hobſon yes among his many berrers, _ 
A man unlearned, yet a man of Letrers ; A 
His carri c was well known, 


w 1 
- 
—— 


His Team was of the beſt, nor would he 
* Beenmitr'd in any way, but inthe grave. 

Nor is't a wonder, that he thus is goo, 

Since all men know, he long was drawing ons: 'F, 
Thus reſt in peace thou everlaſting ſwajn, [TL 
And ſupream Waggoner , next Charles his wain. 


oc 
149. UpJÞ 


Ppttapb): 
LW. am) 15 
249+, ex oo > whe dyed by 


like's4 game 45 Tables, and be may 

4 Ibis bac forrine by ker play 

ns payes ogy ws, cod! & and or 
blocs, if hir, the danger is the more 

To loſe the game 3 Vut an old fiznder by 


did not deuch 
penny =opyethea ener 


150. th honeſt Epitaph. | 
lyes an haneft man, Reader if thou 
dou art not (0 thy (el> ; for honeſty is roy t- EH 


KLommendations. ; and it is more z 
»0ye an honeſt mangchen Full of dayes, 


f.\ , 


11 DOA 


51, Os 


— 


Is1, a 
Nee alien 


"Twas 2 
He 
tas — 


Home {i Fob» Cobler 


He cd wr or 2 wr Gar ope im 
rxvghe firſt ro aſpire, 
t Nowherk caught, and payes his hire, 


153. On as irifull nd abgry mas. 
yes Fr Sonar I 


He gan ro ay de 
= his Tomb, 


DT Sf 


To Six in beer, and lif; (groom ang 
Wich wholſame waves: and as the Conduirs ran 


74 Brad nas 
| - pum Joey 200d double beer, 
My Gifs for his, Jobw D-wſor had ben bore. 


x 53. Ov Tarm Coat, 


Paſſenger, Stay, Reade, + ai. Here Lyech, | 


TURNCOAT, WHO WAS NEITHE 
VE, NOR SOUL DIEK, NOR PHYSIT1 4 
"NOR FENCER, NOR COBLER, NOK — 
. NOK LAWYER NOR 11S 1 
ER, BUT ALL; WHO LIVED NEL-: 
IN CITY, NOR COUNTRET,. 
AT HOME, NOR ABROAD, 


| 


HIS DEBTOE., ;, 
NTHEIRE, NOR KINGMAN NOR 
IEND, N OMA NEIGHBOUR, -EUT ALL, 
N H'S MEMORY YAYE ENECTED, 
3 NEITHER MONUMENT; Nog! 1 
TOMB, NOK SEPULCHER, BUT ALk, wiSHING 
NEITHER EVIL, NOK WEL, NEITHER TO | 
INOK TO ME, NOR HIM, BUT ALL UNTO 


3 3 l 


— 


156, 0s 


155, On « Dyer. 


keagh dearh rhe Dyer colour-leſſe hath made, 
being dead, the means yer doch rice lack, 

o dye his friends cloch inco mourning black, 
ſure foreſaw his death, for they of lace 


- deco exclaim upcn his dying Face, (deen, 


weak, and faine, he ſeem'd ofr rimes t tive 
to change colours ofren he was ſeen; 

Tier there no marrer was ſo foul, bur he 

"Would fer a colour on it handſomely : 

"Wear him no unexpeRted ftroke cauld give, 
learne to dye, fince he 6 to live. 


Wk ſhall yer prove, whac be had cry'd, 
once more live after. he hath dy'd. 


i159. On 4 diſagreeing Couples 
jacet ile, es contier wile 
Rare with his Wife : 
jarnrifla, que communis (» wie 
Did quitcance bite: 


—_ — 


— —_ IC = — = 


158, Ona Fort ther dyed with over- 
wc b ; 


Thy ſcale and body $i 

Th, fol pane AL thr wer 
of 

To ref alfels :g nach mg l 


159, Ona Scrivexer, 


Here co a-period is rhe Serivener come, 

This is the laſt ſheer, bisFull point chis Tomb. 
Of all aſperhons 1 accuſe him nor, 

* ſis known he fiv'd nor, wichcar many a.blcot ; 
Yer he no ill example (hew'd to any, 

Bur rather gave good Copies unto many. 

He in 260d letters hath almajies been bred, 
And hath wric mere hen meny men bave read, 
He rulers had at his command by Law, 
Cs gniddun 
He far more bond-men had and made, ther any ; 
A dath along cf his per twin'd many ; 


That 


Fpitayhs. 
That noe wichour good reaſon, we might call 
lene grew See Cpl 
er is the Scriveners fare «f lute as juſt, 
xn be hach all done chef he falls ro duft, 


160. Os Mr, P, Gray. 


Reader ſtay, 
here doch lye cill che laſt day, 
ul that is left of Plulip Gray ; 


ihe thy patience richly pay : 
| oy. por Lomgay mace: | x4 
What ſurety of life Have thou and I > 


161, On 4 (handler, 


How might his dayes end chat made weaks ? or he 
That could make light, here laid in darkneſle be ? 
Yet ſince his weeks were ſpent, bow could he chuſe 
kt be depriv'd of light, and his crade loſe 2? 
Yet dead the Chandler is, and ſleeps in peace, 
No wonder, long fince melred was his greace : 
k ſeems thac he did evill, for day-lighe 
te hated, and did rather with the night : 
Yer came his works to light, ar were like gold 
Prov'd in the fire, but could no« tryall Fold ; 
ths candle had an end, and dembs black nighe 
kmextinguiiher of all his light, 

| O 3 136, Os 


161,” Ov « Sth, 


Farewell tout Iron-fide, not all thine Arr. 


Could make a (hi-l1d againit deaths envious Dar, 


Wichour a fault, no min his life doch paſle, 

For to his Vice the Smichaddicted was, 

He oft ( as Choler. isincrealt by hre ) 

Was ina fume, and much inclin'd to ire. 

H2 had ſo long been ul'd ro ferge, that he 

Was wich a Black-coal marke for forgery : 

Bur he for witnefle needed 07 to care, 

Who but a Black-irhich was, though ne'r ſo fair ; 
And opportunities heneeded nor, 

That knew t6 (irixe then when the ir'n was hot ; 
As the door-Nailes he made, hee's now as dead ; 
He them and death him, hath knock. on the head: 


163. On« mas drown din the Snow, 


Within a fl:ec of kler waters drown'd, 
B-fore my dexrh was known, 2 grave I fonnd ; 
The which.exil'd my life from her ſweer home, 
For grief {traight frozet (elf inco 2 combe. 
On- element my avgry Fate _— 
an: 


To b- my death, grave; tomb, 
Phebuo bimſelf, an Epitaph had wi it, 


Bur blocring many ere he hr one fit ; 
He wrote ur ill my grave, and comb were gone, 
And'twis an Epitaph that 1 had none ; 


mece 
inding ſheet : 


wad cds AO LLEAPED LEY 


Corruption, fron which onely one was free, 
Devour'd my grave, bur did nor feed on me : 
My firſt grave took me from the.race of men, 
My laft ſhall give me back to. life agen. 


164. On Dolter Hackers wife. © 


Drop mournfull eyes your pearly crickling teats, 
Flow (treams of def; doyn the (pangled ſphears, 


Fall like che cumbling Cataracts of NN/e, 

Make deaf the world with cryes ; let noc a ſmile 
Appear, ler not an eye be ſeen ſleep 

Nor ſlumber, onely let them (arve to weep 


Her dear lamented cent bpiiaher life 
Was a religious, loyall, loving wife, 

OfChildren mr js. Lay kind, 
Th'undoubred ſymromes ofa vettuous mind : 
Which makes her glorious, bove the higheſt pole, 
Where Angels fing (weer Requizmss to her ſoule, 
He liv'd a none-ſuch, did a none-ſuch dye, 

Ne'r None-ſuch here her Corps interred lye. 


165, On 4 beautiful Virgin, 


In this Marble buri'd lyes 
Beaury may incich the Skyes, 
O 3 


And adde light to Phebw eyes, 
Smweeter then eAwrore's aire, 
When ſhe paines the Lillie$ faire, 


” Exe her blelemerihe ineing 


Qr cauſe Philomel to ling, 


If ſuch gi live'mor 
Bring PR canines 
She is come from heaves agen. 


Bur if not, ye ſtanders by 
Cheriſh me, and ſay that 1 
Am the next deſegn'd to dy. 


166. An ancient Epitaphon Main 
Mar-Prelate, | 


The Welſhman ©; | 
Who at our rey ras 
And at ber ſtate banged, 
And breaded are bu Rakes - 
And though be be hanged, 
Tet he 1s mot wranged, 

The Devill has him fanged 
In bitkruked kiukes, 


TK. -3- 


Lpcill cha death Nope his Regbrder, wo 

Which was berwixt Ealte? and Pencecolt, 

lache year of che grear froſt : | 
At New-Market then was the King, 

When as the Bells did merrily 

The Miniſter preached the +48. Al 

Korn oe Hop au 4h 

Buried the man as 1 funderand | 


168, Ono our ir prime : Poer Gr Chancer, 
an ancient ficaph. i | 


My Maſter Chaucer, with hz freſh Contdis” 

-——_ ala Is + 8 
full pirtoms Tragedres : 

The Lars alſo of Princes hd complaine 

At he that was of mak: ctr: ”; 

Whons all this Land irrefare, 

Sith of our Language he was t Tk Load-ſterre, 


Oo 4 169, On 


169, On Mr, Edw: Spencer, the fa- 
mins Port, 


Art Delphes ſhrine, one did a doubt propound, 

tied bo the Oracle thbit be releaſed, 

Whether of Poers were the beſt renown'd, 

Thoſe char ſurvive, or they that are deceaſed ? |, 
The Gods made anſwer by divine ſuggelfion, 
While Spencer is alive, it 1s no hueſtion. 


170, Os Fobn Omen, 


Well had theſe words bten added to thy berſe, 
What e'r thou ſpak"ſt (like Ovid) was vers. . . 


191, On Michael Drayt 
| " in Weſtyonſter, 


Do pious Matble, Tet thy Readers know, 
What they, and whar their Childretfow | 
To Drayton: ſacred name ,. whole dalt-... .' 
We recommend unte thy cruſt... « 14, 

Prore& his memory, preſerve his ory, - 

Anda lafting Monumene of his glary, -: 

And when thy ruines ſhall diſclaime ' 
To be the Treaſury of his vame-+- + + . 
His name which cannot fade, (hall be 
An everlaſting Monument to thee, 
| 372, Os 


"Bpiraphe. 
172, Os Ar. Beanmont, 


ql 3-000 TY 


ſumes men 1h few years. 


173. 0» William 4" 


{ppt in your -fhered Sepulcher ; 
tnder ink fx Ibn I 
Seep rare Tragardian Shakeſpeare! ſleep alone. * 
Thy unmoleſted 17A uy ene Cave, ! - 
Pollefle as Lord, not Tengne of thy grave, _ 
That unto us, and others it may be, 
Honour hereafter to be laid by thee. 


174, On 


174” On Zev: Fobnſon, 


Here tyes Jolwfo wich the ref | 
Of the Poers; bur the bei. 


By others : and Which tnoft r 

Tun'd to the higheſt 

Recurningall her 

In whom with nature, ſtudy claitn'd a part, 
And yet whoro Himſelfe ov'd afthis Art ; 


Here lyes Ben: L 208 will look 
em nd i Ba 


With ſorrow here 


r 6ti Nis Book. 


176, 6 


13> © > 2 4 © © >» <2 rd 3 md 4 > 3 


Fyireyhr, 
176. On Mr. Franci: Quarles, 


Tothem that underſtand chemfſelves ſo well,. ... 
we pen A ane; >: 
I conceive, envy dare abt deny, 
arab pans , and from laccery 
Here dranmco land by death, dow 4 


Richer CA nes, or mere. 
Aﬀord to adde unto his ſtore. 


The bill of Lading he that looks 
To know, may find it in his Books. 


177, Oz 


179. On Doitor Donne: Death , 


He that would write an Epitaph for thee, 

And do ic well, muſt firſt begin to be 

Such as thou wert ;*for nene can truly know  * 

Thy worth, thy life, but be thar hach fiv'd (©, 

He mult have wit to 2nd to burle down : 

Enough to keep the. of the Torn, 

He muft have learning ; bothrhe Laws, 

for ennomr any Canſe ; 

— reſt ; 

None of ner peri mae BY 

He mult have language, cravail, all the Arts ; 
to uſe; es. 

He muſt have friends the higheft, able co do ; 


Such as Macenas and e Augnſtme ron 
He mult have fuk inele, fu OY 
Or elſe his vain 
wo hea ken ret forthe, 
He muſt be dead firſt ; ler alotievor me, | 


176,*0n Delte# hal. 


What ? is the +Apologramn of late 
Conſcious his hivury. en vothing he 


To rule the now large Helicoman Stare, 
Without a ſage Competiror in it ? 


oy m Ocean; | 
ich might wichour the help of Charen'sOurer, 
ery his ſoule to the Elyſias (hoars. 


179. On Deltor Bambrigg. 
ee bur chis Marble vocall, there 


h an Eloginm would 
;might, cruth A ciaze, mov2 
N in either faith or love ; 
was knowledge as could reſt 
unned in a mortals breſt, 
1 ne {qennr—ny open lye, 


| le fem — choſe, 
_ Altar, w aroſe 
| Sacrifices, that 
: _— can oneJy wonder at ; 
hone y om br) ener could diſpence, 


tar "cis no wonder if this ene 
kecaule ic cannet ſpeak, doch groan ; 
For could morcalicy atlenc, 

ze alhes would prove cloquene. 


__ 


Epitepby. 


_ 


1f6, Os Sir Falter Rewleigh « 
bu Exeeunion, 
Great heart who caught thee ſo to dye ? 
Death yieldi the vi ? 
Where took'(t chou leave of life ? if there, 
How couldſt rhou be ſo freed from feare > 
Bur ſure thou dyeſt and quic'lt che ſtare 
Of fleſh and blood before the Fate, 
To trump both io fleſh and coughe 
To crwumph in ? 
I law in every ftander by, 
Pale death, life ovely in thine eye 
Th'example tha choa lefe'ſt was then, 
We look for when thou dy'(i 
Farewell, cruch (hall thy Oo. 
We dy'd, thou onely liv dit 


181, On Sir Horatio Palvezcenc. 


Here — Horatio Palvez.crne, 
Who rob'd the Pope to pay the 4 
And was a thief, gens ra 
For why ? he rob'd bur Anrichrift, 
Hun death with his beeſome ſwepc from Babram, 
Inco the bolome of old «Abrahas : 
Bur then came Hevenier with his Clutf 
And ſtruck bim down to Belzcbab.. 


WO .v04 


Exitaphe _ 


182, On Sir Francis Draks drowned, 


re Drake firſt found, there laſt he loſt his fame : 
i for Tombleft noghing bur his came. 
body's bury'd under ſome great wave, 
Sea that was his glory, is his grave : 
X him no 00 man true Epitaph can make, 
who can lay, Here les Sir Francis Drake, 


183. Sw Ph, Sdney. on bimſelf 


s not I that dye, 1 doe bur leave an Inn, 
here harbour'e! was with me, all filchy fin; 
s not | char dye, I doe bur now begin 
(Kin ? 


pecernall joy by faith tenter in, 
Why mourn you then my Parents, Friends, agd 


Lament you whes | loſe, not when I win. 
184. On Sir Walter Rawleyh, 


ſight be pleaſ"d,when as her objea's dead, 

OY wallce pleaſ'd, when ic hatch bruiſ'd the head, 

pleaſ'd, when ic hach what ic would, 
n all ace pleal'd, for Reawleghs blood is cold, 
wh were ic warm and active, would o'rcome, 
i ſirtke che rwo firſt blind, the crher dumbe. 


185, Oz 


"Y «5s Philp Stag, 


Reader wichin his ground Sh [ 
Nor isir fir that more yy hs 


186. Ov a Learned Npbleman, 


He that can fead a ſigh; and ſpell « tear, 
Pronounce amazement, or accent will fear, 


Grgietl grief by keg, » he, onely he, 

© wrire, or read thy 4 
Lnvalued Lord ! that wert fo hard 2 cexr, 
Read in one age, and underſtood i'th'next. 


187, On the T amb 1n Weſtminſter, 


Morraalicy, bahold-and feare, 
Vie > 


Lins are Jo coir 
Here they lye, had Realmes, and Lands ; 
V Vho now want trengrh to ſtir their bands. 


ud the richeſt 
the earth did e'r fuck in, 
z the firſt man dy'd for fm : 
the bones of birch have cry'd, 
koagh Gods they were, as menchey dy'd 
Sands, ignoble , 
x from the ruin'd fides of Kings, 
re's a world of Pomp and Scare 
Þ : | in duſt, once dead by fate. 


198, On Query Elizabeth, 


;, Queens, Mers, Virgins eyes 
where the microur lyes.) 
> her friepds have (cen, 
Kings fare in a Queen : , 
whom her foes ſurvai'd, 
Mans heart ina Maid. 
m left Men for ber Fiery, 
{ grow tothink ſome Deity ; 
mozze boy dench did ſummon 
,to (bey chat ſhe was Woman. 


P 


mt” 9% 


 —— 


29. Os Queen lane, why dacd i» March 
we 44 re os  ,_ 
ied in May , 


# 


March with his winds hach ſtruck s Cedar call, Bb. 

And w-eping «Aprii mourns the Cedars fall : #; 

And May ihrends her moneh ne flowers (hall 

Since ſhe muſt loſe the flow'r of all the Spring, , 

Thy March his wind}; bave cauſed April (how & 

And yer ſad May mult hoſe hisflow'r of flown thar' 

«> 

190, Os Prixce Henry, | 


Reader ; wonder think is none, tie 
Though I ſpeak, and am a (ttne, Th 
Here 1s ſhrin'd Ceateliial duſt, (G 
And I kzep it but in truſt : 
Should I noc my creaſore cell, 
Wonder then you might as well, 
How this Srone could chaſe but brevk, 
If ic had net learn'd ro ſpeak : 
Hence amaz'd and ask not me 
Whoſe theſe ſacred athes be, 
Purpoſcly it is conceal'd, | 6 
For alaſle ! were that reveal'd, 

All that read would by and by © * 

Mele chem(clves dritbind dy. 


if, 
| q 
| 
ot 
Gl 
"th 

4 


Fpitaphs. 


191, On King James big death, 


, when a meaner ubje dyes, 
his Epicaph with, Here he lyes, 
when a King, whoſe memory remains 
tumphane over death ; with, here he reignes : 
be is dead, tro whom the world imputes 
redly, crernall Acrribures, 
ſhall we chink his glory can deceaſe, 
's honour'd with the tile, The King of Peace : 
oe happy union of Great Britany , 
alk him che blefled King of Unicy, 
Jin whoſe Royall Ticle ic enſu'th, 
of che Faith, and King of Truth, 
Theſe girt thy brows with an immortal Crown, 
(Great James) and turnihy Tombinto a Throne, 


192, Onthe King of Sweaer, 


Wie world expects Swede: monumental None 


| equall the Philoſophers ; each groane 
{ breath a golden vein, and every verſe 


4 draw #/rxer from his facall Herſe. 
ficrter ſu>je& where ſtrong lines ſhould meer, 
ſuch a noble Center + could che feer 
"ale Verſe bur trace his ViQtories, 


P 3 Where 


Epitaph. 
Where all's tranſcendent, who our parallel'd 
Plautarchs (ele&ted Heroes, and is held 
The cench of Worthies : who hath over-ated 
Great Ceſar: German-Comment, and contrafted 
His expeditions by preventing aw, 
He ofren overcame betore he ſaw : 
And (whart of his great Son, Jove us'd to ſay) 
He alwayes cither found or made his way. 
Such was his perſonall and ſingle hgh, 
As if chac death ic ſelf had can her flight 
Into brave Swedens (cabbard, when he drew, 
Death wich that ſteel inevitably few. 
His Camp # Church, wher6in the Gen';alls life 
Was the belt Sermon, and the onely (tre 
Amonglt his, was 16 repeat it ; bended knee 
Was hrs prune poſture, and his enemy 
Found this moit prevalent ; his diſcipline 
Imparriall and exaQt, it did our-thane 
Thoſe Amique Marriall Grecian, Roman lamps, 
From which moſt of che worlds ſucceeding 
Have had their borrow'd light z this, rhis was he, 
All this and more ; yet even all this can dye, 
Death ſurely verrur'd on the Swede to try, 
Is heav'n were ſubjeRt ro morraliry ; 
And ſhor his ſoul to Heav'n, as if (chat (he 
Could (if nor kill) unthrone a Deity, 
Both D:ath's deceiv'd, "ris in another ſenſe 
That Heaven is {aid to ſuffer viclence. 


apÞhr. 


© Chain-(hor, bur "ris che golden chaine = 
ertue,and the Graces are the maine, 
tac do unhinge the everlaſting Cares, 
which like yoked undivided mates, 
6 link'd in Sweden ; where then were enchain'd 
, , Volumes vothing feign'd ; 
gh faicly bound, his (tory is not dipt 
wie, but ip his own true Manuſcript, 
is enough to name him, ſurely we 
got that Rewans doting Lethargy : 
-— p— ſo we can 
et the name of Sweden , renown'd man , 
Thou hadft no ſooner made the Worthies ren, 
Heaven did claim the tenth ; jealous that men 
ould Idolize thee, bur their Inſtrument. 
thy Meridian prov'd thy Occident : 
| longer dayes been granted by the Fates, 
Lowe had heard this Hammball ac tier gates, 


farewell chou Axſtrian ſcourge, 
Thou modern wonder, 
rain hath followed 
Thy lat clap of thunder, 
A ſhower of t 
And yer far we knw, 
The Horn that's lefr, = 
May blow down —_ 
3 


STLFTLIA 


163. To Death, 


Death, art thou mad ? or having loft thine eyes, 
New throw'it thy dart at wild encercainties ? 


Whuch hics choſe men, who hadfi thou eyes or {e 

heater from thee mild obedience. 
Ty ent with Divinicy, 

Thy crembling hand, by calt thy dart amay, 

And grant the wearied Bells a boly day ; 

And thou griev'd for thy former cruelty. 

Wouldſt to the world a jubilee. 

Bur thou art blind and ; yer one or wo 

At moſt, methinks, had been cnow 

To ſatisfie thy bloody Tyranny. 

But thou wouldſt fain rob poor mortality 

Of all crue worth, chat men might be as baſe 

As thou art, and the Devils of thy race. 

Art thou Coward grown ? why didſtnort dart -- 

Thy ſpighr at luſty yourh 2 whoſe valiant heart 

VVould ſcorn thy fond Alarum, and would ſlight 

Thy mighty malice, and thy puny mighe, 

This had been fair enough ; bur thou goeſt further 

That had beeg bor man lavgheer, this 1s murther ; 

To kill rnoſe rich-ſoul'd men, whe ſweetly do 

VVhiiper unto thei: willing ſouls ro goe. 

Bur knowledge of thy weakneſle makes thee mie, 

Thou ſeck'it not t: umphs now, but ſacrifice. 


malice fools thee roo,thou hop'tt they d grieve 
they ſhould be fo:c'd behind co leave 
ir honour'd worth ;. bur (fond fol) they be 
crown'd and cloath'd with immorralicy. 
ſhale thou kill cheir fames ; here we will raiſe 
Monument to them, (hall our-laft Cayes ; 
ſhall decay, uncill rhe Tcumpers call 
world to ſee thy long-with d Funerall - 
then ſleep bleft ſouls, freed from hopes and fears, 
t we do write your Eprraphs in cears, 
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Fancaſticks. 


er. 
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$ often a5 I pleaſ | 
As no goals chengy Gone do no haqme ; 


"Tis never hurr, nor ever doth i it feed ; 
Tis nothing worth, yer noching doth ic mand 
niftly ic = Ne never maketh ſound, = 


And once being loſt; iis nevet found. * 

<4 fic + for by oxalanlang 4 
a true pattern-for a wryerr | 

Tis born a Gyan, lives a Dwarfe, and nigh 

laco ics death, a Gyant doth ir dye, 


Another 9n the fix Caſes. I i | 


\ # 
Ne. Nana wathfwoinared ft # vp.) © 
Ges, For (heh been Gemt:ive before : 
Ds. Noxice f was ts the Tuſtice given, 
tec, — wy horns 7 that (he had dolly liven. 
Fee, Bur ſhe cr7'd mercy, agd c fault up rigs, 


Ab, And ſ@ was ta'n awhy and | 
quo be, 


Her Caſe was il : I will the 
Being thus delin in what a the. 


EV 21, as 1 2 V am true, 
V mult lye, and V 


Yhave 1. 2. many then I. C. 


And R not worth 


Write 6 QQ 
Fle-—— Snot yours V V 


, is it A 
Fancies and Fantaſtichs. * 


A Riddle, 
A beggar once exceeding poore, 
A penny pray'd me give him, 

And deeply vow'd ne'r to ask more 
And I ne'r more to give him, 

Next day be begg'd again, I gave, 
Yet both of us our Qaths did fave, 


eAnother, 


There was a man beſpake a thing, 
Which when the owneg home did bring, 
He that made ir, did refuſe ir, 

He chat boughc ir, would not uſe it ; 

He chat hath ir doch not know 

Whether he hath ir, yea or no. 


Another. 


One evening, as cold, as cold might be, 
With Froft and Syow, and pinching weather, 
Compamons abour three cimes three, 
e all in a bed cogerher ; 
| Yer one after ocher they took hear, 
And dy'd that night all 10 a ſwear. 


THIS 
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_ Fanches and \PaptaBiohs- 


Jr 
The F amunine Ki is counted ills 


And is I f : I 

ho wwe nr Det 4 
every e: Wy, 501 

To no kind heart - The abr 

Toall true friends : They will be nay; | 

Innopart : They work che worſt ; *: 

Wirch rongue and mind : Bur honeſty ag | 

They do deteſt : Inconſtancy ;7 17/1, , 1,17 

They do embrace : Honeſt intent ; 

They like lealt : Lewd nm 

In every caſe :. Ate Mite” : ” 

Atnoſcaſon : Doing "7 = 

Toir truly : Contrary ; 

Toall reaſon - Subje&t 20d meek ; . 

Tono body : Malicious ; 

Tofriend or foe : Qr gentle ſore ; 

They be never : Doing amiſle ; 

In weale and woe : Of like report; 

They be ever : Be ſure of this ; 

The Femme kind + Shall have my m_ 5= 7,6 

Nothing at all : Falſe they wil be ; wn 

Io word and mind : To ſuffer ſmart ; 

And ever (hall : Believe you me. 


"ZhEe * 


pig 


= 2 oo 


as Fancier and Farteflicks. 


whoſe NG no? 


Tletry eretruſt 
ward leſt 


Find flight regard, 


C | 2 Lovers JW 


That 
gazed me. 


There was nor IS, 


xr loathſome 
That mighe diſturb or break delight , 


ws 2, 0 ie 


in that ſame road, 
And yer to me they ſeem'd aftcight. 
favour | 
them I told, 


i love cannot be 
bold. 


Fancies and Fantaſticksr. 


— — 


Theſe may be read two or three wayes, 


Your face Your tongue 
ſo faire ſo ſmooth 
firſt drew then moy'd 


mine eye mine care- 


Mine eye Mine eare 
thus drawn ehus mov*d 
affes hangs on 
Your face Your tongue 
T heſe way be read bathward or forward, 


oy, Mirth, Triumphs, I do defie, 
troy me Death ; fain would I dye : 
Fortorty ami 1; love is exil'd, 
Scorn ſmiles thereat ; hope is beguil'd ; 
Mev baniſh'd blitle, in woe mult dwell, 
Then Joy, Mirth, Trivmnphs,all ſatewell. 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


ſervire tenetur 

qut 

ſerviee neceſſe eſt 

me 
cunttos 
ant are videris 
Hui cundfos hos lande 
aut fero cun&4s. 


Thus Englifbed. 
-ling is bound to ſerve his Mris. hand 


4 you & bound to do your high c6man 
m 
None's- you 
you a2all are then 
Til -praiſe you 


other men. 
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Fantier and Fantaſticks. 
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A New years Gift, 


hat our loves may never alcer, 
Tye ic faſt with this ſtrong Halcer, 


Anſwer 


T 
be Rope is old, 7 gf 1s new, 
Nlltke the Jeſt, the Rope take you. 


A Gentleman to bis Love. 


all ber I love ; and if (he ask how well ; 
ell her my congue cold thee no rongue can cell, 


Her Anſwer, 
oy not you love, unleſle you do, 
x lying will not honour you, 
His Reply. 
Madam, I love, and love to do, 
And will not Lye, unleſs with you. 
To his Miſtreſſe, 
Accnſtanc heart within a womans breaſt, 
 Ophic gold wichin an Ivory Cheſt, 
Her Anſwer, 


Offuch a Treaſure then thou art polleRt, 
For thou halt ſuch a heart in ſuch a Cheſt, 


Q.3 


Fancies and F antaſticks. 


On (bloris walking in the Smw, 


1 ſaw fair Chleris walk alone, 

When feather'd rain came ſoftly down, 
Then Joeve deſcended from his Tower, 
To court her in afilver ſhower : 

Tae wanton Snow flew to her breſt, 
Like lirrle birds into their neſt ; 

Bur overcome with whireneſs there 
For grief it thaw'd imo reare ; 

Then falling down her garmene hem, 
To deck her, froze into a gem, 


Upon Clarinda, begging a lock ef her' Lovers has, 


Faireſt Clarinda, (he whom truth calls faire, 
Begg'd my heart of me; and a lock of haire ; 
Should I give both, (aid 1, how ſhould I live ? 
The lock I woule, the keart I would not give : 
For thar, leſt rheevmg love ſhonld ſteal away, 
Diſcretion had lock'd vp, and kepr the key ; 

As for the lock of hair which lovers uſe, 

My head laid on her knee, I pray'd her che, 
Taking her Sizars by a curing 2-7, 

Firſt pick'd rhe lock, and then the ſiole p77 heat, 


rj 1 
| © Atop me bon 


3 ine, 


oanege pow 


= 
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be ee i —_ 


ies and Fantaſtichs. 
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A Loving Bargain, 


Give mea kiſle, 1'll make thac odds one even, 
Then rrebje that which you have'given ; 

Be ſure Ii anſwer you, and'if I maile;”. 

Theti take thauſand farfeirs for a ville, - 
And athoufand be roo feg, then take mire : 
Kiſle me wich your kiſles,gmake me poore ; 
When F-#tn begger'd ſomehope will cemaic, 
You mill tor pity give meſome again, + 


A Queſtien, 


Berweenewa Suirers data Lady faire, . 
Upon het head a Gaand the did weir »* 
And of the enamoured rivo, the hiſt alone, 
A Garland wore like hers; the ſecond none ; 
From ber own head ſhe renk the wreath (he wore, 
Anden him plac'd it chat had none baſore, 
And chen mark this; their brows wete both about 
Beſert with Garlands, and (he fate without : 
Behdlding now theſe Rivalls on each fide 
Ot ber thus plac'd and deck'd with equall pride : 
She from the firft mans head the wrebth he had 
. Tock off, and ther zwith her own brow ſhe clad. 
And then (not this ) ſhe and the ſecond were 
Wi, Gailandsdeck'd ; and rhe fi: man fate bre. 
Nat 
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Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
| 14+... cadRDNEINE 

Now which did ſhe love belt ? of him ro whom 

the gave the wreath ? or him ſhe cook ir from ? 


' The Anſwer. 


my conceit, ſhe would hin ſooneſt have, 

n whom ſhe cook, not bim ro whom ſhe gave. 
to bettow, many reſpets may moye : 

to receive, none can perſmade bur love. 


be grac'd him much co whom the wreath ſhe 
4; 
= reath ſhe wore, the much more 
grac'd 


For where ſhe gives, ſhe there a ſervant makes, 

flue makes her ſelf a ſervant where ſhe rakes. - 
Then where ſhe cakes, ſhe honours moſt - and where 
he dach moſt honour, ſhe mot love dow bear. 


't, 


An inc »mparavic k:fſe. 


Give me a Kiſle from thoſe ſweerlips of chine, 
and make it double by enjoyning mine, 
krocher yer, nay yer another, 

and let the firſt Kiſle be the ſeconds brother, 
Give me a thouſand kiſſes, and yer more ; 

And then repeat thoſe that have gone before ; 
Ler us begin while day-light ſprings in heav'a 
dad kiſſe till might deſcends inco clic Ev'o, 


Fancier and Fantaftichs. 


And when that modeſt Secrerary, Night, 
Diſcolours all buc thy beav*n-beaming bright, 
We will begin Revels of hidden love, 
In that ſweet Orbe where filent pleaſures move, 
In higb, new ſtrains, unſpeaiable delight, 
We'll vent the dull hours of che Glene night. 
Were the bright day no more to viſic us, 
Orhen for ever I hold chee thus ; 
Naked, inchain'd, of idle feare, 
As the firſt Loyers in the Garden were. 
I'll dye berwixe thy breaſts that are ſo white, 
For, to dye there, would do a man delight, 
Embrace me (till, for rime runs on before, 
And being dead we ſhall embrace no more. 
Lec us kiſle faſter then the hvurs do flye, 
live each kiſle, and never know co dye. 
Yet if that fade, and fly away too faſt, 
Impreſle anarher, and renew the laſt ; 
Ler us vie kifles, cill our eye-lids cover, 
And if I ſleep, count me an idle Lover, 
Admic Ifleep, I'll fill purfue the Theam, 
And eagerly 11 kifle y 2 ina dream, 
O give me way ; grant love to me thy friend, 
Did hundred thouſand ſuicers all comend 
For thy Virginity, there's none ſhall woe 
Wirh heart fo firm as mine ; none berrer do 
Then I with your ſweet ſweerneſſe ; if you doubr, 
Pierce with your eyes my heart, of pluck it our, 
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To bu ec Miſtreſſe. 


we, Deareſt, thy ewin'd haires are nor threds of gold, 
Nor thine eyes Diamonds ; nor do I hold 
Thy lips for Rubies, nor thy cheeks to be 
Freſh Roſes ; nor chy Dugs of Ivory ; 
The skin that doth thy dainty body ſhearh, 
Net alablaſter is ; nor doſt chou breath 
Arabian odours ; theſe the carth brings forth, , 
rd with chine, t umparr thy worth ; 
=> = 
Hath noching earth, bur all Civine, 


The «Anſwer, 


If earth doth never change, nor move, 
There's noughr of earth ſure in thy love; 
Sith heavenly bodies with each one, 
Concur in generatian ; 

An wanting gravity are light, 

Or in a borrowed luſtre brighe ; 

If meteors and each falling itarre, 

Of heavenly marter hn ace, 

Earth hath hy MiRtreſle, bur ſure thine 
All heavenly 1s, though nor divine. 


ancies and Fantaſtichs. 
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To bus (Miſtreſſe, 


I love, becauſe ic comes to me by kind ; 
Andmuch, becauſe it muchdelights my mind : 
And thee becauſe chou art wr hin my heart : 
And thee aloac, becauſe of thy deſert, 
I love, and much, and thee, and thee alone, 
By kind, mind, heart, and every one. 


Her Anſwer. 


Thou lov'it nor, becauſe thou art unkind, 
Nor much, cauſe ic delighterh not thy mind : 
Nor me, becauſe 1am not in thy heart : 


Nor me alone, becauſe 1 wane ; Tel 
Thou lov'!t nor much, nor me, nor me alone, 1 
By kind, mind, heare, deſe:r, nor any one, - 

Clowniſh Courtſhip. - 
| 

Excellent Miſtreſſe, brighter than the Moon, te 


Then ſcoured Pewrer, or the Silver-{poon, 

Fairer then Phebus, 07 the moraing ſtarre ; 

Daincy faire Miitreſle, by my croth yew are 

As far excelling D-av an1 her N , 

As lobfiers crawhih, and as crawhſh (brimps : 
Thine eyes like Diamonds, do ſhine molt clex:Iy, 
As I'm an konzit Man, 1 love thee dea ly. 4 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


A Compariſon, 


e to che ſelt-inhabicing Snaile, 
br like a Squurell pent-hous'd under his caile, 
Even ſuch 1s my Miſtreſſe facein a vaile : 
OF like co a Carp thar's ſolt in mudding, 
wy, more like to a black-pudding : 
| Foras the pudding, the $kin lies within, 
$0 doth my Miſtreſle beaury in a caffiry gin, 


A Queſtion, 


Tell me (Sweet-heart) how ſpell ſt thou Joxe, 
Tell me bur char, tis all I crave ; 

| hall nor need to be alone, 

Fich a lovely mate [I have ; 

Thar chou act one, who can deny ? 

And all will grant chac Tam 1, 

fIbel, and thou art one, 

Tell me (Smeer- heart) bow ſpell the u Tone, 


The Anſwer, 


Irell you Sir, and rel you frues 
Thar 1 am F, and I am one, 

Scan I ſpell Tone without you, 
tn ſpelling to, can lye alone : 


Fancies and F entaſticks. 
My eye co one 15 conſonant, 
Bur as for yours it 1s not ſo x 
If chat your eye agreement want, 
I co your eye mult anſwer no ; 

Therefore leave off your loving plea, 

And let your I be 1 per ſe, 

Loves prime, 

Dear Love, do not your fair beauty wrong 
With thinking flill you are roo young, 
The Roſe and Lilly w your cheek 
Do flouriſh, and no ripening ſeek : 
Thoſe flaming beams thor from your eye; 
Do ſhow Loves Midſomer is nigh, 
Your cherry-lip, red, ſoft and iweer, 
Proclaim ſuch frutce for raft is meet : 
Then loſe no rume, for love hath wings, 
And flics away om aged things. 


INS 
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Another to bis Miffreſſe, 


When firſt 1 (aw thee, thou didſt ſweetly play 
The gentle chief, and fiol't my heart away ; 
Render me mane again, or leave thy owne, 
Two arc tov much tor chee, hace I have none : 
Bar if chou wil: nor, I will ſezar thou arr 

A wvzer-fac'd creature with a double heart. 


Aw 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Amother. 


reſt ſaft be nor roo cruell, 
not beaury with diſdain, 
not thoſe brighe eyes adde fewell 
z burning hear in vain; 

| men juitly when I dye, 

«+ you the Candle, me the Flye. 


Amnnher, 


armor pray you in a fiudyed ſlide, 
x ſpeak words diftane from my heart a mile ; 
amo vie Hide-Park every day, 
with a Hackney court my time away ; 

ann ſpaniolize 1t week by week, 
dr wait a month ro kiſle ny ined or cheek ; 
when you'r lov'd, you cannor love again, 
by, do bur ſay ſo, I am our of pain. 


E xeuſe for abſence, 


ll ask perhaps wherefore 1 Ray, 
Loving io much,) ſo long away Þ 
iGo not think twas 1 did part, 
«mas my body, not my heart : 


Fanciesr and Fantaſtichs, 


ſervice ; norwill vencer 
To far from you the Center. 


To a fair, but unkind © AMftreſſe, 


I prethee turn thar face away, 
Whoſe ſplendor but benighrs my day ; 
Sad eyes like mine, and wounded hearts, 
Shun the bright rayesthar beaury dares ; 
is the Sun that pries 

_ - ro ſhades where ſorrow lyes. 

on happy things, to me 
The blefſag isa milery ; ""_ 

your bright Sun, not warms, but ms; 

Like that the Indian cory turns. 
Il ſerve the night, and t conhn'd, 
Wilh thee lefle fair, or elſe more kind. 


To bamſelfc, 


Retreat ſad heart, breed not thy further pain ; 


Admire, bur fonder chonyh:s ſeck ro refrain, 


I >T7 PO 
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Fancies and Fantaftichs. 


Towne Ladies, 


/;e _— ſeem ſo nice, 
{10 as as - ice, 
{ perhaps have our thrice, s 
noc think, bur in a crice, 

or other may entice ; 
j at lait by ſome device, 
- Wir your honour at a price, 


a whoſe ſmooth and dainty skin, 
he lips, or cheeks, or chin, 
that gaze upon you win, 
a infulc nor, ſparks within 
ly burn e'r flames begin, 
| prefumpeion (il hath bin 


1d a moſt notorious fin, 


A heart loft 


Good folk, for love or hice, 
Bur help me to a Cryer, 

For my poer heart 1s gone aſtray 
After rwo eyes that went that way. 
jes! if there be any man 

Town or Country,can 

ing me my heart again, 


Tag pay hum for his pain. _ 


Fancies and F anteſtichs. 


And by theſe marks I will yayſhow, 
Thar cnely I this heart do 
It is a wounded heart, 
Whereinyer ſticks the dart, 
Every part fore hurt throughour : 
Faith at mgth writ round abour. 
Je is a ramie heart and a deate, 
That never us'd ro roame, 
Bur having got a haunt, I feare 
Willnever ſtay at home, 
For love- ſake walking by this way, 
If you this heart do fee ; 


Eicher impound it for a ſtray, 
Or ſend it home to me, 


The fad Lover, 


Why ſhould I wrong my judgement ſo, 
As {or to love where I do know 
There 15 no hold for to be raken ? 


For what her with thirſts afrer moſt, 
If once of it her heart can boaſt, 
Scraight by her tolly "tis forſaken, 


Thus whil(t T ill purſue in vaine, 
Me thinks 1 turn a child again, 
And of my ſhadow am a chaſing. 


Fanciet and Fantaſticks. 


her favours are » = 
apparirions ce, 

t never neer thembracing. 
had I with" there hadbeen f 
Almanack whereby to have ſeen, | 
en love wich her had been in ſeaſon. 


| perceive there 15 no art 
i the Epa&t of the hearr, | 
t loves by chance, and not by reaſon, - 


mll I nor ſorthis deſpaire, 
time her humor may prepare 
ograce him who is now negleQed, 


[what unto my conltancie 
mfwararh : one day may be 
n her inſtancy expected, 


A Watch ſent to a Gentlewoman, 


ad count her happy hours, 
ymore happy are than ours : 
Gy char +4 her zny bliſle, 
ke it twice as long as 't18 : 

re ſhe ſmiles in, ler ir be 
t& Artincreas'd co three : 

R 2 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


Bur if ſhe frown on thee or me, 

Know night is made, by her, net thee : 
Be ſwift in ſuch an cio. 
Make ic night, though ir be 

Obey her crime, who is the free, | 
Faire Sun that governs thee and me. 


On 4 Fairing, 


Let them wheſe heart diftrufts a Miſtreſle fairh, 
Bribe ic with gifts : mine no ſuſpicion hath - 
Ic were a fin of as much ſtaine in me, 

To think you falſe, as ſo my ſelfe co be. 

If to reward that thou hatt exprelt, 

Thou doſt expect a preſent : 'ris confeſt 
"Twere juſtice from another, bur 1 am 

$0 poore ; I have not left my ſclfe a name 
In ſubſtance ; nor made thine by gift before : 
He that beſtowes his hearr, can give no more. 
If chou would(t have a fairing from me, theb 
Give me my ſelfe back, I'll give it thee agen. 


Fancies and Fantafticks. 


Poſees for Rings. 
We are agreed 
In time to ſpeed. 
I truſt intime 
Thou wilt be mine. 
In thy breaſt 
My heart doth reſt, 


This and the giver 
Are thine for ever. 


"Tis love alone 
Makes two bur one. 


Loves knot once tyde 
Who candivide ? 


Where hearrs agree 
No ftrife can be, 
R 3 


Fancier and Fantaſtichs. 


God above 
Increaſe our loy 


Though time do i 
Yet in true love abide. 


Naought ſo ſweer, 
As when we greet, 


Thy afte&jon, 
My perfeRtion, 


with 4 @] #0 Julia. 


Julia, T bri 


To thee this Ring, 
Made for thy finger fic ; 

To ſhew by this, 

That our love 1s 
(Or ſhodbe) like torr, 


Cloſe though it be, 
Thy joynt 15 free : 
So when lov's yoke is on, 
Ir muſt nor gall, 
Or frer at all 
YVich hard oppreſſion, 


Fancies and F antaſtic 
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Bur ic mult play 

Still either way ; 

I be roo, ſuch a yoke, 
As not coo wide, 
Toover-\lide ; 

be ſo [trace to choake, 


$ we, who beare 
This beame, mult reare 
x ſelves co ſuch a height : 
As that the (tay 
Of either may 
ate the burden light, 


And as this round 
Is no where found 
0 flawor elſe to ſever : , 
$oler our love 
As endleſle prove ; 
ad pure as Gold for ever. 


Trae Beauty, 


| inde a woman faire, 
d her mind as clear asaire ; 
ſher beauty goe alone, 

[1s tome, as if * were none, 
R 4 
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May I find a woman rich, 

And nor of too high a pirch : 

If chat pride ſhould cauſe diſdain, 
Tell me, Lover, where's thy gain ? 
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May I find a woman wiſe, 
And her falſheod not diſguiſe ; 
Hath ſhe wir, as ſhe harch will ? 
Doublearm'd the is co ill. 


May I finde a woman kind, 

And nor wavering like the wind : 
Hew ſhould I call chat love mine, 
When is his, and his, and chine ? 


Pr +. 


May I find a woman tru, 
There 1s baauries fazreſt hue ; 
There is beauty, love and wir, 
Happy he can compalle ir. 


{{boice of a e Miſtreſſe. 
Not that 1 wiſh my Miſtris 
More or leſle than what ſhe 1s, 
Write I theſe lines, for 'ris roo late 
Rules to preſcribe unto my fate, 


| 
| 


Bur yer as render ſtomachs call 
For ſome choice meat, that bears not all : 


Fancies and 'F antaſticks. 
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Aqueazic lover may impart, = 
Waat Miſtreiſe 'cis char pleaſe his hearr. 


Firſt I would have her richly ſpred, 
With natures bloſſomes white and red ; 
For flaming hearts will quickly dye, 
That have not fewell from che cye. 


Yet this alone will never win, 

Except ſome treaſure lies withio ; 

For where the ſpoile's nor wocrh che ſtay, 
Men raiſe cheir hege and go away. 


I'd have her wiſe enough to know 
When, and co whom a grace ro ſhow : 
For ſhe thar doth ome chule, 
She will, as ſoon vice refuſe. 


And yet me thinks 1'd have her mind 
Toflowing courtehie inclin'd : 

And render hearted as a maid, 

Yer picy onely when 1 pray'd. 


And I would wiſh her crae tobe, 
(Miſake me nor) I mean come ; 

She that loves me, and loves ooe more, 
Will love che Kingdome o'r and o'r, 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


And I could wiſh her full of wit, 
Knew the how to huſwite it : 
Bur (he whoſe wiſdome makes her dare 
To try her wit, will ſell more ware, 


Same other things, delight will bring, 
As if ſhe dances, play, and ſing, 

So they be ſafe, what though her parts 
Catch ten thouſand forreign hearrs, 


Bur ler me ſee, ſhould ſhe be proud ; 
A little pride ſhould be allow'd, . 
Exch amorous boy will ſport and prate 
Too freely, where be finds nor Rate, 


I care not much though (he ler iro 
Somerume a chiding, or a frown, 
Bur if ſhe wholly quench defire, 
"Tishard to kindle a new fire. 


To ſmile, to toy, is not amiile, 

umes to incerpoſe a kiſle ; 

Bur not to cloy ; ſweet things are good, 
Pleaſant for ſawce, but not for food. 


WHilbe 
/ 


Fancies and F antaſticks. 
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Wiſhes to bus [mppoſed M'iſtreſſe. 


VVho e'r ſhe be, - 
That is the onely the, 
That (hall command my heart and me, 


you hear my wiſhes 
ak her ro my bliſles, 
be call'd my abſent kiſſes, 


I wiſh her beauty, 
That owes not all his duty 
To gawdy tire, or ſorne fuch folly, 


A face that's beſt p 
By its own beauty dreſt ; 
And can alone command the reſt, 


Smiles, that can warme 
The blood, ye#reach a charme 
That chaſticy ſhall cake no harme. 


Joyes that confeſle 
Vertue her Myltreile, 
And have no other head ro drefſlc. 


Dayes, that in ſpighe 
Of darkneſle, by the light | 
Of acleare minde, are day all Night, 


Liſe 


anciesrd 


Life that dares ſend 
A challenge to his end, 
And whan it's come, ſay, Welcome friend, 


Soft filken Howers®, 
Sunnes ; ſhady Bowers, 
Bove all; Nothing within chat loyweers, 


I with her ſtore 
Qf wealth may leave her poore 
Of wiſhes ; and I wiſh no more. 


Fantaſtichs. 


Now if cume knows, 
That her whoſe radiant browes, 
Weave them a Garlant of my vows. 


Her that dare be, 
What theſe lines wiſh to ſee, 
I ſeek no further, ir is (he. 


Such worth as this is, 
Shall fix my flying wiſhes 
And derermine them to kiſſes, 


Let her full glory, 
(My fancies) fly before ye, 
ye my fiction, but her my (tory. 


Fancies amd Fantaſticks. 


Toa Lady, 


Madan, 
Should 1 nor ſmother this ambitious hire, 
Whach aftuares my verſe : it would aſpi;e 
To blear your vertwes, in a glimm'ringline ; 
And your perfetions in its meaſures ewine. 
Bur 1 have check d my fancie Muſe, nor daces 
Dull Poetry attempt toſcan the ſpheares ; 
Orin a cloudy r1me invaile the light, 
Or court the trembling Watchmen of the night ; 
Some vulgar vertue, oc a fingle blaze, 
Might ſtand in verſe ; and would endure a gaze : 
Bur when boch Arr, and Nature, (hall agree 
Toſumme them all in one Epitome : 
VVhen the perfeCtions of boch ſexes, are 
Lock'd in one female tore-houſe ; who (hall date 
In an audacious rapture, to untwine 
Inco looſe numbers, what heaven doth emſhrige, 
In one rich b:eatt ? Dazled invention ſay, 
Canſt chou embowell either /ndia, * 
In one poor rime 2? Or canthy torch-light fire, 
Shew us the Surne ; or any Star that's higher ? 
It thou wile needs ipend thy officious flame, 
Do ic in admiration : bur diſclaime 
Thy power to praiſe : thy ſenders withes, beare, 
And be the Herauld of the new-bo:n yeare : 
VViſh 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 

With chat each riſing Sunne, may ſee her more 
Happy, then when he role the morne before ; 
And may, when e'r he gilds the envious Weſt, 
Leave her more blett,chen when he grac'd the feaſt ; 
With higher yer, chat ber — 

equahze verrues : roertry 
—5p_ ns - cant chou not ſwell a traine 
May reach my thoughts :g00d Madam fince 'ris vain, 
(And yer my verſe to kifle your hand preſum'd) 
Ler ir to be your facrifice be doom'd : 
And what it wants in true Poetique he, 
Let the flame adtle, till ſomy Maſe expire. 


An Eccho. 


Come Eccho I thee ſurnmon, 

Tell me truly what 1s Woman ? 
If worne, the 15 a feather, 
It wood ſhe's froiiy weather ; 
If wonne, the winde not (lighter : 
If weigh d the Moon's not lighter : 
If lain withall, he 's aputh : 
If not laine with, the $ inappiſh, 


Come Eccho | thee ſummon, 

Tell me once more what is Woman 2 
If faire, ſhe's coy in courting, 
It witty, looſe 1n ſporting , 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


If ready, ſhe's bur cloathing, 

If naked, ſhe's juſt nothing, 

If not belov'd, ſhe hors thee ; 

If lov'd too well, the ſcorns thee. 
The Eccho ſtill replyed, 
Wer (till me ought ſhe lyed. 


Then for my Miſtrefle ſake, 
] againe reply did make. 
If worn, the is a zevell, 
If woo'd, ſhe isnct cruell, 
If wonne, no rock 15 ſurer, 
If weigh'd, no gold 1s purer, 
Iflaine withall, delicious ; 
If nor, yet no way vitious, 
Falſe Eccho go, you lye. 
e your errours I diſcry. 


And for the ſecond ſummon I 
This for woman do reply. 
If faice ſhe's heavenly creaſure, 
If wiety, the's all pleaſure, 
If ready, ſhe's quaintieſt, 
If not ready, ſhe's dantieft, 
If lov'd, her heart ſhe ſpares nor, 
If nat belov s, the carehgor. 
Falſe Eccho, go you lye. 
See, your errouwrs I deſcry. 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


To Fortune, 


Since Fortune thou art become ſo kinde, 
To give me leave to rake my mind, 
Of all thy fore. 
Firſt it is needfull that 1 finde 
Good meat and drink of every kinde 
I ask yo more, 
And then that 1 may well dige(i 
Each ſeverall morſcl cf the feat : 
Sec thou my fore, 
Tocafe the care within my brealt, 
VVith a thouſand pound at leaſt * 
I ask no more. 
A well born and a pleaſing Dame, 
Full of beauty, void of ſhame ; 
Ler her have fiore 
Of wealch, diſcretion, and good lame ; _ 
And able to appeaie my flame. 
I ask no more, 
Yet ene thing mcre dono: forger, 
Aſore that I dode this fear, 
Forgot before ; 
That ſhe a Virgin be, and neat, 
Of whom wo lonnes I nay beger ; 
I aske e, 
Let them be Barons, andimpart 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs, 


A Dialogue between Icatis, and ſurpriz.ed 
Phillida. 


. Pretre Sweer-one look cn ate, 
Fainz I would thy Captive be, 
Bound by thee is Liberty, 


, Be not fo unkindly wiſe, 
For your looks will bribe my eyes, 
To divulge where my hearr lyes. 


, If they doe, thoa need t not feace, 
By my innocence I ſweare, 
I'll bur place ancther there, 


, That's my feare, I dare not prove, 
Nor my reſolution move. 
Cauſe 1 know you are inlove, 


\ Lov'd Icarws, and if 1 be, 
I know it cannot injure thee : 
Love and beauty will 1gree, 
S 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


oe. Oh you do my hearing wrong, 
I have curn'd my eyes thus long 
To be captiv'd by your tongue. 


Phil, Then my hours are happy ſpenr, 
If my rongue give ſuch content, 
It (hall be thy Inſtrament, 


Icar, But be ſure you uſe ir then, 
Thus unto no other men, 
Leſt that 1 grow deaf agen. 


Fid, My deareſt Flora can you love me ? 
Fle, Prethee prove me. 
Fid, Shall I have your hand co kiſle ? 
Flo, Yes, yes. 
Fid, On this whiteneſle let me (weare, 
Flo, No, pray forbeare. 
Fid, I love you dearer than mine eyes. 
Flo, Be wile, 
Fid, I prize no happineſle like you. 
Flo, Will you be true ? 
Fid, As is the Turtle ro her Mate. 
Flo, I hate, 
Fil. Who my divineſt Flere, me ? 
Flo, No flattery. 


Fidelius ard bs ſent tAſri, Flora, 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
He that — may he dye, 


Y. 
And bieblock urne be the cell, 
Flo, Where Furies dwell; * 
d. May bis =__ be blaſphemous, 
« To us: 
| GR for ever rot ; 
Fls, And be forgor. 
Leſt ic keep our age and youth, 
ht Flo. ——_—_— 
our Virgin 
Ob. Your Sos ſhall ſtand. 
This kifle confirmes my a&t and deed : 
Flo, You may exceed, 
Your hand, your lip, I'S vow on bork ;* 
Flo, A dangerous oath, 
My reſclutioo ne't thall ttare ; 
Fls, You have my hearr. 


Fears and Reſolver of emo Lover, 


. What wouldſt thou with 2 tell me dear lover, 
How I might bur thy choughers diſcover. 
. If my firme love 1 were denying, 
Tell me, with hghes would chou be dying 3 ? 
Thaſe words in j:\t roheare thee ſpeaking, 
For very grief, this heart is breaking, 
Yet would!t caou change ? I prethee cell me, 
S 3 In 


Fancits and Fantaſtichs. 


O no, for how can 1 aſpure, 
To more than 16 my own defire ? 
This mf miſhap doth chiefly grieve me; 
Though 1 do fwear't, you'l not believe me. 
A. Imagine that chou dolt not love me ; 
But ſome beaury that's above me. 
I. To ſuch a thing Sweer d@ not will me ; 
The naming of the ſame will kill me. 
A. Forgive me faire one, Love hath feares : 
I. I do forgive, winelle cheſe tears. , 


e4 Sonnet, 


VWiWho can define, this all things, nothing love, 
Which hath ſo much of every thing in ut ? 
Which watry, with the Plances oft doth move, 
And with rhe Zoane it hath a fiery fir ; 

Ofc ſeizes men, like mAly fiupid carth, 

An1 with the Aire, it filleth every place ; 
Which had n> Midwife, nor I think no birth, 
No ſhrine, no arrowes, bur a womans face. 
A Tod he is not ſor he is unjuſt ; 

A Bny he is not, for he hn more power ; 

A Fiction 'ris not, all will yeeld 1 eruſt ; 
What is it then, that 1s 6 ſ»ecerly ſower ? 
No Law ſowiſe, that can his abſence prove ? 
But (ab) 1 know there is a thing call'd Love. 
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A Lave- och ſonnet, 


xe is a Sickneſle ſull of woes, 
All remedies refufng : 

that with moſt curting growes, 
of dacren wich beſt uſing, 

Why io ? 
52 we enjoy it, more it dyes, 
ax epjoy'd, ic ſighing cryes 
Hey ho / 


is a eprmenc of the mind, 

Arempeſt everlaſting ; 

| Jove hach made it of a kinde, 

Not well, nor full nor faſting, 
Why ſo ? 

we we enjoy it, more it dyes, 

noe enjoy'd, it Gghing cryes 

Hey ho! 


A Queſtion, 
nwould ITearn of men the reaſon why 
ſwear they dye for love, yer lowly ly ? 
* why they fondly doe on, and admire 
\ painted face, or a fancaſtick tyre ? 
For while ſuch Idals they fall down before, 
$ 2 They 
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They prove more ſocls than thoſe they : 
(« 


Anſwer . 


The reaſon why men loving lowly | 

Is hope to gain cer prptererey 

And that they fondly dote on paint and t ires; 

IÞ jnft in orn,co Gem mane tend dafrnn,) 
And for the reſt, this have I heard from Sche 
That love, makes fooliſh wiſe,and wiſe menf 


Sigh. 
All night I muſe, all day I cry, 
ay me, 
Yer Rill I wiſh, chough Riill deny. 


ay me. 
I figh, 1 mourn, and ſay that filll, 
I onely live my yjoyes to hall, , 


ay me. 
I feed the pain that cnme feeds ; 
ay me, 
My weund Ian cu it bleeds ; 
ay me, 
Heart be content, it mult be ſo, 
For ſprings were made to overflow. 
ay me. 
Then ſigh and weep, and mourn thy fill, 


pr —— OO —=—_— ——__—————— 


ay me, 
& oo redrefle, buc languith (till, 
ay me. 
ir grieſs more willing chey en lure, 
know when they are palt recure, 
ay me. 


To Celia weeping, 


waen thine eyes did poure 
A chryſtall ſhower ; 
as perſmaded, that ſome ſtone 
Had liquid grown ; 
lad chus amazed ; fuce chought I 


xn ſiones are moiſt, ſome raine is nigh, 


weep'it thou ? cauſe thou cannot be 
More hard to me ? 
b Licnelles pitty, (© 
Do Tygers too : 
© doth that Bird, which when (he's fed 
On all che man, pinzs o're the head. 


Yet Ile make better omens ill 
Evenc beguile ; 

Thoſe pearly drops, intime thall be 
A precious S:a ; 

And thou ſhale like thy Corall prove, 

Soft under water, hard above. 

> 4 
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With cheerfulneſle, 
Love is a thing ſo likes me, 
Thar ler her lay 
On me all day, 
Ile kiſle c che ſtrikes me. 


Iwillnor, 1, 
ow blubd'ring cry, 

Ir (ah !) roo late repenes me 
Thac I did fall : 
Tolove & all, 


Since love ſo much contents me.” 


No, no, 1I'le be 
Inferrers free ; 
While others they fir wringing 
Their hands for paine ; 
Ile entertaine 
The wounds of loye with ſinging, 


With flowers and wine 
And Cakes divine, 

To ſtrike me I will rempr thee : 
Which done ; ro more 


= _ oo rt ro WP me xa2zEx Bb 
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Ie come before 
Thee and chins Alcars empty. 


Loves Diſcrveryes, 


With much of paine, and all the Arc I knew, 
Have I endeavor'd hitherto 
To hide my love ; and yer all will nor do. 


The world perceives ir, and ic may be, ſhe; 
Though ſo diſcreer, and good the be, 
By hiding ic, ro reach chat Skill co me. » 


Men withonr love have oft ſo cu gromme 
That ſomething like it chey ny ; 


Bur none that had ic ever ſeem'd rhave none, 


Love's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, 
Canno arts or diſguiſes find, 
Bur chinks none ſees ir cauſe ir ſelf is blind, 


ee rme———_ — 


The very eye berrayes our inward ſmart ; 
Love of himſelf leſc there a part, 
When through ic he paſt into the hearr. 


Or if by chaace the face berray nor ir, 
| —_— ſecret wilely, yer, 
Like ennefle intothe tongue "will 2er, 


=—_ 
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Heart-breaking, 


It gave a piteous groan, and (o it broke ; 
In vaine it ſomething would have ſpoke : 
The love within too Rrrong for't was 

Like poyſon pur into a, Venice Glaſle, 


I chought that this ſome Remedy might prove, 
Bur, oh, the mighty Serpent Love, 
Cur by this chance in pieces ſmall, 

In all Kill livd, and (till it ſtung in all, 


And now (alas ) each little broken part 
Feels the whole pain of all my hearc - 
And every ſmalleſt corner (hull 
Lives with chat corment which the whole did kill, 


Even ſo rude Armies when the field they quir, 
And into ſeverall Quarters ger ; 
Each Troop does ſpoyle and ruins more 
Then all joyn'd in one body did before, 


How many loves reigne in my boſome now ? 
How many loves, yer all of you ? 
Thus have I chang'd with evill fate 

My Monarch Love into a Tyrant ſtate, 
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A Tear ſent his CMiftreſſe. 


Glide gentle ſtreams, and bear 
Along with you my tear 

To that coy Gitle ; 

Who ſmiles, yer ſlayes 

Me with delayes ; 
And firings my tears as Pearle, 


ſee ! ſee ſhe's yonder ſer, 

Making 2 Carkaner 
Of mayden-flowers ! 
There, there preſenc 
This Orient, 

And Pendane pearl of ours, 


Then ſay, I've ſent one more 
Jem, to enrich her ſtore ; 
And rthar is all 
Which I can ſend, 
Or vainly ſpend, 
For rears no more will fall. 


Nor will I ſeek ſupply 
Of chem, the ſprings once dry ; 
But I'le deviſe, 
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A way that's beſt 
How I may ſave mine eyes, 


Yet ſay, ſho'd ſhe condemn 

Me to ſurrender them ; 
Then ſay ; my part 
Mult be to weep 
Our them ; to keep 

A poor, yer loving hearr. 


Say roo, ſhe wo'd have this ; 

Sheſhall : Then my hope is, 
Thar when I'm poore, 
And nothing have 
To ſend, or fave ; 

I'm ſure ſhell ask no more, 


eA Song, 


To thy lover, 
Dear diſcover 
That ſweet bloſh of thine that ſhamerh 
(When thoſe Roſes 
It diſcloſes) 
All che flowers that nature nameth., 


In free Ayre, 
Flow thy Haire ; 
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at no more Summers beſt drefles, 
Be beholden) 

For their Golden 

xks to Phebus Alaming Treſles. 


O deliver 
Love his Quiver, 
m thy eyes he ſhoots his Arrowes, 
Where eApollo 
Cannot follow : 
Fathered wich his mothers Sparrows. 


Oenvy not 
(That we dye not) 
Thoſe deer lips whole door encloſes 
All the Graces 
lIacheir places, 
bother Peatles, and filter Roſes. 


From theſe treaſures 
Ot ripe pleaſures 

One brighe ſmile ro clear the weather. 
Earth and Heaven 
Taus made ever, 


both will be good friends together. 


. 
The aire does woce thee, 
Winds cling to thee, 
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Might word once fly from out thee ; 
and rhunder 
Would fit under, 


And keep filence round about thee, 


Bur if natures 
Common Creatures, 

So dear glories dare not borrow; 
Yer thy beaury 


Owes a duty, 
To my loving lipgring ſorrow. 


Shall revive me, 
Or reprive me, 
And to many deaths renew me, 


The Cruel : Alaid, 


And cruell maid, becauſe I ſce 

Y ou ſcornfull of my love, and me : 
He trouble you no more ; but go 
My way, where you ſhall never know 
What 15 become of me : there I 
Will figd me out a path co dye ; 
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Ir learn ſome way to forget 

You and your name, for ever : yer 
Ere 1 go hence, know this from me, 
What will, io time, your fortune be * 
This to your coynelle I will ell ; 

And having ſpoke it ence, Farewell. 
The Lilly wul not long endure ; 

Nor the Snow continue pure : 

The Roſe, the Violer, one day 

fer, both theſe Lady-flowers decay : 
And you muſt fade, as well as they. 
And 1t may chance that love may turn, 
And (like ro mine) make your heart burn. 
And weep to ſee't ; yet this thing do, 
That my laſt vow commends to you : 
When you ſhall ſee thar 1 am dead, 

For picty let a tear be ſhed ; 

And (wich your Mantle o're me caſt ) 
Give my cold lips a kifle at laſt : 

If ewice you kifle, you need nor feare, 
That I ſhall fir, or hve more here. 

Next hollow our a Tomb to cover 

Me ; me, the moſt deſpiſed Lover : 

And write thereon, This, Reader, know, 
Love kill d this mar., No more bur ſo, 
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Silence, 


No ; to what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ? 
No, wretched Hearr, ſwell cill =_ ! 
She cannot love me if ſhe would ; 
And to ſay truth, *ewere pity that ſhe ſhoulc. 
. No, tothe grave thy ſorrows beare, 
As filenc as they will be there ; | 
Since that loy'd hind this mortal wound doth give, 
So handſomely the thing contrive, 
Thar ſhe may guiltleile of ic live. 
So periſh, chat her killing thee 
May a chance medley, and nomurther be. 


"Tis nobler much for me that [ 
By her beaury, not her anger dye ; 
This will look juſtly, and become 
An Execution, that a Marryrdome . 
The cenſuring world will ne're refraine 
F.om judging men by thunder flaine, 
She mult be angry ture, if I ſhould be 
So hold ro ack her to make me 
B; beingher*, happier chan ſhe ; 
I will nor ; *cs a milder fate 
To fall by her not loving, than het hate, 


And yet this death cf mine, I fear, 
Will ominons to hes appear : 
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When, ſound in every other part, 
 acrifice is found withour an Heart ; 
For the laſt rempelt of my death 

Yall figh our chat roo, with my breath. 


Hu Miſery. 


ner, water I eſpy 
me, and coal ye , all who fry 
your loves ; bur none as I, 


weh a thouſand ſhowers be 


il a falling, yer I ſee 
x ane drop to light on me. 


py you, who can have ſeas 
rroquench ye, Or ſome eaſe 
m your kinder Miltretles, 


have one, and ſhe alone 
a thouſand chouſand known, 


ad to all compaſſion, 

© an one, as will 

h the cauſe, avd make che heac 
xe by provocation great. 

ale friends, though I deſpaice 
my cure, do you beware 


thoſe Girles, which n_ are, 


co 


Fancies and Famtaſtichs. 


—o_— 


The Call, 


Marina ſtay, 
And run not thus like a young Roc away, 
No E 
Purſues thee — ns onely I, 
le keep 
Ifrhou'll be pleas' _—_ to _— mine arms ; 
What dot f any 0 
Ite curn a Trayrour ? may theſe Roſes here 
To paleneſle (ſhred, 
And Lillies tand diſguiſed in new red, 
If that 1 lay 
A (rare, wherein thou wouldſt not gladly thy ; 
See, ſee the Sun 
Doth lowly to his azure lodging run ; 
Come fir bur here, 
And preſently hee'l quit our Hemiſphere ; 
So (Hl among 
Lovers, time is too ſhort, or elſe tos long; 
Here mill we ſpin 
Legends for them, chit have love Martyrs been; 
Here on this plaine 
Wee'l rake Narcrſſms to a flower again ; 
Come here and choſe 
On which of theſe proud plars chou would't rey 
' Here mayeſtthou ſhame 
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ruſty Violers, with the Crimſon flame, 
Of either cheek ; 
PURSES 
, mayft prove 
mans molt noble paſſicn, is to love. 


A Check, to ber delay, 


Come come away, 

Or let me goe ; 

Muſt I here ſtay, 
Becauſe y'are 
And will continue ſo ? 
Troth Lady, no. 


I ſcorne to be 

A ſlave to fate - 

And fince I'm free 

I will not waic 
Henceforth at ſuch a rate, 
For needy fate. 


If you defire 
| A 


fre 
You muſt ; 
Or I (hall quickly grow 
Ts froſt or ſnow. 
T > 
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Farewell, nay prethee turn 2garn, 
Rather then looſethee, lle arrai 
My ſelf before thee ; thou (molt faire ) ſhall be 
1hy ſelf the Judge ; 
le never grudge 
A law, ordain'd by thee. 


————— 


Pray do bur ſee, how every Roſe 
A ſanguine vitage doth diicloſe, 
O ſee, what Aromartick gults chey breath ; 
Come here wee 1 ir, 
And learn to knir, 
Them up into a wreath, 


With that w;eath, crowned (hal: thou be ; 
Nor grac't by ir, bur ic thee ; 
Then thall the fawning Zeptirs wait to hear 
Whar thou ſhalt lay, 
And ſoftly play, 
While Newes co me they bear, 


Come prethee come, wee'l now allay 
To piece the ſcan'nefle of the day ; 
Wee'l pluckthe wheels from th 'charry of the Sun, 
Thar hz way give 
Us tune tolive ; 
Till that our Scene bz cone, 
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Wee'l ſuffer viperous thoughts, and car2s, 
To follow after filver haires ; 
1's not anticipate them long before ; 
When they begin, 
To enter in, 
Exch minute they'l grow more, 


No, no, Marina, ſee thisbrook 


May cauſe this (tay ; 
Bur co atteſt our joy ? 


Far be'r from luſt ; ſuch wild fire, ne'ce 
Shall dare co lurk or kindle here ; 

Diviner flames (hall in our fancies roule, 
Which nor depreſle 
Toearthlineſle, 

But elevate the ſoule. 


Then ſhall a grandiz'd love, confeſle, 
That ſouls can mingle ſubſtances ; 
That hearts can eaſily counter-changed be, 
Or at the leaſt, 
Canalter breaſts, 
When breaſts themſelves agcee, 


T 3 
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What do 1 hate, what's Beauty ? Laſſe 
As flowers, aſſcon as ſmelled at 


To Julia, 


"Tis Ey ning my ſweet, 

And dark ; ler us meet ; | 
time w'have here been a toying! 
never a5 yer, 

That ſeaſon co d ger, 

Wherein t'have had an enjoying. 


For picry or ſhame, 

———_— __ 
ever and ever a ſpending ; 

Since now to the Port - 

The path is bur hore ; 

And yet our way has no ending, 


Time fiyes amay faſt ; 

Our howers do waſt ; 

The while we never remembe:, 
How ſoon our life, here, 

Grows old with the yeere, 

That dyes with the next December, 


Of Beauty, 


How doth it paſle ? 


Evaporate, 
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Can view its flier. 


's colour ? "lasthe ſullen Night 
Canit affright ; 

Roſe can more Vermilion ſpeak, 
Then any cheek ; 

icher white on Lillies ſtands, 

Then any hands. 


, what's the worth, when any flower 
Is worth far more ? 
conſtant's that which needs muſt dye 
When day doth flye ? 
ns, can lend ſome petty light, 


kad what's a lip ? Din che ceft 
Red clay ar beſt. 

nd what's nn Eye ? an Eglets are 
More tirong by farre. 


Who can that ſpecious nothi , 
Which flies exceed ? 
Who would his frequenc kifles lay 
On painted _ ? 
4 


Wa ould 
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Wh'would nor if eyes affection move All xt 
Young Eglecs Jove ? Whe 
Is beauty thus ? then who would lye 
Love- fick and dye ? A 
And's wretched ſelf annihilare tale 
For knows not what ? 
And with ſuch ſwear and care invade 
A very ſhade ? 


Even he that knows not to poſleſle 
True happineſle, 

But has ſome ſtrong defires to try 
What's miſery, 

And longs for rears, oh he will prove 

' One: fit for love. 


Farewell to Love, 


Well-ſhadow'd Landskip, fare-ye-well : 

How I have lov'd you, none can tell, 
Ar leaſt fo w-1! 

As he, that now hatesmore 

Then c're he lov d before, 


But my dear nothings, take your leave, 
No lopger muſt you me deceive, 
Since I perceive, 
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All the deceit, and know 
Whence the miſtake did grow. 


be whoſe quicker eye doch crace 
falſe ſtar ſhot to a Marker-place, 
Do s run apace, 
And thinking ic to catch, 
aGelly up do's ſnatch, 


Gur dull ſouls taſting delight 
and appetite, 
jo riahe 
And reall good ; when yer 
Tis but the councerſeir, 


Ob! bow I glory now ; that 1 
Hive made this new diſcovery : ? 
Each wanton eye 
Enflam'd before : nomore 
W1ll I increaſe that ſcore. 


If I gaze, now, 15 bur to ſee 
What manner of dexths-head "twill be, 
When ir is free 
From that freſh upper-skin, 
The gazers joy and lis, 
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They moctife, 
Theſe of my ke Clatin bee 
And here I ſee, 
How I have lov'd before, 
And ſo 1 love no more. , 


Toa provid Lady, 


Is it birth puffs up thy mind ? 
Wemen beſt born are beſt inclin'd. 


on Ct er nod hs 
Þ ldyramed that's _ 
Vertwe's an 
Nay, then 


Who made | p?ore, 


To draw fair fools to this foule ill, 
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er ns 
Make Heaven ſtand fill, make mouncauns fly, 
had teach « woman cooltancy, 


An Apologetique Song, 
Men, if you love us, play no more 
The fools, or T with your friends, 
To make (hill ore and ore, 
Our own falſe praiſes, for your ends. 
We have both wics and fancies too, 


And if we mult, ler's fing of you, 


Nee do the doubr, bur that we can, 
we would ſearch with care and pain, 
Find ſome ene good, in ſome one man ; 


$ goa —_— ftrai 
We ſhall ar efpmcetiomebe 
One good enough tor a Song fake. 
And a3 a cunning Painter takes 


In any curious piece you ſee, 
More pleaſure while the thing he makes, 


I —_ an ena» . © - 
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Then when "rismade : why, fo will we. 
And having pleas'd our art, wee'l ery 
To make a new, and hang that by, 


( ants, 


Like roa Ring without a Finger, 

Ora Belwichrar o Ringer ; 

Like 2 Horſe was never ridden, 

Or a Fealt and no Gueſt bidden, 

Like a Well withour a Bucker, 

Or a Roſe if no man pluck it : 

Juſt fuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That lives, not loves, but dyes a maid 


The Ring if worn, the Finger decks, 
The Bell pull'd by che Ringer ſpeaks, 
The Horſe doth cafe, if he be ridden, 
The Feaſt doth pleaſe, if Gueſt be bidden, 
The Bucket draws the warer forth, 

The Roſe when pluck'd, is fill moſt worth - 
Such 18 the Virgin in my eyes, 

Thar lives, loves, marries, ere (ſhe dyes. 


Like a Stock not grafted on, 
Or like a Lure not playd upon, 
Like a Jick withour a weiphr, 

Or a Bark without a fraight, 
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a Lock without a Key, 

* a Candle in the day : 

Far et hrs cher 
lives, not loves, but dyes a maid. 


Ne graff<d Seock doth bear beſt fruite, 
There's Muſick in the finger d Lure ; 

The weight doth make the Jack go ready, 
The ſraight doth make the Bark go ſteady ; 
The Key the Lock doth open right, 

4 Candle's uſefull inthe pight : 

Sech is the Virgin in my eyes, 

That lives, loves, marries, ee the dyes, 


Like a Call withour a Non-(17, 
Or a Queſtion without an Antwer, 
Like a Stup was never rigg d, 
0: Mine was never digg d ; 
Like a Cage without a Bird, 
Or aching nec long preferr d, 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may the be ſaid, 
That hives, not loves, but dyes 2 maid. 


The Non-fir doth obey the Call, 

The Queiticn Aniwer d pleaſerh all, 

Who 11g$ a Ship failes with the wind, 

Who dig a Mine doth rreafure hind, | 
The Wound by whulſoms Tent hath eaſe, 


-— _” —— 
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The Box perfum'd the ſenſes pleaſe : 
Sack Vke Viegin amy even 


Thar lives, loves, marries, ere ſhe dies. 


Like Marrow-bone was never broken, 
Or Commendation and no Token, 
Like a Fort and none to win it, 
Or like che Moon, and no man in it ; 
Like a School without a Teacher, 
Or like a Pulpit and no Preacher. 
Juſt ſuch as cheſe may ſhe bg ſaid, 
Thar lives, ne'r loves, bur dyes 8 maid. 


The broken Marrow- bone 1s (weer, 
The Token doth adornihe greet, 
There's triumph in the Fort being won, 
The Man rides glorious in the Moon ; 
The School is by the Teacher Nill'd, 
The Pulpic by the Preacher fill'd, 

Such is the Virgin in mine eyes, 

That lives, loves, marries, ere ſhe dyes. 


Like a Cage without a Bird, 
Or a thing too long deferr'd : 
Like che _ was never try'd, 
Orthe ground unoccupi'd ; 
Like a bouſe that's not polleſled, 
Or the Book was never prefled. 
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Guch a5 theſ@ may (be be (aid, 
lives, ne'; loves, but dyes maid, 


be Bird in doth ſweetly ſing, 
we Gold t 's try'd from droſle -- 
; ; manus d, 


the Ground 


wh is the Virgin in mine eyes, 
That lives, loves, marries, cre ſhe dyes. 


A Diſſnaſive from Women, 


Came away, do not pu 

\ ſhadow that will tollow you. 

Wemen lighter than 2 feather, 

(ot and loſt and altogether : 

wh a creature may ve « t 

Void of reaſon, a thing of nought. 
2 


Came away, let not thine ccys 
Gaze upon their fopperies, 
Nor thy better Genius dwell 

a ſubje&t known ſo well : 
For whoſe folly at the firſt 
Man and beaſt became accurl?. 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


3. 
Come away, thou canſt not find, 
One of all that's faire and ki 
Brighter be ſhe then the day, 
Sweeter then a morne in CAay ; 
Yet her heart and tongue agrees 


As we and the eAproater. 


4- 
Come away, or It thou muſt 
Stay a while : yer do no rruft, 
Nor her hghs, nor what ſhe ſwears, 
Say ſhe weep, ſuſpect her rears, 
ſhe ſeem ro melc with paſſion, 
"Tis old deceipe, but in new faſhion. 


T- 
Come away, admir there be 
A naturallnecethty ; 
Do not make thy lelfe a flave 
For that which ſhe defies to have. 
What the will, or do, or ſay, 
Is meant the clean contrary way. 


Come away, or if co part 

Soon from her, affects thy hearr, 

Follow on thy (ports a while, 

Laugh and kiſle, and play a while : 

Yer a5 thou lov'it me, truſt her nor, 
Leſt thou becom'ſt a—1 know not what, 


Fawcies and Pantaftichs.. © 


An Anſmtr to it, 


hay, O ay, and (till rlue, 
noe ſuch e adue, 

wt chou what a woman is ? 
Image of Celeſtial bliſs. 

kach a one, is thought to be 

te neareſt co Dinaniry, 


2. 
, O ſtay, bow can thine eye 

ed on more feliciry ? 

wy becrec Genius dwell 


thac do this excell ? 
hd ic mor been for her ar firſt, 
anand beaſt had tiv'd accurſt. 


3s 
key, O Ray, has net there been 
X Beauty, and of Lovea Queen ? 
Does not (weernefle rerme a thee 
orthy irs onely ſbrine co thee ? 
| where will vertue chaſe to lye, 
notin ſuch a Treaſury ? 


Say, O ſtay, ould thoti live free 7 - 
en ſeek a Nupriall deitinie : 

Tis nor Natures bliile alone, 
he gives) bur _—_ =: chat in one ; 


Fancier and Faxt afticks:; 


' What ſhe ſhall, or do, or ſay, 
Never from truth (hall go altray, 


$. 

Stay, O Ray, let not thine heare 
Afliced be, unleſle to part 
Soone from ber, Sport, kiſsand play 
Whilſt no howers enrich the day : 
And if thou doſt a Cuckold prove, 
Impute it to thy want of love, 


« The Poſiſcript, 


Good Women are like Starres in darkefi ryghe, 

Their vertuous ations ſhining as a Ii 

To guide their tgnarant ſex, which oft times 
falling ofc, rurns Diabolicall. - 


—— 


Good Women ſureare Angels onthe earth, /. 
Of theſe good Angels we have had a dearth : 
And therefore all you men that have good wind 
Reſpe& their Vertuesequall with you; hives, 


The Deſcription of Women. 


le-head befringed with be-ſcarcered treſles, | 
wp like Apoliors, when the morn he drefſes:; 
V 2 Or 


Fancies and F antaſtichg. 


Or like Aurora when with peatle the ſers, 

Her long diicheveld Role-crown'd Trammeley# ry 
Her forehead fir.o0 h, full, polithi'd, bright ad 
Bears in ic (elf a grdcefull Majeſty ; | 
Under the which, two crawling eyc-brows gr 
Like to the cend:1lls of a flatt'ring Vine : 
Under whoſe ſhade, ewo ſtarry ſparkling eyes 
Are bzautih'd with fai:e fring'd Canopies, 

Her comely noſe with uniformall grace, 

Like pureſt white, ſtands in the middle place, 
Parting the paire, xs we may well ſuppole, 

Each cheek reſembling fill a damask Roſe : 
Which like a Garden manifeſily ſhown, 

How Roſcyy Lillies, and Ca:pations grown; 
Which ſweetly mixed both wich white and red, 
Like Roſe-leaves, white and red, ſeem mingled. 
Then n-cure for a \weer allerement (ers 

Two imelimg, ſwelling, baſhfull Cherry-lers ; 
The which with Ruby-redneſle being cip'd, 

Do ſpeak a Virgin merry, Cherry-lipd. 

Over the which a neas ſweer shin *; tr 
Which makes them ſhewlike Roſes under La 
Theſe be the Ruby-porrals and divine, 

Which ope themſelves, to ſhew an holy (hrins, 
Whoſe breath is rich perfume, char ro the ſcenic 
Smells like the bagn'd Sabean Frankincent ; 

In which the tongue, though bur a member (mall, 
Stands guarded with a Roke-hilly-wall, 


Fancier and Fantaſtichs. 


rele Wt ber white teeth, which inche gums are ſer, 
and oe Peart and Gold, make one rich Cabiner. 
x doch her chin, with dimpledbeaury ſtrive 
exceſs his white, plumpe, and ſmooth prerogative. 
oe faire cop, to pleaſe the fight there grows 
<; fuce(t of a uſhing Roſe : 
'd by the chin, whoſe morton cauſeth this, 
both her hps dgparr, domeer, do kiſs. 
rears, which like rwo labyrinchs are plac'd 
either fide, with which race Jewels grac'd : 
| I mnryy vary we thar bi Gray 
is grac'd, or 'd by the Jem. 
he fountdacian of the chiefs 
Sman-(taining, faire, rare, Rarely neck, 
ſhich wich ambicious humbleneſle under, 
ing aloft this rich-round world of wonder. 
breaſt aplace for beauties throne molt fir, 
$upewo Globes, where love and pleaſure fic ; 
ch headed wich ewo rich round Rubies, ſhow 
we wanton Roſe- buds growing out of Snow, 
in the milky valley that's berween, 
sCapd kiſſing of his mother Queen, 
mn comes the belly, ſeated next below, 
ea faire mountain in Ripbear ſnow ;; 
re Nature in a whitenzfle wichour ſpor, 
th in the middle tide a Gordian knor., 
wm Love invites me to ſurvey her thighes, 
Miog in likeneſle lik: rwo Chryſtall skyes ; 
V 3 VVhkich 


Fancics and Fantaſtichs. 
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Which ro the knees by nature falined on, 
erive their ever well greed motion, 
Her legs wich ewo clear calves, like flyer cryd, 

Kindly ſwell up wich lictle pretty pride ; 
Leaving aUiſtance for the comely ſmall 

To beaurihe che leg and foot withall, 

Then lowly, yer moſt lovely Rand the (cer, 
Round, ſhort and cleer, like d Spices 
And nhafocver thing they tread upon, 
They make it ſcens bke bruiſed Cinnamon, 
The lovely ſhoulders now allure the eycy 

To ſee 1wo Tablers of pure Iyorie 

F.cm which two arms like; branches ſeem ts (pry 
With render vein'd, and, {ilver colouged, 
With lirrle hands, and fmgers long and ſmall, 
To grace a Lute, a Vio!l, Vi:ginall, 

In length cach finger doth bisnext excel}, 
Each richly headed with a pearly (hell. 
Thus every part In goncrariety 

Meer inthe whole, and make 2n hazmony : 

As divers {trings dofingly dil Lree, 

Bur fo:m'd by nuarber make ſweet uelodie, 


\ Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
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Her ſuppoſed Sera, deſcribed, 


weuld have him if I could, 
; of of greater Blood » | , 
s, | confeile, do rake me ; 
awoman God did make me, 
hroo boote, at leaſt in faſhion, 
his manners of that Nation, 


Young 11'd have him to, and faire, 

14 Man {rr criſped haire 

vat ſnares, ri 

hes fingers, and his _ ve 
,or moreſlack 

upon'a ground of black. 

wd Minerva”; eyes 

be muſt look wancon-wilſe, 


yd, 


vu 


Eye-brows bent like Cupeds bow, 
hear, an ample held of ſnow ; 

wn noſe, and cheeke ( withall) 

xth as is the Biliard Bal ; 

n, as wholly as the Peach ; 

d his ip ſhould kiſſing teach, 

ill he cheriſh'd roo much beard, 

xd make love or me afeard. 
V 4 


Fancies and Fantsftichs. 


He ſhould have a hand as ſoft 
As the Downe, and ſheweis oft ; 
Skin as ſmooth as any 
And ſothin to lee a bluſh 
Ring chrough ic e're it came, 
All his blood ſhould be a flame 


Quickly fir'd as in —_ 
In loves Schoole, and yet no finners. 


"Twere too long to ſpeak of all 
What we harmorie do call 
In a body ſhould be there, 
Well he ſhould hisloarhs to weare ; 
Yerno Taylor help co make him 


Dreſt, yan ſtill for man ſhould take him $ 
Am nor think h'had eace a ſtake, 
Or were ſet up in a Brake, 


, _ he ſhould be + fire, 

wi er more than ire, 
Da cl-uds toearth ; 
And as honeſt as his Birth, 

All his ations to be ſuch 

As to do nothing roo much, 

Nor o're praiſe, nor yet condemn x 
Nor out-value, nor contemne ; 
Ner do wrongs, nor wrongs receive ; 


TFT \ 


——- 
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| Fancits and Fant ſticks. 


Nor tie knots, nor knots unweave ; 
And from baſeneſle ro be free, - 
&s he durſt love truth and me. 


Such a man wich every part, 
| could give my very hearr ; 
But of one, If ſhorthe came, 
I can reſt me where I am, 


Another Lady es exception, 


For his minde, I do not care, 
That's a Toy, that I could ſpace ; 

Ler his Ticle be bur grear, 

© gx 7577 ir 
Hunſelfe young, and face be good, 
All I wiſh tis underſtood, 

What you pleaſe, you parts may call, 
'Tis one good part Il'd fye wichall. 


Abroad mth the Maid:, 


Came fir we under yonder Tree, 
Where merry as the Maids we} be, 
And as cn Primroſes we fir, 
VVe'l vencer (if we can) ac wit : 
_ ar Dra we w_ y; 
( ſome ces of cr : 
Or Ne ſpin dogs of ſands, 
Playing at Queſtions and Commands : 


- 


F aviCies and Fantaftichs. 


Or cell what ſtrange Tricks love tan do, 

By quickly making ope of ewo, 

Thus we will fic and calke ; but cell 

No cruell cruths of Philomell, 

Or Phillis, whom hard Fate forc'ton, * 

To kill her ſelfe for Dewophon, 

Bur Fables we | relate ; bow Jove 

Pur on all ſhapes co get a Love j - *- 

As now a Satyr, then a Swan; 

A Bull but then ; and now a Man. 

Next we will act how young men wooe ; 

And gh, and kiſſe, as Lovets do, i :: 

And talk of Brides ; and who ſhall make 

Thar wedding Smogk;this Bridal-Cake ; 

Thar dreſs, this ſprigy that ltafe, this vine ; 

That {mooth and filken Columbine. 

This done, we'l draw loes, wha (ball buy 

And guild the Bayes, and Roſematy :: , ' 

What Poſies, for our wedding Rings ; 

What Gloves we'l give and Riborings'4 

And (miling at our ſelves, decree, 

Who then the joynihg,Prieft gl be, 

What thorr ſweer Prayers half be faid , 
And how the Potler ſhall be gnade” * 

VVich Cream of Lillies (nor 6f Kthe) 

And Miidens-bluſl), for {ſpiced wine, 

Tius having talkr, we'l next contmend 

A kiis5o each ; and {6 well end, 


-"y 


F anCies Fand Pantaftieks. 
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The Shepbeard; baly day, 
Mopſo ard Marina. 


Mop, Come Afarina let' _ 
For both Bride, and B:idegraom fe 
Fie for ſhame, are ſwains ſolong 
Pinning of their head-geare on ? "9 


Prethee 


F gneies and Famtaſticks. 


Prethee ſee, 
None bet we — : 
*Movgft the Swaines are left unready: 
Fie, make haſt, 
Bride is paſt, 
Follow me, and 1 will leed thee. 


Mar. On, loving Adopſme, ! 
4 1am nody, lfdens ' 
From my head umo my foct, | 

] am fiered t; 


* 
*% 
© = =— 


” 


” 4 - 


| 


, And1 think you will not find 
Py. Moyſ«: any whit behind, 

For he loves as well ro goe, 

As molt part of Shepheards do. 
Cap of browne, 
Bortle- crown:, 

VVith the legge I won at dancing, 
And a pumpe, 
Fir ro jumpe, 

VVhen we Shepheards fall a prancing, 


Fancier and Fantaſtichs. 


And I know there is a ſort, 
Will be well provided for'tr, 
Þ For 1 beare, there will be there, 
Livelie(t Swaines within che ſhire ; PA 
erting Gul, 
ine 4 : 
O'r the floore will have their meaſure : 
Kitand Kate 
There will waue, 
Tib and Tom will cake cheic pleaſure. 


Mw. Burl fear; 
Mep. V Vihar dolt thou fear? 
Mar. Crowd the Fidler is not theze : 
And my mind delighted is 
VVitch no ſtroke ſo much as his. 

» If nor he, 

There will be 
Drone the Piper that mill crounce ir. 
Mw. Bur if Crowd 

Struck alowd, 

Lord me thinks how I could bounce ic. 


Bounce ir Mall lhepe thou will, 
For 1 krow that thou haſt skill ; 

And I am ſure, thou there (halc find 
Meaſures fiere to pleaſe thy mind. 


F ancier und F antaſtichs. 
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Cogs and Rongy, and Peggie Runſy, 
etto, 

The Venerro, 

John come kiile me, Wilſons fancy. 


Mar, Bur of all there's none (© ſprighely 
To my eare, as Towch me lightly ; 
For ic's this we Shepheards love, 
Being that which moſt doth move ; 
There, there, there, 
To a haire ; 
O Tim Crewd, methinks 1hear thee, 
Y nor old, 
Ne're could hold, 
Bur muſt leak if they come near thee. 


Adop. Bluſh Marine, fe for ſhame, 
Blemiſh not a Shepheards name ; 
Mar, Mepſus, why, is © ſuch a matrer, 
Maids to ſhew their yeelding nature ? 
O what then, 
Be ye men, 
That will hear your ſelves fo forward, 
When you find 
Usinclin'd 


Toyour bed and board ſo toward ? 


CAlop 


Fanctes F anf aſtichs. 


we term it oft Auaes yours. 
ON uw. What would have-us doe, 
But to yeeld when they do woo ? 
And we yeeld 
Them the field, 
And endow thera with their riches, 
Mop. Yet we know 
Oft rimes £00, . 
You'll not flick to weare the Breeches, 


Ma, Fools they'l deem chem, rhat do hear them 
Gay their wives are wont to weare them ; 
For 1 know, there's none has wit, 

Gan endure or ſuffer it ; 


Bur it « 
Have _ 
Nor diſcretion ( as 'tis common) 
Then they may 
Givethe iway, 
As is ficting, to the Woman, 


Mop. All too long (deare Love } I ween, 
Have we ſtood upon this Theame 2 
Let cach Laſſe, as once it was, 
Love hes Swain, and Swain his Laſle : ' 
So (hall we 
H-nou:'d be, 


Mp. True 


Fancier and Famtaſtichy. 


In cur maring, in our mecting, 
VVhile we fiznd 


Hand in hand, 
Honeſt Smainling, with his Sweeting, 


© —— 


eAloar and Antbes, 


Come Azthes let us rwo 
Goro Feaſt as others do. 
Tarts and Cuſtards, Cream and Cakes, 
Are the junkers fill at VVakes: 

Unco which the Tribes reſort, 
VVhere the buſineſle is the fport : 
Morris-dancers thou ſhake fee, 
Marian too in Pagenerie : 
And a Mimick to deviſe 

Many grinning rries, 

Players there will be, and rho(e 

Baſe in aftich as m clothes * 

Yet with ſtrutting they will pleaſe 

The incurious Villages, 

tm 

There mill be a Cudgel-play, 

en + > py 
Ere a word can be ſpoke : 

Burt the anger ends all here, 
Drencht ip Ale, or drown'd in Beere, 


Faweies and F ant afticks. 


w Ruſticks, beſt coocenc 

eh the cheapelt Merriment : 
palleſle no other lene, 
nts want the Wake next yeare, 


The Waks. 


ad whicher (hall we go ? 
Tothe Wake 1 crow : 
s the V1 Locd Majors ſhow, 
% | © meer 1 will nor faile ; 
For my pallate is in haft, 
Till 1 Gp again and alt 
v&e Nut-Brown Lais and Ale, 


Feele how my Temples 2c 
For the Lady of the Wake ; 
Her lips are as (oft a%2 Meclaz, 
With her Poſes and her points, 
And the Ribbons on her joynes, 
Device of the figlds and the Pedler. 


Faxcies and F amt aſtichs. 
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Fater Manrice-Daxcer. 


With a noyſe and a Din, 
Comes the Maurice-Dancer in : 
With a fine linen (hirt, but a Buckram king 
Oh 7 he creads our Tuch a Peale 
From tus paire of legs of Veale, 
The Quarrers are Idols to him, 
Nor do thoſe Knaves invizen 
Their Toes with fo much Iran, 
"Twill wine a Smith co ſhooe him, 
I, and then he flings abour, 
His ſwear and his clour, 
The wiſer think ir ewo Ells : 
While the Yeomen find ic meer, 
That he jangle at bus feet, 
The Fore-horics ;ight Eare Jewels. 


—<—_ ._ ———-— ” 7 


Fancier and Famtaſtichs. 
Enter Fidler. 


1 


While the Owle his Grandchild, 
With a face like 2 

Amaz'd in their Ne#t, 

Amake from the Reſt, 

ſeek out an Oake to laugh io, 

Sech a diſmall chance, 


Makes the Church-yard dance, 
mn the Screech Owles gues ſtring a Coffin, 
When a Fidlers 
Catches cold and hoarſe, 
a ye never heard a 
When a Ractle-headed Curter, 


Tan lhe Norte whe 
0 the Tune of the Noote and the Ladder, 


& ner 


Farmcies and Fantaſtickg. 
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Ener the Taberer. 


I, but all will nor do, 
Withour a Pafle or ewo, 
From him that Pipes and Tabers rhe T atto?, 
H2's a man that cap cell 'em, 
Such a Jigge from his vellam ; 
With his Whiſlle and his Club, 
And his brac't half Tub, 
That I think there ne*re came before ye, 
Though the Mothes lodged in, 
O: in Manuſcript or Print. 
Such a puifull Parchmemt Storie. 
He that hammers like a Tinker 
Kertle Mnhick is a ſtinker, 
Our Taberer bids him heark ic ; 
Though he thrafh till he ſwears, 
And ot the bottome bears 
O "is rio Dofler D;amnmes to the Mat ker, 


Fate 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
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Emer Bag-paper. * 
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Bag-piper good luck of you, 
Thart a Man for my meney ; 
m the Bears love berter than honey. 
How he rickles up his sxill, 
With his Bladder and his Q:1ll ; 
How he ſwells cill he blitter, 
While he gives his mouth a Gliſt -r, 
lar yer does his Phyſick grieve tum-; 
His chops they would not tazry, 
For atry'd Apothecary, 
wt the Harper comes in to rehigve him, 
Whoſe Muſick took its fountain, 
From ths Bogge or the Mountain, 
Foc derter reap afforded. 
Strings hoppe and rebound, 
On the vety ſame ſound 
toy be firuck from a Truckle-b-d coarded, 
X 3 
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Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


Bot * Ceck-throwing, 


Cock a-doodle do, "ris the bravelt game, 
Take a Cock from his Dame, 
And bind him os ſtake, 
How he frurrs, how he throwes, 
How he (waggers, how he crowes, 
As if the day newly brake, 
How his Miſtriſs Cackler, 
Thus co hind him in ſhackles, 
And ty'd to a Pack-threed Garter ; 
Oh che Bears and che Bulls, 
Are bur corpulent Gulls 
To the valiant Shrove-tide Mart yr, 


£<Y RRP 


Canto, 


Let po Poet Cririck in his Ale, 

Now tax me for a heedleſle Tale, 
For ere I have done, my honeſt Ned, 1 
I'll bring my matrer to a head, 1 


The Brazen Head ſpeaks through the Noſe, 
More Logick then the Colledge knowes : 


Th 
Ar 
Quick-filver Heads run over all, , Th 
Bur Dunces Heads wy] Leaden-hal, Xt 


of 


Fancies and Fantafticks. 
Qriſters head is made of aire, 
Head of wax becomes a Player, "a - 


pliant "ris ro any ſhape, 
King, a Clorne, bur (till an Ape. 


melancholy head it was, 

at thought ic ſelfe a Venice glaſle ; 
when | ſee a drunken ſor, 

«hinks his head's a Chamberpor. 


Poers head is made of March, A 
x Sack is apt c o make it catch ; 

ell may he grind his houſhold bread, 

ac hach a wind-mill in his head. 


ere is the tongue of ignorance , 
hares the tune ic cannot dance ; 

ew him deare wit in Verſe or Proſe, 

ls recks like Brimſtone in his noſe ; 

Bur when his Granhams will is ready 

)dear ( quoch he ) and ſhakes his head. 
French s taught ours the graceful ſhake, 
They learn'd ic in che laſt Earth-quake. 


The head gentle makes mourhs in ſtare, 
Atthe Mechanick beaver pate. 
The empty head of meer ge, 


Somes wit ; a5 born a title higher. 
| X 4 Ir 


po 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


In Capite he holds his lands, 

His wiſdome in Fee-fimple ſtands. 
Which he may call for, and be ſped, 
Our of the Foormans running head. 


The Saracens, not Gorgons head, \ 
Can look old ren in th*bundred dead. 
Bur deaths head on his fingers ends, 
Afflicts him more then ewenry fiends ; 
An Oxford Cook that is well read, 
Knows how to dreile a Criticks head. 
Take ou: the brains, and Rew the noats, 
O rare Calves-head for Pupills throats, 


Prometheus would be puzled, 

To wake a new Projectors head : 

He hath tuch ſubrile curnes and nookes, 

Such turn-pegs, mazes, tenter-hooks : 

A traj-doore here, nd there a vault, 

Should you go in, you'd ſure be czught ; 
This head, ife'r the hzadf-man fiick, 
Hee'll'ſ1oile che ſubtite polirick, 


Six heads there are will ne'r be ſeen, 
The firft a Maids paſt ewice fixteen : 
The next 13 of an Unicorne, 
W! ich when I ſez; I'll cruſt his hone ; 
A B:rvgar's ita beaver ;- And 


Fancies and F ant aſticks. 
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A Gyant in a Pigmies hand ; 
A Coward in a Ladies lap, 
A good man in a Fryers cap. 


The Plurall head of mulcicude, 

Will make good hodg-podge when 'cis filude ; 
Now I have done my honeſt Ned, 
And brought my mater to a Head, 


Interrogativa Cantilena. 


If all che World were Paper, 

And all che Sea were Inke ; 

If all the Trees were bread and cheeſe, 
How ſhould we do for drinke ? 


If all che World were ſand'o, 
Oh then what fhould we lack's ; 
If as they fay there were m clay, 
How ſhould we take Tebacco ? 


If all our veſſels ran'a, 

If none bur had a crack'a; 

IfSpaniſh Apes ear all the 13 "apes, 
How ſhould we d» for Sack'a ? 


If Fryers had no bald pates, 
Nor Nuns had no dark Cloyttee, 


In nn Doan << a _ ——— —  — — 
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Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Tf all the Seas were Bans and Peaſe, 
How ſhould we do for Oylters ? 


If there had been no projets, 
Nor none that did great wrongs ; 
If Fidlers ſhall turne Players all, 
How ſhould we doe for ſongs ? 


If all things were eternall, 

And nothing their end bringing ; 

If rhis ſhovld be, then how ſhould we, 
Here mak* an end of hnging ? 


The ſeven Planets, 


h. V. &. ©. Q. Q. C. 


SATURNE diſcal'd with age, and left for dead ; 
Chang'd all his gold, robe involv'd inlead. 


JOVE, Juno leaves, and loves to take his range ; 
From whom,man learnes to love,and loves to change. 


JUNO checks Fove, that he to earth ſhould come, 
Having her ſelfe ro ſport withall at home, 


MARS is diſarmed, and is to Venus gon, 


Wheze Vulcan; Anvill muſt be ſiruck upon, 
SOL 


— — 
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SOL ſees, yet 'cauſe he may not be allow'd, 
To lay he i2es, he hides him in a cloud. 


VENUS tels Vulcan, Mar: (hall ſhoce her Seed, 


For he icis that hics che naile o'ch head. 


The Aery-nuntius fly MERCURIUS, 
Is oln from Heaven to Galobelgr cus, 


LUNA is deemed chaft, yer ſhe's a inner, 
wWitneſſe the manthat ſhe receives mrhin her : 
But that (he's horn'd it cannor-well be ſed, 
Since I ne'r heard that ſhe was married. 


The 17, Signes of the Zodzach, | 
Y 


Vers to Mars, and Mars to Venus came, 
Verws contriv'd, and Mars confirm'd the ſame : 
Ida, the place, the game what beſt did pleaſc, 
Whiles V#/can found the Sunne in ARIES, 


& 


TAURUS, as it hath bean alledg'd by ſome, 
Is fled from Neck and Throat to roare at Rome, 
But now che Bull is growne to ſuch a rate, 


The Price has brought the Bui! quire our of date, L 
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S 


CANCER the backward Crab is figured here, 
O'r ſtomach, breaſt and ribs to domineer. 

Eve on a rib was made, whence we may know, 
Women from Ewe, were crab'd and backward tos. 


WA 
VIRGO rhe Phenix figne (as all cantell yr) 
Has regiment o'r bowels, and o'r belly. 
But now fince V7 "fp could nor her belly came, 
Belly has forc'd Virgo to loſe her name. 

m 
SCORPIO Serpent-like, moſt flily cenders, 
What much ſeduceth men, his privie members : 

Which mov'd our Grandam Eve give exr unto 

Thar ſecrer-member-patron Scorpeo, 


vp 


The goatilh CAPRICORNE that us'd to preſſe 
"Mongſt naked Mermaidens, now*sfaln on's knees, 
Where creit-faln roo (ponr Snake) he lies as low, 

Asthoſe on whom he did his horns beſtow. 


l 


With arme inarme our CEMINT enwreath, 
Th:zir individuate parts in life and death : 


> 
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te were no Les, but Lemathar, 


Ea. 


[BRA the reines, which we ma 
k figne which Tradeſmen hare t 


yy) 


+: arms and ſhoulders ſway, O may I have 
Bac evo ſuch friends to have me to my grave. 


[FO a Port-like Prelate now become, 
imperiouſly retices ro th'Sea of Ronve : 
4 Sea, and yet no Levant-ſea, for than 


uſtly call 


worſt of all : 
For the implies even weights, bur do noc look 


To find this figne in every Grocers-book, 


O 


If thou would(t pleaſe the lafle that thou doſt mary, 


The ſign mult ever be in SAGITTARY : 


AQUARTUS ( a*1 informed am ) 
Kepe Puddle Wharfe, and was a Warerman, 
Bur being one tc0 honeſt for that kind, 

He row'd to Heaven, and lefr thoſe knaves behind. 


Which rules the chighs, an iofluenc@more common, 
Mongit Marmotites and M_nkies then ſome women. 


PISCIS 
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eoA Hymne to Bacchus, 


T fing thy praiſe Bacchus, 
Who with thy Thyrſe doſt thwack us ; 
And yet thou ſo doſt back us. 


With boldnefle that we feare 
No Bratz: en: ring here ; 
Nor Cato the ſevere. 


What —_— Liftors threat us, 
We know they dare not beat us ; 


S9 long as thou doſt heart us. 


When we thy Orgier ſing, 
Each Cobler is a King ; 
No: dreads he any thing, 


And though he doth not rave, 
Yer hel che courage bave 


Fanties and Fantaſticks. 


Tocall my Lord Major knave ; 
eee hos me. 


Although be has no riches, 

Buc walks with dangling breeches, 
And $kicts that wane their fir-ches ;; 
And ſhews his naked flicches ; 


Yer he'l be thought or ſeen; 

$o good as George-4-green ; 

Ang calls bis Blouze, his Queene, 
And ſpeaks in a Larguage kecne, 


O Bacchns ! let us be 

From cares and troubles free ; 
And thou ſhalt hear how we 
Will chanc new Hymnes to thee, 


Fancies aud Fantaſtichs, 


The Welſh mans praiſe of Wales, 


I's not come here ro tauke of Prat, 

From whence the #elſe does take hur root ; 
Nor rell long Pedegree of Prince Camber, 
Whoſe linage would fill full a Chamber, 
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the deeds of old Saint Davie, 

Urfip of which would fill a Navie, 

back you me pow, fora liddel tales 
make a gread deal to the creddir of wales, 
For bur mill cudge your cares, 
With che praiſe of bur thirreen Seers ; 
And make you as clad and merry, 
ks fourteen por of Perry. 


srrue, was weare bim Sherkia frieze, 
what is that ? we have fore of ſeize ; 
| Gor is plenty of Coats milk 

ie ſell him well, wi'l buy him fGlk 

gh, tro make him fine co quarrell 
Herford Sizes in new apparell ; 


| ger him as much green Mclmer perhap, 
it a face to b15 Momouth Cap, 
then the ore of Lemſter, 
Py Cor is uver a Sempſter ; 
That when he is ipun, or did 
Yer march him wich hic chcid, 


Jl this the backs now, let us cell ye, 
X* ſome proviſions for the belly : 
Cid and Goat, and great Goats Mother, 
| Runc, and Cow, and good Cows uther, 
ind once bur raft onthe Welſe Mutton ; 
or Pour Engl Secps noc worth -- button, 


Fancier and Pantaſtioks. 
Knd then ſor your Fils, fall ſhoole ir your dis, 
Look but abour, and there is a Trout. 

A Salmon, Cor, or Chevin, 

VVill feed you fix or ſeven ; 


As taull manas ever ſwagger 
VVith Welſe Club, and long 


a00er, 


But all this while, wasnever think 
4 A word in praiſe of cu: welſe drink : 
Yer for aull char, 1s a Cup of Bragat, 
Aull England Seer may caſt his Cap ar, 
And what you ſey to Ale of #ebley, 
Toudge him as well, you'll praiſe him trebly , 
As well as Metheplin, or Syder, or Meath, 
Sall fake ic your | quite out © the ſeath. 
And Oate-cake of Guarthemon, 
VVutha goodly Leek or Onion, 
To give 2s ſweet a rellis 
As er did Harper Ellis, 


And yet is nothing now all this, 

If of our Muſicks we do miſs ; 

Both Harpes, and Pipes too, and the Crowd, 

Muſt aull come in, and rapk alowd, 

As lowd as Bangs, Davies Bell, 

Of which is no doubt you have here tell : 

As well as our lowder #rexam Organ, 

And rumbling Rocks in the S227 of Glamorgan, 
VVher 


#333 FELECYH: 
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Fancits and Fantaſticks. 


jere look bur in the ground there, 
| you (all ſee a ſound there ; 
put her all co gedder, 

ſweet as meaſure pedder. 


Har 1n Love, 


Shentle when hur ſee 
laugh hur made on me, 

{ hne wink that hur ſead 

bur come to ſee har friend : 

coud nor firoſe py Got apove, 

ws entangle in bur love, 
kndred a time bur was about 
ſpeak ro bur, and have hu: _ 
bur being a welſhman po 

+therefore was chink, hu huc -.* hur ſcorne * 
s fear hur think, noching perrer, 
acram hur love inco a Lecrer; 
mg he will no ceptions take 
6 bur love, for Country fake : ' 
r lay bur be wWelſhman, whad ten ? 
Gor they all be Shenclemen, 
wdecend from 3hoves nomn line, 
X humane, and par divine ; 
I from Verns, that fair Goddeſs, 
wwemy ocher Shentle poddys : 
= 
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Hettor (\cur, and camely Parra, 

Arthar, Prute, and King of Fayrus, 

Was hur nown Culms all a kin 

We have the Powels 10 ue in : 

And for cught that tur con ſce, 

As goX men, as ther men pee-: 

But whot of that 2? Love is a knave .. 

Was make hur do whort he wand have ; 
Was compell tur wire the Rune, 

That nc; was w;1t before the tune, 

And if he will nod pity tur paine, 

As Gut ſhudge hur foul, Gl one's wite again: 
For love is like an Ague-fir, 

Was b:in pggre We'ſeman cut on hut wit : 
Till by hur onſwer bur do know 

Whothes hur Go love bur, at or no. 

Hur has not bin in E-gland lung, 

And conna peak the Englis rongue : 

Pur kur is hur friend, an 4 ſo bur will Prove y 
Pray a ſend bur word, if hug con love. 
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Of Melancholy, 


| go mulzng all alone, 
xeking of divers chings fore-known, 
en 1 build Caſtles in the are, 
aud of forrow and voide of feare, 


Y 3 Pleatio? 
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Plcafing gy (elf wich phancaſmes ſweet 

Me chinks the time runs very fleet. * 
All tny joyes to this are folly, 
Naught ſo ſweet as Mclancholy, 


When I lie waking all alone, 

Recounting what I have ill done, 

My « s on me then ryranniſc, 

Feax and ſorrow me ſurpriſe, 

Whether I tarry (till or go, 

Me thinks the time moves very flow. 
All my grief co this are jolly, 
Naugix {o [ad as Melancholy, 


es om on 


When ro my ſelf I at and (mile, _ 
VVuhplezing choughts the time beguile, 
By a brook bY or w_—_ lo green, 
Unheard, vnſought for, or unſeen, 
A thouſand pleatures do me bleſle, 
And crown my ſoul with happinelle, 

All my yyes beſides are folly, 

Nene fo iweert as Melancholy, 


VVhen 1 Iye, fir, or walk aloac, 

I igh, I grieve, making great moanc, 
In a dark g*ove, or irkefcene denne, 
VVuh diicoments and Furics then, 
A thouland nuſcries at once, 
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" Mine heavy heart and ſoul enſconce.” + 
All my.griefs to this are jolly, 
None ſo ſoure as Melancholy. 


Me thinks F hear, me thinks I ſee, 
Sweer muſic, wondrous melodie , 

Townes, places and Ciries fine, 

Here pow, then there, the world is mine, - 
Rare Beaurics, gallanc Ladies ſhine, 

Whar ere 18 lovely or divine. 

All other joyes to thivare folly, 

Nene {© ſweet as Mclancholy, 


Methinks I hear, me thinks I fee 
Ghoſts, goblins, feinds, my phargafie 
Preſents a thouland ugly ſhapes , 
Headlefic breares, black-men md 
Dolefull oureries, and fearcfull , 
My (ad and diſmall (oule affrights. ” 

All my-griefs to this are jolly, 

Nene (o damn d as Melancholy. 


Me thinks 1 ceurr, me thinks 1 kiſle, 
Me thinks I now embrace my Miſt:iſs, 
Obleſled dayes, O ſweer coment, 

In Paradiſe my time is ſpenr, 

Sech thoughts may hill my farcy move, 


$0 may 1 eve: bg in love, 
X 4 All 
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All my joyes co this are folly, 

i fovoct as Melanchaty, 
When I recount loves many frighes, 
My ſghs and cears, my waking nighze, 
My jealous firs, O mine hard face, 
I now repent, but 'tis roo late, 
No wamen is {0 bad as love, 
So bicrer to wy ſoul can prove. 
All my to this are jolly, 
Naught io hat(h as Melancholy, 


Friends and Ions get you gone, 
"T1s my defrre to be alone 
Ne're well but when y thoughts and 1, 


Do domineer in privacie. 

No Gemme, no creaſure like to this, 

Tiamy delight,ory Crown, my ble 

my joyes to ps are folly, 

Naught ſo iwect as Melancholy. 

"Tis my ſole plague to be alone, 

Iama , 4 monſter growne, 

I will no light nor company 

I ind it now my miſery, ; 

The ſcene is rurn'd, my Joyes are gone, 

Feare, diſcontery, and ſorrows come. 


es 
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All my griefs to this aze jolly, 
Naught io herce as Melancholy, , 


> —— 
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On the Latter ©. 


Runne round my lines, whilſt I as roundly (how 
The birth, the worth, the exrene of my round © . 
Thar © which in the indigeſted Maſs 

Did frame ut {elfe, when nothing framed was, 


* But 
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fat when the worlds great maſle ir (clfe did fas. 


blargeneſlce, fairencile, roundnetle,a great O . 
The Heavens, the Elemenr, 2 box of O's, 
Where fiill the greate: doch the letle incloſe. 
I The imaginary center in © 
That ſpeck winch in the world doch ttand or fade. 
The Zodiack, Colours, and Equator line, 
h Tropique and Meridian © did thine, 
The lines of bredth, and lines of Jongitude, 
Climate from Climate, doth by © leclude, 
= in the Starry ſpangled sky the © 

es us the day from night diftindtly know. 
And by his motion, round as in a ting, 
Light to himſelſe, light to cach © doth bring : 
Ib each dayes journey, in his ciicle round, 
The framing of an ©. by ſenſe is f.und, 
The Moon hath to the O's frame, moſt affeRion ; 
But the Sunne's envy grudge ſuch perfeRtion. 
Yet Dias hath each rmgonerh, and every yeare, 
Learned an © 's frame in her fron to beare, 
And to require Sol; envie wich the like, 
Wuh by ot at his © doth ſtrike, 
In our infericur bodies there doth grow 
Matter engugh to ſhew the worch of O . 
Our brains and heart, either in © cothlye, 
$0 that che neſt of Y 's the ſparklins ' eye, 
The ribs in meeting, faſhion an © *s frame, 
The mouth and carey the noſt;ills beare rhe ſame. 


j 


The 
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The Latins bonouring the chiefeſt parrs, 
Gloryzd romake our © the heart of hearts ; 
Froncing it wich three words of deepeſt ſenſe , 
Order, Opinion, and Obedience, 

Ofc have I ſeena reverend dimmed eye, 

By the belp of © to read moſt legibly. 

Each drop cf rain that fals, each flower that grows 
Each coyne that's currant doth reſemble © 's, 
Inco the water, if a ſtone we throw, 

Marke how each circle joyns to make an ©, 

Cur bur an Orange, you ſhall ezfily find, 

Yellow with white, and watery ©'s combind, 
© doth preſerve a trembling Conjurer, 

Who from his circle © doth never fiticre, 

© from a full chroat Cryer, if it come, 

Scrikes the tumulcuous roating people dumbe, 
The thundering Cannon from this dreadfull Q , 
Ruine ro walls, and death ro men doth throws: 
© urrers woes, © doth exprelle our joyes, 

© wonders ſhews, © riches, or © royes, 
And © ye women winch do faſtiens fall, © 

© ruffe, © gorger, and © farthingall, 

And © ye ipangles, © yegolden' ©'s 
That arc upon the rich embroyd=red throrfs. 
Think not we mock, though our dilplexing pen 
Sometime doth write, you bringan © to men. 
'Tis no diſparagemery to you ye know, 
Since Ops the Gods great Grandame bears an © ; 
You! 
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Your ſexes glery (Fortune) though the reel, 
ever conitant rs her © , her wheele, 

nd you Carroches through the (tree char glide, 
By art of foure great © 's do help you ride, 

Waen Tableg full, and Cups do overflow, 

Is not each cup, each ſalr, each diſhan © 2? 

What is't that dreadfull makes a Princes frown, 
Br chat h is bead bears golden © the Crowne ? 
Snhbappy thench'Ari:hryetician, and 

He that makes © a barrep Cipher ſtand, 

Let him know this, that we know in his place, 

An © addes number, with a fgui@s grace; 

And that © which for a Cipher he doth rake, 
One daſh may eaſily a chouſand make. 

But © enough, 1 have done my Reader wrong, 
Mine © was round, and 1 bave made ic long. 


Pure Nonſence. 


When Neptwre's bliſts, and Boreas blazing ſtorms, 
When 7 r:tons pitchfork cut off Falcars borns, 
When Elms boy(t rous Sun-beams grew fo dark, 
That Mars in Moon-(hine could not hic che mark ; 
Then did [ ſee the gloomy day of Troy, 
Whew poor e/£neas legleile ran away : 
Who rook the torrid Oceay in his hand, 
And failed co them all the way by land : 
An horrid hghe to ſee Achilles fall, 

He brake his neck, yet had no hurt at all, 
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Bur being dead, and almolt in a trance, 
He chreatned forty thouſand with his lance. 
Indeed 'cwas like ſuch ſtrange fighrs then were ſeen | * 


An ugly, rough, black Monſter all in green. A 
Thar all abour the white, blew, round, ſquare sky, 

The hxed Srarrs hung by Geometry . 

Juno amazed, and Jove (urpriz'd with wonder, Ike 


Caus'd heaven to thake, and made the mountains Yo x; 
Which caus'd c/Eneas once again retire, ( thunder, 0h 
Drown'd c/£tn«'s hill, and burne the Sea with fire, Yo 1 


Nilus for teare to fee the Ocean burn, 0:1i 
Went ſtill on forward 1 a quick return, 0:1 
Then was that broyl of «framemmon's done, E 
V Vhen rrembling «Ajax to the batrell come, 1 


He (truck ſtark dead (they now are living (till ) 

Five hundred muſhrooms with his martial bill. 

Nor had himſelfe eſcaped, as ſome men ſay, 

If he being dead, he had not run away, 

O monſtrous, hideous troops of Dromidaries, 

How Bears and Buls from Monks and Goblins var ies 
Nay would not Charen yeeld roCerberns, 

Biir catch'd the Doo, and cur his head off thus : 
Pluorag't, and Juno pleas'd with ire, 

Sought all abour, but could not find the fire : 

Rut being ſound, well pleas'd, and in a ſpighr 

They ſlept at Acharon, and wak: all night : 

V Vhere | ler paſle ro rell their mad bravadoee, 
Their meat was tolted cheeſe and ca;bonadoes. 
Tho, 
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xuſands of Moniters more behdes there be 
vich I faft hoodwink'd, at that rime did ſee 3 

And in a Word to (her up this diſcourſe, 

A Rigd-gowns ribs are good co ſpur a horſe, 


1 me(ſ, "YT f Non-ſenſe, 


like to the tone of unſpoke ſpeeches, 

0+ like a Led. ter clad inlogick breeches, 

Or like the gray freezs of a crimſon cat, 

0: like a Moon-calte in a \lipſhooe-har, 

0: liks a ſhadow when the Sunne is gon, 

Or like a thought that ne'r was thought upon : 
Even ſuch 15 man, who never was b:gotren, 

Uncyl his children were both dead and ronuen, 


like co the fiery couchſlone of a c1bbage, 
0: like a Crablouſe with his bag and baggage, 

0 like th 2borrive. iflue of a Fizle, 

U- the bag-pudding of 2 plow-mans whiſile, 

0} like the fourſquare ci:cle of a Rip, 

0 like the fhnging of Hey down a ding ; 

Ey:n ſuch 1s man, who breatbles, without doubt, 
Spake to {mall purpoſe when his rongue was our, 


Like ro the green freſh fading Roſe, 


bo } 


0 like to tune vo vorſe that runsin proſe, 
0: like che Humbles of a Tinder-bor, 
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Ot like a man thas's ſound, yer hath che Pox, 
Oat nate men cc pence, 
Or like che preſent precerperteR rene : 
Even (| be =o and hen did laugh 
To ſee ſuch ſtrong lines writ on's Epicaph, 


An Encomum , 


I fing che praiſes of a Fare ; 

Thaz I may do't by rules of Arr, 

] will invoke no Deity 

Bur Bucrer'd Peaſe and Furmiry, 

And think cheir belp ſufficient 

To firand furniſh my intent, 

For ſure I muſt nor uſe high Rraines 
For fear it bluſter out in graines : 

When Virgils Gnac, and Ovids Flea, 
And Hemers Frogs (trive for the day ; 
There is no reaſon in my mind, 

That a brave Fart ſhould come behind x 
Since that you may ic parallell 

With any thing char doth excell - 
Mulick is but a Fart that's ſenc 

From the gurs of an inſtrument * 

The Scholler bur farrs, when he gains 
Learning with cracking of his brains, 
And when he has ipent much pain and ccile, 
Thomas and Dwn to reconcile ; 
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| co learn the abltrating Ace, 
at does he ger by't ? nor a fare. 
be Souldier makes his foes to run 
h but the farring of a Gun ; 
's if he make the buller whitlle, 
e ris no better then a Fizle : 
dif withall che wind do {tic up 
10, 'cis bur a Fart 1n Syrrup, 
ey ace bur Farrs, the words we ſay, 
ords are bur wind, and ſo are they, 
plule 15 bur a Farr, the crude 
of the fickle multicude, 
doars that lye the T hames 2bour, 
bue farrs ſeverall Docks ler cur, 
of our projects were, 1 think, 
policick farts, foh how they (link ! 
Soon as born, they by and by, 
tke bur only breach, and dy, 
$ are as good as Lind, for both 
ſehbold 1n raile, and ler them borh : 
kely che difference here is, tha: 
$ ace let at a lower rate. 
ay no more, for this is right, 
atfor my Guts I cannot write, 
Rough I thould Rudy all my dayes, 
mes that are worth the thing 1 praile, 
[ have ſaid, rake in goo.l part, 
door, 1 do not care a far, 


Z 


\nd 
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The Drunken: Huners. 


F 
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NUTR MARRIATIT! 


One here is bent co quarrell, and he will 
( If not prevented ) this his fellow kill : 
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and frets, and rages ; in whoſe face 
gbur death and horror taketh place, 
parted, 'rother odd jugg, or cwo, 
25 them all friends again with imall adoe, 


her he makes deaf your ears to heare 

nin taucologies he doth declare ; 

had you as many ears as Aron eyes ; 

make chem weary all with cales, and lyes : 

Jac the period of each idle fable, | 
gives the on-ſet to out-lawgh the Table, - 


hes drinking healehs co ſuch a friend, 

to his Maſtriſs he a health doth (end : 

lick Caprains health ne next doth mean, 
n 10 private to lome nalty Quean ; 

hing buc healths of leve is his pretence, 

he himſcli bach loſt buch health and ſenſe. 


e the number up amongſt the crew, 
xr being o're-fill'd, begins ro ſpue 
& thenhe bruriſh beaſt ; (O fy uponir!) 


equine forſooth doth caut him vomic. 
bus ftomack being over-preſt, 

te muſt diſgorge ir, e're he can h:ve reſt, 

ve (irs one raining of his drunken throat 


1+ 989d all reaſon, yer far ſhort of nore : oy 
= Sin,162 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
Singing is bis delight, then hoops and hallows, 
Making a Garboyle worſe then Vulcan belloms, 
Now for a Counter-tenor he takes place, 
Bur ſtraining that too high, falls ro a baſe, 
Then ſcrews his m outh an inch beyond his forme, 
To treble it, juſt like a Lelders-horne : 
He's all for ſinging, and he hates to chide, 
Till blichfull Zacchas Cauſe his tongue be tide, 


One like an Ape ſhews many tricks and toys, 

To leap, and dance, and firg with ruefull noiſe; 

O':e che foorme 5skips, then crofle-legd firs 

Lipon the Table, in his apiſh hes, 

From houſe to houſe he rambl=s in ſuch ſor, 

That no Baboon could make you berrer ſport ; 

He pincheth one, another with his wand 

He thrults, or firiketh, or elſe with his hand : 
Piſles the room, and as he ſleeping lyes, 
Waters his Couch (not with repenting eyes.) 


A ſeaventh, he firs mute, as if his congue 

Had never learn'd no other w-»rd bur mum ; 
And with his mouth he inakerh mops and mews, 
Juſt like an Ape his face io form he ſcrews : 
Then nods wi: h hum, and hah ; but not ones word 
Hi: congue-tide tocliſh filence can afford. 

To nore his geſture, and his morting afrec, 
"Twould make a Ho:!: break all his gizes wh 
(laugire: 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


ionleſle he'd ſpeak more were be able, 
you (hall hear, having well Nlepe at cable. 


gvrerence, your ſiomacks do prepare 
ft ome word, or deed, il'-ſcenc doth beare. 
molt ſorded beaſt being drunk, doth mille 
Chamber-por, and in his boſe doth piſle, 
ſmell bur near him, you perhaps may find, 
cacly piſs'd before, bur — behind ; 
company loaths him, holding of their noſe, 
=1n0 = fc at his filehy hoſe : 
As no condition of a Drunkard's good, 
Sorhis ſmels worſt of all the lcathſome brood. 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


The Þſt of the Signe, 


Ti.ci:2n ir may ſeem rude \ 
Foroictomiude, 

V/1:aracſe my Bears by chance-a ; 
"Twe:r (not for a kin, 
It ri OY « abc (ing 
As w<!l 23 they can dance-2, 


> ——_— — — <——— 


F ancies and Fantaſticks. 
1 to put ou our 
fear or doubr, 
He came from St, Katherine-a, 
heſe dancing three, 
the belp cf me, 
Who am the polt of the Signe=a, 


ſell good ware, 
| we need nct care, 
Though Court and Countrey knew it ; 
tur Ale's o'th belt : 
Jeach good gueſt 
Prayes for their ſouls that brew ir, 


For any Alzhouſe, 
We care not a Louſe, 
Nor Tavern in all the Toyn-a ; 
Nor the Vintry-Cranes, 
Nor Sr, C lement Danes, 
No: the Devill can put us dowry a, 


Who has once there been, 
Comes hither agen, 
The liquor 1s ſo nigat ys 
Beer (t:ong and ſtale, 
And fo 1s our Ale ; 
And it burns lik Aqua-vrz, 
6 4 


Ef ane 


— oo O—O— 


To a ſtranger the Cc, 
If any 2ppeare, 
Where never before he has bin ; 


antaſtic 


—— 


We ſhew th'[ron gate, d al 
The wheele of St, Kate, | My 
And the place where they firſt fell i. An 


The wives of Wapping, 
They crudge to our tapping, 
And fill our Ale defire ; 
And there hr and drink, 
Till chey ſpuec and fink, 
And often piſle out the fire, 


From morning to nighr, 
And about to day-light, 
They fit and never grudge it ; 
Till the Fiſh-wives joyne 
Their angle coyne, 
And the Tinker pawns his budger, 


If their brains be not well, 
Or bladders do ſwell, 
To eaſe them of their burden ; 
My Lady will come 
With a bowl and a broom, 
And their tandmaid with a Jou:den, 


' Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
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om Court we invite, 
d, Lady, and Knight, 
ice, Gentleman, Yeomar, and Groom, 
d all our ſtiffe drinkers, 
whe, Porters, and Tinkers, 
And the Beggers thall give ye room. 


{you give not credit, 
Then take you the verdia, 


Of a gueſt that came from Sr, Hallows ; 
And you then will ſweare, 
The Man has been there, 
By his ſtory now that follows, 


Fancies and Famtaſtichs. 


A RBallade, 


A Diſcom ſe beineen two nn rey mx, 


Tell thee Dick where I have been, 
, Where I the rareſt things have ſeen; 
Oh things beyond compare ! 


Fancies and Fant aftiths. 


Such ſights 2p2in cannva be found 6 
In any place on I nglith ground, 
Be it at Wake or Faire, 


” > —— 


bs Charing- Croſſe, hard by the way 

e we (thou know '(t) do ſell cur Hay, 
There 1s a Houſe with (hairs ; 

And there did I ſee coming down 

Such volk as are not in our Town, 

Vortic at leaſt in pairs, 


Amongſt the reſt, on peſt'lent fine, 

(His beard no bigger though then thinz) 
Walkt on betore the ret : 

Our Landlord looks like nothing to hum 

The King (Cod blefle him) 'rwculd undo him 
Should he go (hill { dreft, 


At Courſe-a-Park, without all douber, 
He ſhould have ficlt b-en caken oft 
. Ry all the maids 1th Town t 
—— Though lulty Roger there had been, 
Or lictle George upon the Green, 
Or Vincent of the Cromn, 


But wort you what ? the your: was going 
To make anend of all his wonng ; 
The Parſon for hin tia : 


_ 


antalfricks. 


— 
— — —— 


Yet by his leave (for all his haſt) .- 
He did nor ſo much with all paſt and 
(Perchance) as did the Maid. 1 wi 


The Maid (and thereby hangs a talc} 
For ſuch a Maid no Widſon-Ale 

Could ever yer e * 
No grape that's kindly ripe, could be 
So round, ſo plump, ſo ſoft as ſhe, 
Nor half ſo full of puice. 


Her finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 
Would not ſtay an which he did bring, 
It was too wide a peck : 

And co ſay truth (for out it muſt ) 
It lookr hike the great Collar (juſt) 
About cur young Colts neck. 


Her feet beneath her pericoar, 
Like lictle mice ſtole in and our, 
As if they feat'd the light: 
Bar Dick ſhe dances fuch a way ! 
No Sun upen an Eaſter da 
Is half ſo fine a fight, 


He would have kiſt her once or rwice, 
Bur the would nor, ſhe was fo nice 
She would not do t in fret, 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
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| will 60 what 1 liſt ro day ; 
And you ſhall do's at night. 


Her cheeks ſo rare a white was on, 
Nc Dazy make compariſon 

( Who ſees them 1s undone } 
For ireaks of red were m ngled there, 
Such as are 00 a Katherine Peare, 
The kde that's next the Sun. ) 


Her lips were red, and one was thin 
Compar d to heat was next her chin ; 
(Some Bee had !tung it newly) 
But ( Dick, ) ber eycs(o guard her face, 
| durit no more upon them 3n2ze, 
Then cn the Sun in faly, 


Her mout? {o ful wen the do:s (pear, 

Tha'dtt tiverr be- tee þ her words Gid break, 
Thac rn7y m1. ts pailage cer, 

Bur (he fo had 1 che matters 

They came a« g. 6d a ours, of be £276 

And are ox [pent 2 wir, 


If wiſhing (011d be 2ny fin 
The Paricn hiavfelt had euiles bin, 
(Sac loot £ it Cy > :ly) 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
And did the youth ſo oft the fear - 2 
At night, as tome did in conceir, 

It would have ſpoil d him ſurely. 


Paſſon oh me | how I run on ! 


There's that chat would be « upony Tir 
( I crow ) behdes the Bride, | 

The buſineſſe of the Kicchin's greac, Thus 

For it is fic that men ſhould ear ; Wi 
Nor was it there deny d, 


Juſt in che nick the Cook knockr thrice, by! 

And all the Waiters in a tice To 
His ſummons did cbey, 

Each Serving-man with dith in hand, - 


Marche boldly up like our T rain'd band, 
Preſemed and away, 


When all the mcat was on the Tobl-, 
What man of knife, or teeth, was zble 
Vo ſay to be intreated ? 

And this the very realon was 
Before the Parſon could lay Grace, 


The company was ſeated. 


Now hats fly off, and youths carrouſe ; 
Healchs firſt go round, and then the houſe, 
The brides cane thick and tliick ; 


Fanries and Fantaſtichs. 
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ind when 'rwas nam'd anocthers health, 
Perhaps he made it hers by Realth ; 
( And who could help ic Dick) 


0®> ſudain up they riſe and dance ; 
Tacn lit again, and ſigh, and glance : 
Then dance again and kiſle : 
Thus ſev rall wayes the time did paſſe, 
Whal'it every woman mwithe her place, 
And every man withs tus, 


by this cine all were ſtan aſide, 

To councell and undretle che Bride ; 
But that he mult not know : 

But 'rwas thought he gueſt ber mind, 


And did not mean to tay behind 
Above an houre or (o, 


When inhe came ( Dich, ) there ſhe lay 

Like new-faln ſnow melting away, 
("Twas time I crow to part) 

Kiſles were now the onely ftay, 

Which ſo-n (he gave, as who would fay, 
God B'w'y'! with all my heace, 


Bur juſt a* Heavens would have to crolle ir, 
lncame the Br ide-maids wich the Poller ; 
Tie Bridegroom ear in ſpigh ; 
For 


Fancies aud Fantaſticks. 


For had he left the women tor 
It would have coft rwo houres to do'r, 
Which were too much chat night, 


Ar length the Candle's our, and now, 
All that they had por done, they do : 
What that 1s, who can cell ? 
But I belezve it was no more 
Then thou and I have done before 
With Bridget, and with Nel. 


V$$$dEE$$3 $43 $$$$5$555$$$$033 
The Good Fellow. 


When (hall we meet againto have a tail 

Of chat tranſcendent Ale we drank of laſt ? 
What wild ingredient did the woman «hoc 

To make her drink withall > it made me loſe 
My wit, before I quencht my thirlt ; there came 
Such whmhſies in my brain, and ſuch a flame 

Of fhery d:unkennefle had fing d my nole, 

My beard thcunk in for fear ; there were of thoſe 
That took me for a Comer, ſome afar 

Diſtance remore, thought me 1 blazing ſtar ; 

The earth ine thovglc, juſt as it was, it went 
Round in a wheceling courſe ot merrunent, 

My head was ever d:ooping, and my nolc 
Offering to be a ſuiter to my toes, 


Fancier and Famtaſticks. 


-hole face, they ſay, appear d to ome, 
like a dry and burning Honey-c 
tongue did iwim in Ale, and joy'd to boat 
f a greater Sea-man than the toalt, 
mouth was grown awry, 75 if it were 
Ying to reach the whiipe: in mine care, 
guts were mines ot ſulphur, and my (et 
kparched reeth, firuck (ire as they mer, 
, when | pilt, my Urine was {© hot, 
burn a bole quite through the chamber-pot : 
& Brewer chat I mer, 1 kils'd, and made 
x to be bound apprentice tothe Trade : 
he did approve the motion, when he (aw, 
hat my own I-g8s could my Indemures draw, 
ell Sic, 1 grew ſtark mad, as you may lee 
this advencure upon Poctry, 
a calily may guetle, 1 am nor quice 
} ſober yer, by theſe weak lines 1 write : 
hely I do'r for this, to let you ſee, 
hos ere paid for the Ale, I'm ſur'c paid me. 


Canto, 1n the praiſe of Sack, 


Liſten all 1 pray, 
Tothe words I have to ſay, 
memory ſure inſertam : 
Rich wines Co us raiſe 
To the honour of Bayes, 
ow now fecere deſertums ?! 
A 2 Of 
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Fancies and Fantaſtichy. 


Of all the juice, 
Which the Gods produce, 


*Tis Sack that ſhall 
Create us all, 


We abandon all Ale, 
And Beer that 1s (tle, 
Rola-ſolis, and damnable hum : 
Bur we will rack 
In the praiſe of Sack, 
Gainſt Onne quod exit in wm, 


This is the wine, 
Which in former crime, 
Each wiſe one of the Magi 
Was wont tv carouſe 
In a frolick blouſe. 
Recubans ſub tegnane fag, 


| Ler the hope be their bane, 
And a rope be their ſhame, 

| Ler the gout and collick pine um, 
Thar offer to ſhrink, 

? In taking their drink, 
Seu Gracum, ive Latinuns, 


Sack ſhall be preſerr d before them; 


Mars, Bacchus, eApolls, virorwm, 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Lec the glaſſe go round, 

Lec the quart-por ſound | 
each one do as he's done to 1 
Avaune ye that hugge 

The abominable Jugge, 


git us Heteroclita ſunte, 


There's no ſuch diſeaſe, 

As he that doth pleaſe 

s palate wich Beer for to ſhame us : 
"Tis Sack makes us ſing, 

Hey down a down diny, 


4 paulo majora Canamiu. 


He is eicher mure, 
Or doch poorly diſpute, 

Ta drinks r elſe buc wine O; 
The more wine a man drinks, 
Like a ſubrile Sphinx 

num valet ille loguendo, 


Tis true, our ſouls, 
By the lowhe bowles 
i Beer chat doth naughr bur (will us; 
Do go into ſwine, 
(Pythagoras 'ris thine) 
vo; mmaſti; & ilar, 
Aa3 


Fancies and Fantaſtichs. 


Whien I've Sack in my brain, 
I'min a merry vain, 
And this to me a bliſle is : Fo 
Him that 1s wiſe, 
I can jultlydeſpiſe : Weſt 
Mecum confertar Viyſſes ? 


How it chears the brains, 
How it warms the veins, 

How againſt all crofles it arms us ! 
How it makes him that's poor, 
Couragiouſly roar, 

Et mut atus dicere formats. 


Give me the boy, 
My delight and my joy, 

To my tantwm that drinks his tale : 
By Sack he that waxes 


In our Syncaxes, 
Eſt verbun per ſonale,” 


Art thou weak or lame, =. | 
Or thy wits to blame ? 

Call for Sack, and thou ſhalt have ir, 
"Twill make thee riſe, * 
And be very wiſe, 


Cu vim natura negavit, 
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We have frolick rounds, 
We have merry go downs, 

- nothing is done art randome, 
For when We are to pays 
We club and away» 

Weſt commune not andum. 


The blades that want caſh , 
Have credit for cra(lh, 
"1 have Sack what ever it colt um, 
They do not, pays 
Till another day, 
Mpret alta mente re mw , 


Who ner failes to drink, 
All clear from the brink, 
With a ſmooth and even ſwallow, 
I'll offer at his ſhrine, 
And call it divine, 
Et erit wiki mags Apollo, 


He that drinks till, 
And never hath his fill, 
Hach a paſſage ike 2 Conduit, 
The Sack doth inſpire, 
In rapeure and fire, 
gc «ther ethers fundit. 
Aa 3 


£ henYou merrily quaſfe, 
any 
And then from you needs will paſſe thee, 
Give their noſe a ewicch, 
And kick them in the britch, 
Non componuntur ab aſſe. 


I have told you plain, 

And cell you again, 
Be he furious as Orlando, 

He is an afle, 

Thar from hence doth paſſe, 
Niſ bibit ad oftia ſtands, 


The vertue of ack, 


Ferch me Bew Johnſons $kull, and fill'c with Sack, 
Rich as the ſame he drank, whenthe whole pack 
Of jolly ſiſter s pledg'd, and did agree, 

It was no fin to be as drunk as he : 

If there be any weakneile im the wine, 

There's verrue inthe cup to mak't divine; 

This muddy drench of Ale does raſt 100 much 
Of earth, the Malr retains a ſcurvy touch 

Of the dull hand that ſors it 5; and Ifear 
There's herehe in Hops ; give Block-heads Beer, 
And hlly /proramyr, ſuch as think 

There's Powder -treaſon in all Spaniſb drink, 


' 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Sack an Idoll ; we will Kiſle the Cup, 
fear the Convencicle be blown up 
h ſuperſtition ; away with the brew-houſe alms, 
; « beſ mirth is ax ſhilliogs Bec and qualms, 
x me rejoyce in ſprightly Sack , that can 
ate a brain even in an empty pan. 
ry / irs thou thar'doſt inſpire, 
| aftuare the ſoul with heaveoly hire. 
hou chat ſublim'It che Genius-making wir, 
zmearth, and ſuch as love, or, live by it, 
hou mak'it us Lords of Regions large and faire, 
vilſt our conceits build Caltlesin che aire : 
fire, earth, aire, thus thy inferiours be, 
eforth I'll know no element bur thee : 
Thou precious Elixar of all Grapes, 
elcome by thee our Muſe begins her ſcapes, 
ach is the worth of Sack ; Iam (me thinks) 
the Exchequer now, bark how it chinks, 
nd do eſteem my venerable ſelfe 
ut brave a fellow, as if all che pelfe 
ere ſure mine own ; and | have thought a way 
ikeady how to ſpend it ; I would pay 
No debrs, bur fairly empty every trunk ; 
ind change the Gold for Sack to keepme drunk ; 
And ſo by conſequence till rich Spaines wine 
ting in my crown, the [ndies too were mine 
ind when my brains are ance afoot (heaven bleſs 
Itink my felt a decter man than Cre/"s, (us!) 
A a4 And 


Fanciet and Fanta ſticks. 


And now I do conceirt my ſelfe a Judge, 

And coughing laugh to ſee my Clients crudge 
After my Lo:dſhips Coach unto the Hall 

For Juſtice, and An full of Law withall, 

And do become the Bench as well as he 
Tha: fled long fince for want of honeſty : 


Buc I i] be judge no longer, though in jeſt, ſha 
For fear I {ſhould be calkr with hike rhe reft, As by 
When I am ſober ; who can chuſe bur think Tot! 
Me wiſc, that am fo wary in my drink ? Tofl 
On 4&murableSack ! here's daiary ſport, Wu 
I am come back from wrfminſer to Court ; Tha 
Anc :m grown yourg again ; my Priftick now Let 
Hati 1:tr me, and my Joiges graven WY ow Ove 
Is ſmooth'd ; and I rum'd amo ous as May, Dip 
When the invites young lovers forth ro play Wr 


Un her Aowry bo ome : I could wn 

A Vellall now, or reqmpte a Queen to (in, 

O\ for a ſcore of Queens! you'd laugh ro ſee, 
Hovy rhey would ſtrive which fi-{t (hould raviſh me; 
Three Goddefles were n>thing + Sack has ripe 
My rongue with charms like choſe which Par: lipe 
From Yenes, when (he ravghe him how to kiſſe 
Faire Helen, and invite a fairer - 4 

Mine is Carary Rhetorich , that 7 

VVauld rurn D ar to a burning one. 

Srone with amaz-merr, burning «ich loves fire; 
Hard to the teuct, bur ſhort in her deſire, 
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imable Sack 1 chou mak't us rich, 
iſe, amorous, any thing ; I have an irch 

6 t'orher cup, and thac perchance will make 
valiant roo, and quarrell for thy ſake. 

I be once inflam'd againſt thy foes (proſe. 
hat would preach down thy worth in ſaall-beer 
ſhall do miracles as bad, or worſe, 

ks be that gave the King an hundred Horſe : 

Tother odd Cup, and I thall be prepa:*d 

To ſnatch ar Sears, and luck down a reward 

With mine own hands from Jove vpon their backs 

Thar are, or Charls his enemies, o Sacks ; 

Ler ic be full, if 1 do chance to (pil 

Over my StanGiih by the way, I will 

Dipping in this diviner Ink, my pen, 

Wrie my ſelf ſober, and fall ro'c agen. 


C 


The Anſwer of Ale to the Challenze 
of Sack. 


Ime, all you brave wights, 
pe That are Cubbed Ale-knights _ 
Now ſer out;zyTur elves in fight : 
And let them that crack 
In the praiſes of Sack, 
* Know Malt is of mickle mighr. 
Though Sack they define 
To holy divine, 


Yet 


CIS antaſrickes. 


Yet it is butnatural liquor : 
Ale hath for ics parc 
An addition of arr, 


To make it drunk thinner oz thicker. 


Sacks hery fume 
Doth waſt and conſume 
Mens humidum radicale : 
Ir ſcaldeth their hvers, 
It þreeds burning feavers, 
Proves vinum venenum rear, 
Bur Hitt pn 
From aged fore-fathers, 
That Ale's the crue liquor of life : 
Men liv'd long in health, 
And preſerv'd their wealth, 


Whilſt Barley-broth onely was riſe, 


Sack quickly aſcends, 
And ſuddenly ends. 
What company came for at firſt : 
And that which yer worſe is, 
It ies mens pur (-$ 


ore it half quencheth their thirſ}, 


Ale is not fo coltly, 
Although that the moſt lye 
Too long by the oyle of Barley, 
Yer may they part la e 
At aFeaiomable rate, 


Though they came in the morning ea: ly, 
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Sack 
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& makes men from words 
to drawing of ſwords, 
And quarrelling endeth their qua fhing ; 
iſt dagger-ale baccels 
ac off many quarrels, 
And often curn chiding to laughing. 
&'s drink for our Maſters : 
may be Ale-calters, 
Good things tne more common the berrer. 
&'s but fingle broth : 
's meat, drink, and cloth, 
Say they that know never a letter, 
not to entangle 
Wd friends cill they wrangle, 
And quarrel for other mens pleaſure ; 
Ale keep his place, 
kad let Sack have his grace, 
$0 that neither exceed the due meaſure. 


C———_— —— 


— -— — ——— |S NV _ EEC EE —_ 


The Tryumph of Tobacco 
over Sack and Ale, 


- 


Ay, ſoft, by ycur leaves, 
Tobacco bereaves 

You both of the Garland : forbesr ic : * 
You are two to one, 


Yer Tobacco alcn: 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
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Icis like both ro win ir, and wear ic, 
Though many men crack, 
Some of Ale, ſome of Sack, 
And think they have reaſon todo it ; 
Tobacco hath more, 
That will never give o're 
The honour they do untoir. 
Tobacco engages 
Both ſexes, all ages, 
The poor as well as the wealthy, 
From the Court to the Corrage, 
F:om childhood to dorage, 
Both thoſe that are hick and the healthy, 
Ic plainly appears 
That in a few years _. 
Tobacco more cuſtom hath gained , 
Then Sack, or then Ale, 
Though they double the tale 


Ofche cimes, wherein chey have reigned, 


And worthily too, 
For what they undoe 
Tobacco doth help to regaine, 
On fairer conditions, 
Than Phyfitians, 
*® an end to much grief and paine, 
Jr helperh digeſtion, 
Of chat there's no queſtion, 
The gour, and che coothach, it eaſeth : 


Wancies and Fantaſftichs. 


ic early, or late, 
is DeVeT our of 
He may ſafely take ic that pleaſeth, 
ſebacco prevents 
Rtion by ſcents, 
Thar hurr the brain, and are heady, 
ks Antidore is, 
you're amille, 
As well as an after remedy. 
The cold ic doth hear, 
Cools them that do (wear, 
And them that arefat'maketh lean : 
The bungry doth feed, 
© And, if chere be need, 
Spent ſpirits reltorerh again, 
Tobacco infuſed 
May ately be uſed 
For purging, and killing of lice : 
Not ſo much'as the aſhes 
But heals curs and (laſhes, L 
And that our of hand, ina crice. 
The Poers of old, 
Many fables have told, 
Of the Gods and their Sympoſia : 
Bur Tobacco alone, 
Had they known ir, had gone 
For their Neftar and Ambroſe. 


It is not the ſmack 
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can with Tobacco compare * 
For caſte, and for ſmell, 
Ic bears away the bell 

From them both where ever they are 4 
For all their bravado, 
Itis Trinidado 

Thar both their noſes will wipe 
Of the praiſes they defire, 
Unlefle they conſpire 
To (:vg to the tung of his pipe. 


T wrpe eft difficiles habere nuge/, 


— 


A Farepell to Sack, 


| rnons thou thing, time paſt ſo true and dear 
To me, as blood to life, and fpirir, and near, 
Nay thou more near then kindred, friend, or wife, 
Male to the female, ſoul ro the body, lie 

To quick aftion, or the warm toft ide 

Of che yer chalt, and undehiled Bride, 

Theſe and a :houſand more could never be 

More near, more dear, then rhou werr once to me. 
"Tis thou above, that with thy myſtick faln 
Work'it more then Wiſdome, Art, or Nature can; 
Toaile the holy madnefle, and awake 
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The 
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"Ihe froſt-bound blood and fpirirs, and co make 
bem frantick with thy raptures, ſtrerching through 
ſouls like lighrning, and as ative too. 
why, why co I longer gaze upon 
ſhee, wich che eye of admiration, 
jen I muſt leave thee, and inforc'd muſt ſay, 
0 all chy wircching beauties, go away ? 
| if thy whimpering looks do a:k me, why ? 
w then, cis Nuxrure bids thee hence, no:I ;. 
Tis her erroneous ſelf harh form'd my brain, 
lbcapable of ſuch a Soveraigne, 
ks is thy powerfull ſelfe ; I prethee draw in 
Thy gazing fires, leſt ar their fight che fin 
Wfherce Idolatry (ſhoot into me, and 
[turn apoſtate co the (tri command 
Of Nature ; bid me now farewell, or ſmile | 
Wore ugly, leſt thy rempring looks beguile (thee, 
My vows pronounc't in zeal, which thus much ſhows 
That I have ſworn, but by thy looks ro know thee. 
let others drink thee boldly, and defire 
Thee, and cheir lips eſpouſ'd, while I admire' 
And love, bur yer not raft thee : Ler my Muſe 
Fule of chy formerhelps, and onely uſe 
Her inadulrerate (trength, whats done by me, 
all ſmell hereafrer of the Lamp, not thee. 


eA fit of Rime againſt Rime, 


Rime the rack of fineſt wits, 
Thar expreſierh bur by firs 


Fawcies and Fanteſticks. 


True conccit. 
pn cheir creaſure, 
judgement with a meaſure 
But falſe weight. 2 
Wreſting words f;om their crue calling, 
Propping Verſe for fear of talling 
To the ground, 
Jojning (yllables, drowning lecters, 
yowells, as with ferrers 
were bound. 
Soon as lazic thou wer't known, 
All good Poetry hence was flown, 
And Art baniſh'd, 
For a thouſand years together, 
All Parnaſſus green did wither, 
ſend f vanith'd, 
Pegaſus did fly away, 
Ac the wells no Muſe did lay, 
Bur b:wayl'd 
$o to ſee rhe fountaine dry, 
And Apells's Muſick dye ; 
All light fail'd ! 
Scarveling Rimes Jid fill che (iage, 
Not a Poet im an age 
Worth <! owning, 
Not a work deſc ving Bayes, 
Nor a lin- deſerving praiſe ; 


Palla; trowmmng. 


AA Is 


thebs: to his Crown again , 
kad the Muſes corheic brain, 
As before. 
Vulgar that want 
Words, and ſ(weerneſle, and be ſcant 
Of rrue meaſure, 
Tyan Rime hath (o abuſed, 
ſar they long ſifite bave refuſed 
Other ceaſure, 
fe that firſt invenced thee; 
May his joyncs rormenced be, 
Crimp'd for ever. 
kill may (ſyllables joyn witch time, 
wull may reaſoe war with cime, 
Reſting never. 
May his ſeriſe when it would meer, 
The cold rumor in his feer, 
Gromw unſounder. 


F ancjes and Famtaſtichky. 


—_—_ _ ——4-» -- - 


__— OS 


—> 4 


| 


Ther-wrexring ſuch a Schoole, x0 
Was uhe Founder. © | = 
A Lutany. . Ve 


From a proud Woodcock, and a peevifh wiſe, 
A pointlefie Needle, and a broken Knife, 
From lying in a Ladies lep, * 
Like a great foolthat longs for pap, 
from the fruit of the three corner'd ;ree, 
Vertue and goodnefle ctill defiver me. 


From a conſpiracy of wicked knaves, 
A knot of villains, and a crew of ſhavers, 
From laying plots for to abuſe a friend, 
Fran working hamors to a wicked end, 
nd from the wood where V Volves and Foxes 
Vertue and gocdneſlle fill deliver me. 


From ruſly Bacon, and ill roſted Eeles, 
And from a madding wit that runs on wheels, 
A vap'ring humour, and a beerle head, 
A ſmoaky chimney, «nda IEwhe bed, 
A blow upon the elbow wnd the knee, 
From each of theſe, goodnefle deliver me. 


From ſerting vertue at tao low a price, 
From loſing too much coyn at Cards and Dice. 


AENAFARRMASMSS 


Fram 
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 ſurery-ſhip, and fram an empry 

rho = = + 
From all iuch ill, wherein no good can be, 
X Vertue and goodbele Riill deliver me. 


n a fool, and ſcri-us royes, 
T' Lawyer three pares nou ; 
 impe-tingnce like a Drum 
Beat at dinner in his Ts 
"00 2 £ without a 
bY Heaps of Phraſes and no fiike, 
f-om a addin our of tune, 
As the Cacbro is in Jane, 
from 3 Lay chit doch breach 
Worie 1bov?, than underneath, 
em the B iltles of a Hog, 
Or the ring- worm in a Dog : 
kom the courtihip of abryer, 
Or Se, >, » "ih 
From the mercy of ſome } 
Foe the long Coherp, all ire 
Fom Paraſires that will ſtroak us, 
Frem mor ſells that will choak us, 
From all ſuch as pu: \:5 cur, 
Fom a fileby durry (Nur, 
Frem Cancers and great eaters, 
fron Paterrees and Chearers, 
From men with reaſon IT) 
2 
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From wamen which are painted, 

From all far-ferch'd new fangles, 

From hum that ever wrangles, 

From rotten Cheer, and addle Eggs, 

From broken ſuns, and gowty Legs, 

From a Pudding hath no end, 

From bad men that never mend, 

From the Counter or the Fleer, 

From doiwg penance ina ſheer, 

From Jeſuires, Monks, and Fryers, 

From bypocrites, knaves, and lyers, 

From Rome: Pardons, Bulls, and Maſſes, 

From Bag-bears, and broken Glaſles, 

From 5pamſh Penhons and their ſpies, 
eFrom weeping Cheeſe with Argus eyes, 

From forain foes invaſions, 

FrAtn Papiſtical perſmaſicns, 

From private gain, y4 publick lofle, 

From coming home by weeping crolſe, 

From all theie 1 ſay agen, 

Heaven deliver me, Amen, 
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The Gypfer., 


T he Captain ſing, 


om the famous Peak of Darby, 
1, And the Dewnli- Arſe there hatd-by, 
Where we yearly keep our Muſters, 
Thus the o£ gyp:4095 throng in clutters. 
B b $ Be 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
Be not frighted with our faſhion, 
we ſeem a rarrered Nation 


We account our rags, aur riches, 
So our Tricks exceed our flitches, 


Give us Bacon, rinds of Wallnurs, 

Shells of Cockels, and of ſmall Nurs ; 

Ribands, bells, ard ſaffrand linnen, 

All che world 1s ours to win in, 

Knacks we have that will delight you, 
Slight of hand chat will invite you 

To endure our tawny faces 

Quic your places, and not cauſe you cur your laces, 


All your fortunes we can rell ye, 
Be for rhe back vr belly : 

In the Moods too and the Tences, 
That 'may fir your fine five ſenſes, 


Draw bur then your Gloves we pray you, 
And fie ill, we will not fray you ; 

For though we be bere at Burley, 
Wee'd be loath co make a hurley, 


A ——_— 


Another ſings, 


gn my ſweer Moro 
The rouch of chy . 
A little and linger ; 
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For me that aovbri 

Of bound to the barder, 

The rule and Recorder, 

And mourh of the ordet, 

As Priſt of the Game, 

And Prelace of the ſame. 

There's a Gentry Cove here, 

Is the top of the (ſhice, 

Of the Bever Keny 

A man =—__ men ; 

You need ooc co 

I have ane — —D 

That curns and chere, 

To look ro our geare. 
Some (ay that there be, 
One or ewo, if nec chree, 
That are greater than he. 

And for the Roqme-Mort:s, 

I know by their Ports 

And their jolly reſforrs 

They are of the ſorrs 

That love rhe true (ports 

Of King Coker? 

Or great Cori; phans, 

And Queen C {ropatra, 

The Gofer grant Matra, 
Then if we (hall ſhark it, 


Here faice is, and Market, 


Bb 4 
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Leave Pig Py and Goole, 
And play faſt and looſe, 
A ſhort cut and long, 
Some inch of a Song, 
Pythagoras lot, 
Drawn out of a pot ; 
Wich what ſays Alkmdss 
And Pharaotes Fntlas, 

obn da ndagine 

ith all cheir Pagine, 
Of faces and Palmefirie, 


And ſounding 

Of Simper the Cockers ; 

Or angling the purſes, 

Of fuck as will curfe ns ; 
Bur in the firit duell 

Be merry, and cruell, 
Scrike fair at ſome Jewell 
That mine may accrew well 
For that is the fuell, ' 

To make the Town brew well, 
And the Port wring well, 
And the braine fing well, 


Which 
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Which we may bring well 
Abour by a (iring well, 
And dothe thing well, 

Iris bur aſtrain 

Of crue legerdemain, 

Once ewice apd againe. 
Or what will you ſay now ? 
If with our fine play now, 
Our knack and our dances, 
We work on the fancies 
Of ſome of your Nancies. 


Theſerrinckers and criphies, 


And make 'em turn. Gyphes, 
Here's no Juſtice Lipps 
Will ſeek for ro nipus, 

In Cramp-ring or Cippus, 
And then "+ {trip - 
And after to whip us. 

His juſtice to vary, 

While here we dotarry 

But be wiſe, and wary 

And we may both carry 
The Kate and the Mary, 
And all che bright ac'ry, 
Away to the Quarry. 

Or durſt I go further 

Tu method and order, 
There's a Purſe and a Seale, 


I have 
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I have a great mind to ſteal. 
Thar when our ericks are done, 
We might ſeal cur own pardon ; 
All rhis we may do, _ _ 
And a great deal more too, 

If our brave Prolortite,” 

Will bur ſay follow me, 


To thoſe that would be Gypfer toe, 


iends not to refell ye, 

Or any way quell ye, 
Tobuy or co ſell ye, 
I onely muſt cell ye, 
Yeaim at a Myſtery 
Worthy a Hiſtory ; 
There's much to be done, 
Ere you can be a Sonne, 
Or brother of the Moone. 
"Tis not ſo ſooh 
Acquir'd as defir'd, 
You muſt be Ben-bouſie, 
And ſleepy and drowiie, 
And lafie, and lowhe, 
Before ye can rouſe ye, 
In that arowſe ye, 
And then you may alk 
The Gypſies walk ; 


To 
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Tothe Coops and the Pens, 
And —_—_ the Hens, 
Though the Cock be ſullen 
For loſle of che Pullen ; 
Take Turkie, or Capon, 
And Gammons of Bacon, 
Let nought be forſaken; 
We'] let you go looſe 
Like a Fox ro a Gooſe, 
And ſhew you che Rye 
Where the licrle Pigs lye ; 
Whence if you can take 
One or two, and not wake 
The Sow in her dreams, 

* Burtby the Moon beams ; 
So marily bie, 
As neither do cry, 
You ſhall the noxe day 
Have licenſe to play 
Art the hedge a flirr 
For a ſheer or a ſhirt ; 
If your hand be light, 
I'le ſhew you the flighe 
Of our Prolomnes knot, 
It is, and 'ris nor, 
To change your complexion 
With the noble confection, 
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Of VVallnuts and Hogs-greaſe, 
Better than Dogs-greaſe : 

And to milk che kine, 

Ere the milkmaid fine 

Hath opened her eine, 

Or if you dehire 

To ſpar, or fart fire, 

Ie reach you the knacks, 

Of eating of flax ; 

And out of their noſes, 

Draw ribbands and poſes, 

And if you incline 

To a cup of good wine, 

V'Vhen you ſup or dine ; 

If you chance it to lack, 
Be it Claret or Sack ; 
We make this ſnour, 
Todealir abour, 

Or this co run our, 

Asit were from a ſpour, 


* Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Onapatch'd up Madan, 
| fare revers dis mine, 
marble Tove rook fleſh and blood, 
at late 1 worſhip'd, I decline ; 
ur Beauty now 1s underſtood 
have no more in 1t of lite, 
n that whereof he framed his wife. 


4women yer who apprehend 
me ſuddain cauſe of cauſeletle fear, 

hough that ſeeming cauſe rake end ; 

| they behold no danger nee . 
ſhaking chrough cheir limbs chey find 

z Leaves ſaluced by the wind. 


though your Beauties do appear 
Beauties which amaz's me fo, 
& from my Breaſt 1 cannot teare 
te paſſion which from thenee did grow, 
r yer our of my fancy race 
te prince of chat (urpoſed face. 


A Real Beauty though roo neer 
e fond Narcsfſns did admire, 
I dote on that which is no where 
& fign of Bezuty feeds my hre : 
Os INomortall lame was ere ſo cruell 
$ ming which thus ſurvives the fucll. 


" The Reply on the Contrary. 


Not carivg to obſerve the wind, by 
Or the untaichful Sea explore, 

I now no painted colours find, 

Bur ſertled ſtand upon the (ſhoar ; 

And may nct here new dangers lye 

To conquer and deceive the eye ? 

No, for the looks ſo pure, ſo cleer 

That her rich Bortom dorh appear 

Pav'd all with precious things, not torn 
From ſhiprack'd Veſlels, bur there born ; 
Here Sweetneſs, Truth, and every Grace 
Which time and youth are wont to reach 
The eye may in a moment reach 

And read diſtinaly w ber face ; 

Some other Nymph with colours faint 
And with flow Penſils we may paint ; 
And a weak hea:cin time deſtroy, 

Bur (he alone can prin: the Boy, 

Can with a ſingle look inflame 

The coldeſt Breaſt, the rudeft rame. 
Then Painter ſay, where couldſt then find 
Shades ro counrerfeir that face ? 

For colours of this glorious kind, 

Come net from any mortal race. 

In Heaven it ſelf ſhe ture was drefty 
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"th 
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> that Angel-like guile, 
not del we are bleſt 


| (ce with cleareſt eyes, 


The Melancholy Lover 


s not I chat love you lefle 
n when before your feer I lay, 
to prevent the lad increaſe 
if dopeletle love, | keep awvay ; 
wain (alas) for every 
ch | have known, belongs ro you ; 
aur form doth to ay fancy 
| makes my old wounds bleed anew. 
in the Spring who i; 2m the Sun 
eady hath a teaver got, / - « * 
$ late begins thoſe heats ro ſhun, 
h Phabs: through his Veins hath ſhat 5 
00 ole he would the pain aſlwage, 
| to us chamberdoth revire ; 
with him be bears the rage, 
9 in has cainted blood the fire ; 
vomd [ have, and never muſt 
Tour biniſh'd ſervant trouble you. 
ir if | break, you may miſtrait © 
The Vow I made to love you too, 
a tell me Lady, Deareſt foe, 
Mere your lovely firengih doth lye ; 
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Is the Power that charms me ſo '- 
In your Soul, or in your Eye, 

In your ſnowy neck alone ? 

Or 1s thac Grace in motion ſeen, 

No ſuch wonders can be done, 

Bur in your Voyce that's Muſicks Queen ; 
Whileſt I do liſten ro that Voyce 

I do feel my life decay 

For that ſweet and powerful noiſe - 
Calls my flicring ſoule away , 

Oh ſuppreſle that Magick ſound 

That deſtroyes without a-wound, 

Peace Lady, peacey or fipging dye 

That together you and I 

May arm in arm to Heaven go, 

For all the Story we do know, 

That the bleſled do above 

Is that they ſing, and chat they love, 


The Variable Lover ; or a Reply to the 
Melancholy Lover, 


Thrice happy paire, of whom we cannot know 
Which firlt began to love, and which ro 'woe, 
Faire courſe of paſſion where rwo loves imparr, 
And runctogether, heart jtill yoake in heart ; | 
Succeſlefull Love , whom Love hath raught the myſt 
To be viſtorious in the firlt aflay ; 


Sure 
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Love's an Art, beſt practiſed at firſt , 
| where the ſad and pining proſper worſt ; 
with a difterenc fate purſue in vain 
ir Ladyes loves, whiles others jult diſdain 
their negleR, above their paſſion born, 
pride ro pride oppoſe, and icornro ſcorn ; 
ben chey relenc, bur all coo lace ro move 
heart diverted to a nobler Love, 
Scales are rurn'd, her beauries weigh no more 
n th'ochers V owes, and ſervices before ; 
in ſome well wrought hangings we may fee 
Bw Helt or leads, and how the Grecian flee ; 
ze the fherce CAfars his courage fo inſpires 
har with bold hands the? Argive Fleer he hres ; 
there from Heaven the blew-ey'd Virginfalls, 
- Wd f:ighred Trop recices within her walls ; 
hey who are foremoſt in that bloody place, 
wice anon, and give the Conquerours chaſe; 
lixe the chances are vf Love and War, 
ar chey 18 this alone diſtinguiſhed are ; 
love the Vidtors from the vanquſhi'd flye, 
Ihey fly chat wound, and they purſue that dye. 
The Ladyes Slave rv bis Miſtreſſe. 
vreſt piece of well form'd Farth, 
bge not chus your haughty Birth ; 
de power which you have o're ut lyes 
& in your face; but I 7a 
(4 
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None but a Lord | Alas that voice 

you to 2 narrow choice , 
Should you no vow to caſt, 
Bur what the mafier Bees have plac'd 
In compaſle of their Cells, how ſmall 
A portion to your ſhace would fall ? 
Nor all appear among(t thoſe few 
Worthy the Rock from whence they grew ; 
The Sap which at the Root is bred 


In Trees, through all che Boughes is ſpread ; 


Bur Verrues which in Beavties ſhine, 
Make not like, progreſle through che live ; 
"Tis not from whom, bur where we live, 
The place doth oft the Graces give ; 
Had Ce{ar on the Mountain bred 
A Flock perhaps, or Herd had led, * 
He who the wo:1d ſubdu'd, had been 
Bur the beſt Wrefller on the Green : 
"Tis Artand Knowledge which draw fer 
The hidden ſeeds of hugiane worth ; 
They blow the ſparks, and make them riſe 
Into ſuch flames, as couch the gkyes: 
To the old Heroes hence was given 
A pedigree that rouch'd the Heaven 
| Ot mortal Seed they-were nor held, 
*  Whichorther Mortalsſ6 excell'd ; 
And Beanry too in ſuch exceſle 
AS yours (fair Lady)claimes no lefle; 


EAR 
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but on me, and you (hall ſcorn 
Skenceforrh co be of Princes bore ; 
ur Slave I am, can paint the Grove 

re your lov'd Mother Nlepe with Fove, 

excuſe the faulclefie Dame, 

ghe wich her Spoyſes thape, and name z 
our marchleſs form will credic bring 
all che wonders I ſhall fing, 


The Reply. 


kr laſt here for your ſake I part 
ſich all chac grew ſoneer my heart ; 
paſſion which you had for me, 
Faith, the Love, the Coofiancy ; 
d that all may [ucceſleful prove, 
turn my ſelt co whar you love, 
60 much I do confelie I priz'd 
That which you thought all Grace compriz'd ;! 
00 much I with my Arrowes (trove 
oreach, or hurt a yeelding Dove ; 
k was your Conſtancy that iti[l 
'EDeclin'd my force, avd mock'd my skill ; 
_ Ile wander through che Aire, 
Mount, nor at Faire; 
Andwith a Anons rv" wy 
And lawlefle as the Sea, or Wind; 


Purſue you whereſoe're you fly, | 
Ard with your eas bought comply ; 
is. Cc 3 


| 
| 
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The fermall Starres do travail fo, id p 
As we their names, and courſes know , x hi 
And he who on their Aſpects looks , * - 
VVould think them governed by our Books ; ad ( 
Bur never were the Cluuds reduc'd wil 
To any Art their Motion us'd ; th 


For thoſe free Vapours are (o light 

And frequent, that che conquer'd fight 
Deſpaire ro find the Rules that guide 
Thoſe guilded ſhadows, as they flide ; 
And therefore of the ſpacious Aire, 
Joves Royal Conſort had the care ; 

And by that power did once efcape 

The amorous bold [xie»s rape ; 

And ſhe with her reſemblance grac'd 

A ſhining Cloud which he imbrac'd ; 
Such wasthe Image, ſo it (mil'd 

VVith ſeeming kindneſs, which beguild 
Your hugging thoughes, when as you thought 
That you had me your Miſtreſs caughe ; 
So ſhap'd it was, bur for the Fai:e, 

You hIl'd your Arms with yeelding Aire ; 
For which you ſure may grieve the leſle 
Becauſe the Gods had like ſacceſle ; 
For in their Story, One we ſee 

Purſues a Nymph, and takes a Tree ; 

A ſecond, with 2 Lovers haſt , 

Soon overakes whom he had chac'd ; 


FESSTIS 


I HELELELSS) 


ancies a 


ſhe that did a Virgin ſeem, 
kd prove to be a gliding fiream ;' 
x his ſuppoſed love a third 
's greedy hold upona Bird, 
| ſtands amaz'd to find his Deare 
wild Inhabitane of th'Ayre ; 
ſo theſe bold ralesfuch youths as you 
we credir, and (hill make them new. 
Sir, if you do apprehend 
eſe words of your repenting friend, 
Again, deceive me, and again, 
For I do ſwear, IV'e not complain ; 
For (hill co be deluded (o, 
ball che pleaſure Lovers know ; 
Who like good Faulkners take delight 
Not in the quarry, but the flight: 


antaficks. 


The cunning Curtezan, 


Scell me, why ſhould we delay 
Meaſures ſhorter than the day ? 
Could we, which we never can, 
frerch our lives beyond their ſpan ; 
beauty, like a ſhadow flyes, 
And our youth before us dyes ; 
Or would youth and beauty (tay, 

Love hath wings, and will Jan: & ; 

Love hath (wifter wings than time, 
Change in love, to Heaven doth clime ; 


Cc3 


Ceodsg 


_ Fan 


Gods whoneve: change cheic Nate, 
Varied oo cake tvs 
= Unro this truch we owe 

All che love berwixr us rwo z 
Let not you and I 
Whac hath been our paſt defire, 
On wh Maidens There i, 
Or what Youths I have beguit 
pane ht 
What we ſhall bereafter do ; 
And for the ppm lp 
Take advice 


, wo Reply, 


Sec how the Earth gives way 
Torake th' 100 where ſhe lay ; 
Sec how the ground as loath to leave 
So (weet * burden, ill doth cleave 
Cloſe to t-r ſtained Garments ; here ; 
The coming Spring would firſt appeare , 

Aud ol! Naku place with Roſes row - * 
Tf hh *t would ler them grow ; 

us the ficit Lovers on the clay 
Qiabich they were compaſed ty, 


And in their prime, wich equal! 
Mex the firſt patervs owe race ; 


Then bluſh nor Lady, 
Nee wonder bow you lah cume doe 
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Gs the French Engliſh Ape. 


him 03ce more, and ref] me if you can 
and not laugh, on yonder Genclemn. 
4 1 but work a transfotmatich ſtrange 
whim whoſe pride doch [mell and rankde fo, 
wold ig Cain ro ahi change, 
Mich Aſſes feed on, and which 


Anether on the ſame. 
at doſt thou mean to revell, and ſpend, 
bln, al dr, lakh? fs > tile chow end 
will ſpy day, | 
I0el thu hoe art be quire away, | 


MD hows __ woven by louy 
preſented to 
"te ts n hed] "chan dee A 


+ Flimice £ lender V 
Bocuies ob, war ec —— 
nature them, fo 
25 their hands, ay ang irc 
: Not Jams Bird when be his train doth ſpread, | 
þ Cc4 And 


icks mow, 
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And woes the temale to his painted Bed ; 
No, nor the Bow which ſo adorns the skyes, 
way 5 1s, or boaſts ſo many dies, 
now 'us done, O ler me know 
In, 
That could this Deathleſs peice compoſe 
In Lillyes, or the fading Roſe ? 
No for this Art they have climb'd higher, 
Then did Prowerbess for his fire. 


On deaf Small, the Ale-Wife. 


She prates to others, yet can nothing hear, 
Juſt like a ſounding Jugge char Wancs an care, 


Another, 
Small my Hoſt dath ta me ſuch reckoning ma ke, 
That I of Small my Hoſt. imall reckoning rake, 


Henceforth, good Sal ler nel yomn cog iran Wra be, 
And r—_ reckoving I (hall 


On 4 Tilkrate, 


Such g i rongues to hot contention bear, 
Pan red Herrings broyl'd in Lene, 


MIyY 


2aid)}, C barryipe, 
Nichofkuapd Nell did kool fie 


Playing for ſport ar 


er eee 2 —  _ — 


boch did throw, and having thrown, 
& got che pit, andthe the (tone, 


A vow toCupd, 


I I do love x Gitle 
lip'd, and tooch'd like Pearl ; 
I fo be that I may prove 

lacky io this Maid 1 love, 

Ido promiſe there ſhall be 

Myrcles ofter'd up to thee. 


Os the Roſe, 


Go lovely Roſe, 

Tell her chat waits her cime and me, 
That now the knows 

When I reſemble her to thee 

How (weer, and fair ſhe ſeems to be, 
Tell her char's young 

And (huns to have her Graces ſpy dy 
That hadfi chou fprung 

In Deſarts where no men abide, 

Thou mutt have uncommended dy'd, 
Small is the worch 

Of beauty from the light reric'd, 
Bid ber come forth 

Suffer her ſelf ic be defir'd, 

And bluſh not to be fo admir'd, 
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Then dye that ſhe , 
The common tate of all things rare 
May read in thee 


How ſmall 2 part of time they (hare 
Thar are {o wondrous imweet, and faire. 


eAnnther. 
Latel on yonder fragrant Buſh, 
—_ Fo | 
This early Bud began to bluſh, 
And did bur half it (elf diſcloſe ; 
I k'd ir, theugh no berrer 
Cm ——tnbats ils. 
Scill as 1 did che leaves inſpire, 
With ſach a Purple light they (hone 
As if they had been made of fice, 
And ing ſo, would flame anon ; 
_ meant by Aire, or Sun, 


To Flower my breath hath done. 
And if loo bre 


breath fo much can do, 
It may as well inform of love, 
Of pureſt Love, and Muſick too, 
When ance your Beauties it ſhall move, 
Thar breath may have the happy power 
To work on you, a5 on a Flower, 


eAnother. 


(Go happy Roſe, and interwove 
With other Flowers bind my love ; 


SITS ENETER of 
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<tr oy rauſi noe be 

c uh, longer free, 

| ſo long harh terrer'd me. 

by, if he frers, that I have bands 

x Pearl, and Gold ro bind her hands ; 
fl ker if ſhe s (fill 

tave Myrtle Rods ac will 

hat can tame, alchough nor kill, 


e thou my blefſing now, and go 
d rell her rhis, but do nor fo, 
t a handſome anger fly 
like a lightning from her eye, 
lad burn thee up, as well as 1. 


On the two Dwarfs that were marryed at Conrt 
ner lang before Shroveride. x 


The Sign or Chance makes othe's wive, 

Jer Nature did this march concmive ; 

Eve might a5 well have <:4dam fied, 

As ſhe denyed her licrle bed 

To him, for whom Heavert ſeem d to frame 
And meaſure our this licrle Dame. 


Thrice is this humble paire, 
Bencath the level of all care ; 

For 0're their beads all Arrowes fy 
Of ad Diſtrufi, and Jealouhe, 
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Secured in as hich extream, 
As it the world held none but them. 


To him the faireſt Nymphs do ſhow 
Like moving Mountains tropt with ſnow ; 
And every man a Polypheme, 

Doth to his Galatea ſeem : 

None may preſume ber faith ro prove, 
He proffers death, who pr ofters love. 


On the appreaching Spring, 


Chl. Hilar, Oh Hilar why fit we mure 
Now that each Bird ſalureth the Spring ? 
Wind up the ſlackned ſtrings of rhy Luce ; 
Never canſt thou want matter to ſing ? 
For love thy breaſt doth fill with ſuch a fire, 
That whatſce're is fair, moves thy delire. 


Hil. Sweeteſt you know the (weereſt of things 
Of various Flowers which the Bees do compob 
Yer no particular calt ic brings 
Of Violer, Wood-bine, Pink or Roſe ; 
So love's the Reſulrance of all the Graces 
Which flow from a thouſand ſeveral faces, 


Chl. Hilas the Birds which chant in this Grove 
Could we bur know the language they uſe, 
They world inſtruct us berrer in love, 

Am! reprehend thy inconttan: muſe ; 
' Fat 
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For love their breaſts doth fill with ſock a fire, 
That what they do chuſe,bounds their defice. 
ji, Chloris this change the Birds doapprove, 
Which the warm ſeaſon hicher does bring, 
Tune from your felt does further remove 
You, thenths Winter from rhe gay ſpring; 
She chat like lighcning ſhin'd whiles ber face 


( 
Looks like an Oak being old, which lightning 
(hath blaſted, 


Tobe ingraven urder the Dneens Piltare. 


kuci* Helen was, and who can blame the Boy 
That in (o bright a lame crnſum'd his Troy ? 
fac had like vertue Min'din that fair Greek, 
The amorous Shepheard had not dar'd to ſeek 
Or bope for pil; bur with filene moan 

and betcer fate, bad periſhed alone, 


How the Violets came blew. 


The Viclers, as Poers cell, 
With YVeras wrargling went 
Whacher the Violets did excell 
Or the in ſweerett ſcent ; 

But Venns having bolt the day 
Poor Girle, he fell on you, 
And bear you ſo, as ſome do ſay 
Her Blowes did make you blew. 


F ancies atid Fantefticks. 


Violets in a Ladyes Boſome. 


Twice hippy Violets, that Firſt had birth 

In the warm Spring, when no Froſts nip the Earth ; 
Thrice happy now, ſince you tranſplanted are 
Unto the (weerer bolome of my Faire ; 

And yer poor Flowers , 1 pity your hard Fate ; 
You have buc cheng's, not berter'd your eſtare : 
What boors it you t have {cap'd cold Winters brea!! 
To find like me, by flames a ſuddain death ? 


An old Man, to a young Mad. 


Scorn me not fair, becauſe you ſee 
My hairs are white ; whar if they be ? 
Think not, *cauſe in your Cheeks appear 
Freſh Springs of all che year ; 
And mine, like Winter, wan md old, 
My love like Winter, ſhould be cold ; 
See in the Garland which you weare, 
How the ſweet bluſhing Roſes there 
With paleſt Lillyes do combine, 
Be taught by them, and ſo lers joyn. 

To the wife, being married to that old Mas. 


Since thou wil: needs, bewicch'd with ſome ill 
Be buryed in thoſe monumencal Arms, * (charms 
All we can wiſh, is, may bis Earth Jye lighe 
Lipon thy tener lunbs, and {o good night, 


—— 


The 
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The Swrpriſal, or Loves Tyranny, 
I; Fhere's no dallying mth Love 
zough be be a Child, and blind ; 
Then let none the danger prove ; 
Who would co himſelt be kind ; 
Smile he does, when thou dolt play, 
Bur his ſmiles ro death berray. 


Lacly wich the Boy 1 fporred, 
Love I did nor, yer love feigned ; 
Had no Miſtriſs, yer I courred ; 
Sigh I did, yet was nor payned, 
Till at [alt his love 1n jeſt 
Prov'd in carneſt, my unreſt, 


When I ſaw my fair one firſt, * 
In a feigned hire I burn'd ; 

Bur crue Flames my poor heart pierc'd, 
VVhen her eyes on mine ſhe curn'd ; 
So a reall wound I rook 
For my counterfeired look, 


Sighted love his $Kkill co (how 
Struck me with a morra!l Dart ; 

Then 1 learn'd that 'gain(t his Bow, 
Vain are allchs Helps of Arr : 


Fancies and Famtaſticks. 


" And thusca iv'd found that true, 
Doth dillembled love purive, 


*Cauſc his ferrers 1 diſclaim'd, 

Now the Tyrant faſter bound me 

With more ſcorching Bonds inflam'd, 

"Cauſe in love ſo cold he found me ; 
And my highs more ſcalding made, 
"Cauſe with winds before they play d. 


Who love not then, © make no ſhow ; 

Love's as ill deceived as Fate, 

Fly the Boy, hee'l cogge and woe ; 

Mock him, and hee'l wound thee (trait : 
They who dally, boalt in vain ; 

Falſe love wants not real pain. 


On the Eyes and Breaſts of the Lady on 
he was inamonred, 


Lady, on your eyes I gaz'd, 
When am»2'd 
Ac their b-1 It gh: neſle, 
On Breaſt { caſt a look, 
I'No leſle cook 
With their whiceneſle ; 
Both I juſtly did admire 
Theſe all ſnow, and choſe all fire, 


4 
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bileſt cheſe wonders I ſurveigh'd, 
Thus I faid 
In (uſpence, 
ure could have done no leſle 
To expreſle 
Her providence , 
ben chat rwo ſuch fair worlds might 
ewo Suns to give them light. 


On an old Batchelor. 


-ey d I am, as fome have ſaid, 

cauſe I've livd fo long a Maid ; 
grant that I ſhould married be, 

wld I one jor the berrer fee ? 

, I ſhould think that marriage might 
her chan mend me, blind me que. 


On Love, 


ſcorch'd my finger, but did ſpare 
he burning of my heart, 
tell me chat in love my ſhare 
wid be a liccle part ; 
tle I love, bur it char he 
ould but that heat reall,' 
Joyne ro Aſhes bume (hould be, = 


1 2. would love at all, 
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Vertue improved by ſuffering. 


"Tis bur the Body that blind Fortune's ſpight 
Can chayn to Earth, the nobler ſcul doth ſlighe 
Her ſervile bonds, and takes ro Heaven her flight, 


So Heav'n through dark clouds lightnerh, whiles 
Is but a file to irs bright ſplendor made ; 
So Starrs with greater luſtre might invade. 


So ſparkle Flints when ſiruck, ſo mertles find 
Hardneſs from hammering, and the cloſer bind ; 
So flames increaſe,the more ſupprett by wind. 


And as the Grindſtone to unpdiſh'd Steel 
Gives edoe and luſtre, ſo my mind I feel 
Whetrted and glaz'd, by Fortunes turning wheel, 


The Braggadochio ( aptam, 


Whilſt timorous Arſa led his Martial band 
"Gainſt the Invader of his Native Land, 

Thus he beſpake his men before the fight , 
Courage (my Friends) l-rs dine, ſor we © night 
Shall ſup, ſayes he, in Heaven; this having (aid, 
Soon as the threatning Enſigns were diſplay'd, 
And the loud Drums and Trumpets had proclaims 
Defiance twixt the Hoſts, he, who ne're ſham'd 
At lofle of Honour, fairly ran away ; 


Who being ak'd, how chance he would not (tay 
A 
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i go wich them to ſup in Heaven 
ad ſaid he, Tal this Even. 


The choice of a Wife, 
d not have a Wife with ſuch a waſt 


niche be well wich a Thumb-rciog imbrac'd ; 


ole bony hips which out on both tides flick, 
ſerve for Graters, and whoſe lean knees prick ; 


who a Saw doth in her Back-bone beare , 


ole withered legs like kenes do appear ; 
« would I have her yer of bulk fo grofle, (Croſle, 
at weigh'd ſhee'd break the Scales of th" Market 


neer unfathom'd lump of = no, that 
» not relliſh, give me fleth, nor far, 


A Debtor to bis Creditor, 


ku chinkeſt, ch'baſt ſhown chy ſelf a mighty friend, 


cauſe £o me thou hfry pounds didſt lend ; 
F you rich, for lending, mayeſt be aid 


greata friend, what I ? "who poor repay'd. 
On 4 vain fond Hutband, 
' ſeu wondrefſt thy Wives ears ſhould (mell ſoill, 
may thank thee, thou whiſpereſt in them (till, 
nil Ons Boy kill d by the fall of an Ice-ſielge. 
were Thames her waters through the Bridge doth 
(poureg 
Nd x Ang 
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And th'upperbuildings ſweat with many a ſhowre ; 
A drop congealed to an Ice-fickle 

On a Childs throat that ſtood beneath it fell ; 
And when the poor childs fare diſloly'd it had, 
Melced away in the wart wound it made ; 
What may not cru*l] F:*> ? or where will noe 
Death find us ovr if water cur che throat ? 


On the Statue 5 4 '{ yrant, which falling 
bilt'd a Child, 


Thy Stacue, ſad Uſurper, doth preſent 
To Tyrants a ſad Document ; 
Though Marble, on irs Baſis yer {6 faſt 
It tiood nor, but ic fell at Latt, 
And ſeems as when he liv 'd, as cruell hill, 
It could not fall,bur it mult kill, 


On a Widdow, 


Fain ſhee'd have Robert, and who blame her cn, 
But hee'l not have her, and who't blame che man ? 


On one that wore a Leather C ap. 


Whilſt chou a Kids skin Cappur'ft on 
To hide the baldnefle of thy Crown, 
One jz(ted handſomely who ſed 

Thou wear lt thy Shooes upon thy head, 
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Ire and Fire, 


ked love did ro thine eye, 
weſt, once to warm him fly; 
ies purer Flame and Light 
corch'd bis wings, and ſpoyl'd his fight. 


xc'd from thence he wene to reſt 

he ſoft Couch of thy Breaſt, 
there met a frolt ſo great 

bis Torch extinguithe (trair, 


Iſhen poor Capid being conftrain'd 

Hs cold Bed toleave complain'd, 
Whar a lodging's here for me 
Ifall Ice and Fire ſhe be ? 


Counſel not to love, 


that will not love muſt be 
My Scholar, and learn this of me ; 

re be in Love as many fears 
As the Summers Corn hath cares, 
vohs and rears, and ſorrows more 
Then th ſand thar make the ſhoare ; 
fery colds, and freezing heats, 
Fancing (wounds, and deadly ſwears, 
Now an Ague, then a Feaver , | 
bath cormenting Lovers ever : 
Weouldft thou know befides all cheſe 


tow hard a woman 'tis to pleaſe ? 
Dd3 1, 
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How creſſe, bow ſullen, and how ſoon _” 
She ſhifrs and changes hike the Moon , 
How falſe, how hollow ſhe's in heart , 
And how ſhe is in every part 

How high ſhe's priz'd ; and worth bur ſmall ? 
Lircle thou't love, or nor at all, 


The Recantation, 


Nay, let her go, can I endure all this ? 
Yer dye to doat upon a Maidens kifle ! 
Is there ſuch Magick in her looks that can 
Into a fool transhgurate a man ? 

Didſt not thou love her ? crue, and (he diſdain 
To meer thy vertue , ler her meer her ſhame ; 
W<r- the as fair, as ſhe her ſelf would be, 
Adcrn'd with all the colt of Bravery ; 

Cov'd ſhe melc hearrs of flint, and from her eye 
Gwe {cr Beholders power to live or dye ; 
Id'e rather beg (ſhe would pronounce my death, 
Then be fer (corn, though that preſerv'd my b 
Rile :-arr, and be not fool'd ! Sfoor, what 2 
Were ut for thee to reinſence one flame 
From the declining ſpark ? doſtthou not know 
A.s ſhe's a woman, her whole ſex doth owe Tal 
Tc thine all honour ? her falſe hearr and pride Af 
Dare not oppoſe thy faich, then turn high-cide , tha 
And ter her, fince her ſcorn doth ſodeceive thee, Ap 
By her Repentance firive again to pleaſe thee, 

| [ 
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Inconſtancy defended, 


Lave faireſt, leave, I pray no more . 
ich want of love, or lighenefle charge me ; 

Caule your looks captiv'd me before, 

May not anothers now inlarge me ? 


He whoſe miſguided Zeal hath long 
Pay d homage to ſome Stars pale light , 
berrer inform d may without wrong 
Lave that tadore the Queen of Night, 


Then if my heart which long ſerv'd thee 
Will co another now incline , 

Why rerm'd inconſtane ſhould it be 

er boning fore a richer ſhrine ? 


Cenſure thoſe Lovers ſo, whoſe will 
laferiour objets can entice, 

Who changes for the better thill, 

I Makes that a vertue you call vice. 


The Reply, 


tall I hopeleſſe chen purſue 

A fair ſhaddow that ſill Ayes me ? 

Shall I fill adore and woe 

A proud heart chat doth deſpiſe me ? 

Yes, a conſtant love may ſo, 

Yer 'cis bur a fruitleſle ſhow, 

Dda4 Shall 


n 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Shall 1 by the erring lighr 

Of ewo croſfler Starrs (till ſail ? 
Thar do ſhine, bur ſhine in ſpight, 
Not to #2vide, bur make me faile ? 
I a wandring Courſe may ſteer, 
Bur the _——_ ne're come neer. 


Whilſt theſe thoughts my ſoul poſleſlz, 
Reaſon paſſion would o reſway, 
Bidding me my flames ſuppreſle, 

Or divert ſome orher way ; 

But what Reaion would purſue, 

Vihen my heart ;uns counter too ? 


So a Pilot bent to make 

Searc!1 ior ſome unfcund-our land, 
Do..s with him his Loaditone rake 
Sayling to the unknown (lrand ; 
Bur ful hz which way he will 


The Leaditone to the North poynts (lll, 


The Fow. 


By my life I vow 

Thar my life art chou ; 

By my Hearr, and by my Eyes, 
But thy faith denyes 

To my Juſter oath r'incline, 


For thou ſayeſt, I ſear by thine, 


By 


ly 
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By chis ſigh I ſweare, 
By chis falling ceare, 
By the undelerved paines 
My grieved ſoul ſu;tains, 
Thou mayeſt now believe my moan, 
They are too too much my own, 


Or. a Maid in love with a Touth blind 
of one E Je. 


Though a Sable Cloud benight 
One of thy fair Twins of light, 
Yer the ocher brighter ſeems 

As t had rob'd his brothers beams, 
Or both lights co one were run, 
Of rwo Starrs to makes one Sun : 
Cunning Archer ! who knows yer 
Bur thou winkſt my heart co hi ; 
Cloſe the other too, and all 

Thee the God of Love will call, 


Love begotten by pitty. 


'Tis true your Beauries which before 
Did dazle each bold Gazerseye , 

And forc'd even rebell hearts radore, 
Or from its conquering ſplendour fly ; 
Now ſhines wich new increaſe of light, 
Like Cynthia ar her full moſt bright. 


———— OO ———_— CC 


Yet 
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Yer though you glory in th'increaſe 
Of ſo much Beauty, Jearen Faire ;* 
They erre who think this great acceſle, 
Of which all Eyes th'admirers ate ; 

Or Arts or Natures gifts ſhould be, 
Leave then the hidden cauſe from me. 


Pity it thee, in me defire, 

Firſt bred (before 1durſt but ayme 
Ac fair reſpe&t) now that cloſe hire 
Thy love hath fann'd into a flame, 
Which mounting :o its proper place 
Shines like a Glory "bout thy face, 


, The Bag of a Bee, 


To have the ſweet Bag of the Bee 

Two Cupid: fell at odds, 

And whoſe the pretty prize ſhould be, 

They vow'd ro ask the Gods ; 

Which Venus hearing, thither came, 

And for their boldneſle iript them, 

And taking from them each his flame, 

With Myrtle reds ſhe whipt them ; 

Which done, to ſtilkrheir wantoncryes, 

When quiet grown (h'had ſeen them, 

She kiſs d, and wig'dicheir Dove-like eyes, 

And gave the Bag between them. | 
To 


"+ 4 
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To make much of Time, 


Gather your Roſe-buds whilſt you may-, 
Old Time is till a flying ; 

And that ſame flower that ſmiles to day 
Too morrow may be dying, 


The glorious Lamp of Heaven, the Sun, 
The higher he is gecting, 

The ſooner will his race be run, 

And neerer to his ſet.ivg, 


That Age is beſt which is the firſt, 
When youth, and old are warmer ; 
And being ſpent, the worſe and wort 
Times (HI ſucceed the former, 


Then be not coy, but uſe your Time , 
And while you may, ge marry ; 

For having loſt bur once your prime, 
You may tor ever taſty. 


On the Pillure of [carus in Wax. 


Whar once did unto thee impart 
The means of death, by bappy Arc 
Now thee reſtores co life again ; 
Yer ſtill remember co refrain 


Ambitious 
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Ambitious flighes, nor ſoar _ nigh 

The Sun of an inflaming e 

For ſo thou mayſt ſcorch'd , thoſe beams 
In aſhes dye, as once in (treams, 


The Farewell to Love, and to bis Miſtye(ſe, 


What conſcience ſay, Isir in thee, 
When I a Heart had one, 

To rake away that heart from me, 
And to retain thy own ? 

For ſhame and pity now inclinc 
To play a loving parr, 

Eicher to ſend ſaddle thine, 
Or ſend me back my Hearr ; 

Court not both, for if thou doft 
Reſolve to pare with neither, . 
Why yet to ſhow thar thou art juſ? 
Take me, and mine together, 


A Fart- 
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7 A Farewtll ts Folly, 4 


Arewell, ye gilded follies, pleafing troubles ; 
Farewell, ye honot'd rags, ye chrittal bubles ; 
Faire's but a hollow Eccho ; Gold, poor clay ; 
Honour, the darling bur of one ſhort day ; 
Beauties chief Idoll, bur a damask skin ; 
Seate, bur a golden Priſonto hive in, 
And torture free-born minds ; unbroydred trains, 
Bur goodly Pageancs : proudly ſwelling vains, 
And blood alat d to grearneile, is bur loane, 
Inherited, not purchaſt, not our own, 
Fame, Riches, Honour, Beayry, Scate, Trains, Bizth, 
Are bur the fading blefings of the Earth, 
I would be rich, but ſ-e man too unkinde, 
Digs io the bowels of che richeſt Mine, 
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I would be great, but yer the Sun dorh fill 
Levell his beams againit the rifing hill, 

I would be fair, but ſee the Champion proud, 
The worlds fair eye, oft ſerring in a cloud. 

1 would be wiſe, but that the Fox 1 ſee 
Suſpefted guilty, when the Fox 18 free, 

I would be poor, bur ſee the humble grafſe 

' Tratopled upen by each unworthy afle. 

Rich, hared ; wiſe, ſuſpe&ed ; ſcorn'dif poor ; 


Great, fear'd ; fairgtempred ; high, till envide more, 


Would the world chen adopt me for her heire ; 
Would beauries Queen entitle me the fair ; 

Fame, ſpeak me honours Mimon ; and could 1 

With Indian-Angels, and a foeaking eye, (dumbe, 
Command bare heads, bow'd knees, firike Juſtice 
As well as blind and lame, and give a tongue 

To ſtones by Epitaphs ; be call'd great Maſter 

In the looſe lines of every Pocraiter ; 

Could I be more than any man that lives, 

Great, V Viſe, Rich, Faire, all in fuperlarives ; 

Yer 4 rheſe favours, would more free rehzne, 

Tien ever forrune would have had them mine. 

] count one minure of my holy leriure, 

Beyond the mirth of all this earthly pleaſure, 
VVelcom pure thoughts, welccm ye careleſs groves ; 
Theſe are my gueſts ; rhis is the Court age loves. 
The wipged people of the *kies ſhall fing 

Me Anchems, by my ſcllzrs gentle ſpring. 


Divi- 


Te 


Lo 
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Divinity ſhall be my Looking-glalle, 

VVherein I will adoce ſweet vertwes face, . 
Here dwels no heartleſs loves, no pale-fac't fears, 

No ſhort joyes purchaſt with eternal tears, 

Here will 1 fit and ſigh my hot youths folly ; 

And learn to atteRt anholy Melancholy ; 

And if content ment be a firanger, then 

lle ner look for it but in Heaven agen, 


dee, An Iroitation tothe Reader. 


Hi now fed thy yourhfull frencies, wich 
thele Juvenilian Fancies ; let me invice thee 
be, | (with my felt) to fing Altiora pero, And then © 
ics ff meet with this thy noble reſolucion 5; 1 would com- 
mend to thy ſharpeſt view and ie: ious conhideratioo, 
The Sweet Carletiial Sacred Poems by Mr. Henry 
Vaughan, inticuled S:lex $Sorntiflans, 

There plumes from Angels wings, hel lend thee, 

V'Vhich every day to Heaven mill ſend thee, 


( Hear him thas imunte thee heme, ) 


If thou wouldſt thither, linger not, 
$; Catch ar the place, 
Tell youth, and beauty, chey muſt ror, 
They'r bur a Cafe : 
| Locſe, parcell d hearts will freeze ; the Sun 
1 VVuh 
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pas op ; . 
Follow the Cry no more : there is 
An anciem way 
All ftrewed with flowers and happineſle, 
And freſh as May ; 
There turn, and turn no more; let wits 
Smile at fair eyes, 
Or lips ; but who there weeping firs, 
Hath got the prize, 


FI1NIS. 
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